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EDITOR'S FOREWORD 
By the t ime the 35th report of the Okanagan Historical Society is ready 
for distribution British Columbia's '71 Centennary wil l be nearing its end. 
Looking forwardthrough another century one cannot help but wonder what it 
wil l bring for if we continue to use our resources with the present reckless 
abandon; if we continue to destroy our forests, to contaminate our water, our 
air and our land there may not be much left to celebrate. 
Our report for 1971 carries a number of features which reflect the 
Centennial theme. Among them the delightful "Legend of the Dogwood"— 
our provincial flower — by Ivan Phillips. 
Centennial medals were awarded to several hundred pioneers during 
the year. It is unfortunate that we do not have a complete list. To meet the 
requirements a Pioneer must have been born or lived in Canada prior to 
January 1,1897 and to be living in British Columbia today. Every community 
responded to the Centennial with something of lasting worth. Again we do 
not have a complete list of the undertakings. 
The Okanagan Valley was selected to be included in the tour of the 
Royal Family. Penticton was fortunate in being the only community in B.C. 
where the royal party, Queen Elizabeth I I , Prince Philip and Princess Anne, 
stayed overnight. A banquet in their honor, attended by nearly 500, including 
Penticton pioneers, was enjoyed in the Penticton Peach Bowl on May 5,1971. 
Progress of restoration of the Pandosy Mission is well documented in 
the report. And it is not too much to claim that the restoration project, 
proceeding with l itt le outside help, may eventually rank with such provincial 
undertakings as Barkervil le and Fort Steele and wil l bring credit to the 
Okanagan Historical Socity. Differing from other historic sites the Pandosy 
Mission was founded on the use of land and not on the greed for gold nor for 
trade in furs. 
Two other projects, both spark-plugged by Harley Hatfield of Pen-
ticton, an authority on Hudson's Bay Company trai ls, were of great 
historical interest. The f i rst, the Hudson's Bay Fur Brigade Trail r ide, July 
10-20, and under the leadership of Frank Christian of Pneticton, followed the 
route of the old t ra i l from Osoyoos to Kamloops. The ride, made with the co-
operation of riding clubs at Oliver-Osoyoos, Penticton, Summerland, 
Peachland, Vernon, Falkland and Kamloops, was given valuable assistance 
by ranchers and others along the way. Indian people at both Westbank and at 
the Head of the Lake were more than friendly and helpful and their 
assistance is hereby acknowledged. 
Details of the ride, names of those partaking, and photographs are far 
too numerous and extensive to be a part of the 35th report. After the ride is 
thoroughly documented, its history now in preparation, is completed an 
extract wil l be made for the 36th (1972) report. 
The other adventure shared by adults and Venturers — Senior Scouts 
in the 14-17 age bracket from Penticton, Kamloops, Victoria and Princeton 
— was an extension of several exploratory tr ips beginning in 1967 by Mr. 
Hatfield. Its purpose was to pin-point and explore the original HBC pack t ra i l 
between Hope and Tulameen. The leaders accompanied by P. Whitfield of 
the Parks Branch and pathfinder Eric Jacobson of Princeton together with 
more than 20 youngsters began their safari f rom Tulameen on July 31. Hope 
was reached on August 8. Many side tr ips were made in a search for original 
blazes, several were found and a number of permanent metal markers were 
placed at strategic points along the t ra i l . 
Your editor, after reading Victor Wilson's journal decided that a 
summary of the day's adventures would not tell the story and that the 
journal, in its entirety, with suitable photographs and a copy of the map, 
should be earmarked for the 1972 report. The journal, in about 4000 words, 
includes word pictures and side remarks, which if summarized, would ruin 
the spiri t of the adventure. 
Both excursions were firsts — which we hope wil l be repeated — the 
last Okanagan Fur Brigade is reported to have travelled the trai l in 1847 and 
the last pack train over the dangerous Hope-Tulameen trai l may have 
traversed it about 110 years ago. Since then, and not until this year, has the 
old t ra i l felt the tread of human feet. 
I feel that I express the thoughts of all members of the Okanagan 
Historical Society when I state that the accomplishments mentioned above 
will bring credit to our society. 
Eric D. Sismey 
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Photo by Eric D. Sismey 
THE LEGEND OF THE DOGWOOD 
By Ivan E. Phillips 
The song and the story has often been the sole link existing between 
past and present generations. Sometimes the story comes to use in the guise 
of a legend, interpreting for us a people's history, supersititions and folk 
lore, quite frequently over a period of centuries. 
The name legend, arose from the custom of the reading of the lives of 
the saints of an historic and traditional nature. Many hundreds of years ago, 
such stories and legends were regularly read by the monks and the nuns in 
the monasteries and in the convents. Usually, taking the form of lessons, 
they were narrated at meal times and also at matins. It was not until some 
time later that the name was extended to include secular tales. 
It is not really surprising to learn that quite a few of the legends as 
recounted and sung, had as their theme, flowers and plants, and some of 
them were used as emblems of pr imit ive tribes. 
Strangely enough in after years, flowers became national emblems of 
many countries. We think for example, of the Fleur-de-Lys of France, the 
Shamrock of Ireland, the Rose of England, the Thistle and the Leek and of 
very many more. The flower has also been used as a motif, or a centre, 
around which to weave a story and is most noticeable in the field of fiction 
wri t ing. Perhaps, one of the best examples of this is the Baroness Orczy, in 
her immortal series of tales of drama, history and romance of the "French 
Revolution," all spun around the legend of that simple English flower 
"Scarlet Pimpernel." 
Footnote.- "The Dogwood, Rhododendron, and Trillium Act" was assented to on April 
1st, 7931. The Act as used as a footnote The Dogwood, Rhododendron, and Trillium 
Protection Act. R.S.1948. c98,s 1. 1958.C. U,s.3. 
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Perhaps it can be said that the legend of the "Dogwood" is one of the 
most beautiful that has come down to us through the passage of the years. 
Certainly, in the Province of British Columbia in Canada it wi l l always 
remain a story fami l iar to children and adults alike. 
As related, far back in biblical times, this lovely tree once grew tall 
and straight and was a joy to behold, part icularly, was this true when it was 
laden with blossom. 
However, on that black day that we now know as "Good Fr iday," a 
day that is observed and kept by those of the Christian fai th, all over the 
world, as a day of mourning and of prayer, tragedy came suddenly and 
unheralded, to the dogwood tree. For on that day, men hewed from this 
majestic tree, the timbers that were used as a cross on which was nailed and 
died the "Master . " 
Now it came about, that the pride of the lovely tree was humbled and it 
became heart-broken and indeed inconsolable, for its grief could not be 
hidden because of the wicked use that had been made of its t imbers. 
Thus it was, that hanging on the "Cross" Jesus felt a great pity well up 
within him and he spoke to the tree saying, "Grieve not, dogwood tree, for 
from this hour you shall no longer reach to the sky growing tall and straight. 
Your limbs shall now grow twisted and slender, for never again shall men be 
able to use your timbers on which to crucify. Henceforth the blossoms that 
you now shall bear, shall be as 'Stars' as the 'Stars in heaven'." So it was, 
that the tree hearing these words was much comforted. 
Now as foretold by the "Master , " the tree grew twisted and was 
slender, so that it came to pass, that down through the centuries the dogwood 
continued to grow and to f lourist on the continents of Asia and of Europe. 
During the present century it became most noticeable by many people 
that on the fert i le and lovely Pacific coast, the tree grew vigorously, 
bringing forth a profusion of blossom " l ike unto the stars" and as foretold in 
the legend. 
Unfortunately, as the years passed, thoughtless people began to 
remove the blossoms indiscriminately. Neither was this a l l , for the wood of 
the tree was of much value by virtue of its toughness and durabil i ty. Then it 
was, that nature lovers of the open country became alarmed as the 
spoilation and the depletion continued, and the tree became scarcer and 
scarcer. 
What can we do to stay this misguided andthoughtlessdestruction, and 
preserve for future generations, this heritage of beauty of blossom and tree, 
they asked themselves? So it happened, that as the time passed still more 
and more people became perturbed and concerned. It was not long before 
their voices were heard in the councils of the law makers, urging their 
representatives to take steps to conserve the tree before it became too late. 
There was general satisfaction in the "Prov ince" when the "Dogwood, 
Rhododendron and Tr i l l ium Protection Ac t " was assented to on Apri l 1st, 
1931. The Act forbade any person to pick, cut down, dig or pull up or 
knowingly injure or destroy in part or in whole, whether in blossom or not, 
any dogwood, rhodendendron, or t r i l l ium on the land of a private owner, or 
on land belonging to the crown in the right of the province, or to a 
municipality. It should be mentioned, that the Act does not apply to free 
miners, land surveyors, foresters and lumbermen engaged in the lawful 
carrying out of their respective occupations, or to persons engaged in the 
lawful carrying out of any public work. 
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Strangely enough, there remained yet another addition, a modern 
addition, it may be said, to write into this wonderful legend. Part of the 
ending of this story may in fact remind us of our nursery school days, our 
eager and avid reading of the adventures of the Fairy Princess and the 
Prince Charming. There is a difference of course, since the Princess and 
Prince c'oncerned in our story, are two real people known to millions all over 
the world and esteemed and loved by many, many others. Already, the 
dogwood flower was being used in very many ways for decoration, on china 
and glass and other purposes. 
Then i twas, that once again the people began to ask another question. 
"Why cannot we have this flower as our own emblem? For flowers con-
stantly remind us of beauty and our Province is indeed beauti ful ." 
So it was that during the visit of their Royal Highnesses the Princess 
Elizabeth and the Duke of Edinburgh to the Province of British Columbia 
from October 18th to October 27th, 1951, a pleasing presentation was made to 
their Royal Highnesses. 
Her Royal Highness was given on behalf of the people of British 
Columbia a necklace and ear-rings to match, mounted in platinum and gold 
and set with diamonds and emeralds. The dogwood, British Columbia's 
official emblem, is the motif of the design. 
To the Duke of Edinburgh was presented cufflinks and studs of 
dogwood design. 
The presentations were made by the late Bryon I. Johnson, former 
Premier of the Province, at a luncheon held in the Empress Hotel, Victoria, 
the capital of the Province, on Monday, October 22nd, 1951. On March 2nd, 
1956 the Provincial Government had chosen the dogwood as the official 
emblem of British Columbia, thus it became the first flower of the 
"Prov ince" and a living legend toal l British Columbians. 
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ALISTER CAMERON 1890-1970 
By Mrs. W. A. (Sophie) Cameron 
FOREWORD: This editor read the Alister Cameron story with a great deal 
more than usual interest. We knew each other. We both worked with the 
Water Rights Branch under the same District Engineers. First with O. F. D. 
Norrington and later with F. W. Groves. And like Alister, pneumonia ended 
my military service. I was laid low at Kamloops around Christmas 1915. 
I came to fhe Okanagan with the Water Rights Branch in 1913 and 
worked through 1914, 1915 and later to 1916. 
Alister Cameron lived every moment of his life to the fu l l , and all his 
work was for the good of the Okanagan Valley. In his long and active life he 
must have brightened the lives of hundreds of others by his encouragement 
and warm-hearted interest in them. 
He loved people and always put their 
concerns f i rst, his own last. 
He was born on the 19th of 
February 1890, at Edgeley Farm, 
Qu 'Appel le , Saskatchewan, the 
eldest son of Mr. and Mrs. Wil l iam 
C Cameron. His fa ther was 
manager of this 20,000 acre property 
of prair ie land, in charge since 1883 
of bringing it into cultivation and 
selling it for the owners. This being 
accompl ished by Mr . W i l l i am 
Cameron by 1903 he decided to move 
to B.C. where he had bought the 
Guisachan Ranch. Before the fami ly 
left Qu'Appelle for their new home 
they were g iven a wonder fu l 
fa rewe l l by many f r iends , 
representing the whole countryside 
of Edgeley and d i s t r i c t , who 
presented addresses, lovely gifts, 
and expressions of heartfelt regret at losing such good neighbours and 
friends, well-known and foremost in giving advice and assistance, and in 
upholding all that was good for the community and church life. 
In September they travelled by train as far as Okanagan Landing. 
The account of their arr ival in Kelowna was recalled by Alister 40 years 
later: 
"We landed in Kelowna from the Prairies in September 1903 — some of 
the f i rst Prairie people to come and settle here. We came down the Lake on 
the old stern-wheel steamer S.S. Aberdeen and unloaded our horses and 
cattle and household effects on the old wharf which used to be at the West 
end of Bernard Avenue and of which all that is left now are the few piles that 
are showing at low water. 
" I n those days, when the boat used to arr ive, everyone in town would 
come down to greet the new settlers. When we arrived our cattle were turned 
loose off the boat and there was quite a scattering of people. Kelowna was a 
very small place then, only an hotel, general store, blacksmith shop, butcher 
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shop and post office. On the North side of Main Street there was a slough with 
a few tules in it, and on a quiet afternoon, a few wild ducks would be swim-
ming around in it. There were no houses on either side of the street after the 
corner where the United Church now stands. From then on there was just a 
narrow country road running between snake fences. Beyond the fences were 
big hayfields stretching to Knox Mountain on one side and Mil l Creek on the 
other. After the corner where Glenmore Street is now, the road turned South 
along Pridham's orchard. As it was September and apples were still on the 
trees, my two small brothers and I saw these apples growing on trees, a 
thing we had never seen before, we nearly went crazy and jumped out of the 
democrat and over the pole-fence and picked apples. My poor Mother was 
horrified and called us back. The only apples we had on the prair ie at that 
time was a barrel of them from Nova Scotia, and it had to last all winter, and 
we only had half an apple at a t ime. We then drove round by Five Bridges 
and down to the house where the long line of Cedar trees stand on Guisachan 
Road. That house, and the white house on my farm were the only two houses 
on this whole area right down to the Lake. There was 20 acres of orchard on 
the farm and we made ourselves sick eating apples. Our farm came down to 
Richter Street. All the land between Richter Street and the Lake, and from 
South of Mil l Creek to Mission Creek belonged to Lequime, all in big 
hayfields, no houses at al l . In the fall of the year there were big herds of 
cattle running loose all round here, and one day when I was going to Kelowna 
on my small pony to get the mail they all took after me; I had to get out of 
this area in a hur ry . " 
As there was, at that t ime, no High School in Kelowna, Alister at-
tended the Collegiate School in Victoria, B.C., for three years. Following 
this, he trained in Land Surveying. Surveying and farming were his 
professions all his life. He also took part in many Community projects of the 
South Okanagan. 
Alister Cameron's surveying was nearly all in the high mountains. The 
work of that courageous number who risked dangers in surveying of the 
remote areas of this province should always be remembered. It benefitted 
all the country. 
Mr. Cameron was articled as a pupil to Mr. Moorhouse, Land Sur-
veyor, in 1909, and had about four years of technical experience in the field. 
Mr. Moorhouse was later to wri te of his pupil: 
"He gained a complete knowledge of the various survey instruments, 
and was capable of taking charge of the work in any branch of the 
Profession. In Transit and Level work he was to be perfectly relied on for 
both accuracy and dispatch. He proved himself a wise and tactful leader of 
men. He had much experience in making all types of plans. 
No young man of his age could have a better grasp of the Principles of 
his Profession or show greater interest and industry. In character absolutely 
honest, steady and persevering." 
For several years from 1914 onward Alister Cameron was employed in 
the Water Rights Branch of the B.C. Government as Assistant Engineer 
engaged in various phases of Water Resources work in the Okanagan. To 
find new sources of water was especially important at that t ime as many 
settlers had been coming in to the Valley. 
In 1914 Mr. Cameron had charge of a party on Hydrographical Survey 
on the Okanagan Watershed, North and East of Naramata, reporting to Mr. 
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O. F. D. Norrington, District Engineer. Alister Cameron's instructions 
were: 
"Run profile from water level of Chute Lake down Creek about 30 ft. 
for drainage of same, and run contour on Naramata Lake below old water 
level. Find catchment area of Meadow, also general idea of Watershed. 
Make thorough investigation of Naramata and Arawana Creeks. Go through 
to Kettle Valley Watershed to see advisability of diverting water from there 
through West; also investigate headwaters of Sawmill Creek." 
Mr. Norrington wrote later to Mr. Cameron: 
" I thought you would like to know that Mr. McCaw's survey and yours 
tied in to perfection. He seemed quite pleased over i t . " 
Sixty years ago some of the problems of a survey crew differed from 
those of to-day. Pack-horses were the only means of getting in the camp 
gear, for moving camp during the season, and getting supplies in. Sixty 
years ago there were no radios, helicopters, or "Search and Rescue" teams, 
so the survey crew's own care and courage had to be their safeguard. 
Anyone who has worked all season on the high mountains wil l know the 
dangers and hardships, early snow and fogs. But these were great days, 
great mountains, and good friends never forgotten. 
Next season (1915) Alister Cameron was again working for the 
Government, in charge of a Hydrographical Survey on the Watershed west 
of Peachland. In his report to Mr. Norrington he noted: 
"Deep Creek is well-named, as practically the whole way from the 
mouth to the source it runs in a deep, narrow gully, in places emerging into 
rocky canyons two to three hundred feet deep. Following your instructions 
for a survey of the Creek from the lake, from which I could get a fair ly good 
view further up. As all the prominent points round the lower portion of the 
Creek were heavily wooded, I was unable to see at a distance any monument 
which I might erect on theground, unless I did a considerable lot of clearing, 
which would have taken a long t ime with such a small party; so on the points 
I selected for triangulation stations I chose the highest tree, had the top of it 
t r immed up and nailed targets of white cloth to it, and found these are 
always leaning, so it was easy to let a plumb-bob down and find the point 
directly below the targets." 
The crew worked on this survey from Apri l t i l l early Fall . 
In 1916 Mr. Alister Cameron worked for some t ime on private 
engineering and surveying, and at the same t ime he was managing and 
working the Guisachan Ranch for his widowed mother. He continued with 
this, while at the same t ime looking for a person responsible enough to be left 
in charge of the fa rm. One having been found, Alister was free to leave for 
Vancouver, where he enlisted in the Canadian Engineers. While encamped 
with the Engineers in the south of England, a bout of ' f lu , followed by 
pneumonia, put an end to Alister's hope of further Mi l i tary Service. 
On returning to the Okanagan he was again employed by the Water 
Rights Branch for the investigation of reservoir sites on the Westside, at 
Bear Creek and Cameron Lake. The latter lake was named after the man 
who discovered it — Alister Cameron — but the name has since been 
changed on the maps to Cameo Lake. 
In 1921 Mr. Cameron was in charge of the investigation of Scotty Creek 
for the W.R.B., and his work for the Department was commended by the 
Comptroller of Water Rights: 
" M r . Cameron has proved himself not only an efficient engineer, but 
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also has fulf i l led other requirements of the Department in a very satisfac-
tory manner, leaving an excellent impression with all water users with 
whom he came in contact. As to his character, the local opinion as well as 
our own is that his is of the highest order." 
Mr. Cameron was Engineer for the Crooked Lake, Belgo and Bear 
Lake dams for the Irrigation Districts t i l l about 1937. He was known as a 
surveyor of exceptional abil i ty, and in addition to these survey jobs, he 
continued to fa rm. 
On a west corner of the Guisachan Farm Alister Cameron had a house 
built in the year of his marriage, October 1928, and the following summer he 
and his wife, Sophie, moved into their new home. Sophie Cameron had come 
from Scotland to Canada a few years prior to the building of their home. The 
farm was operated as mixed farming, with livestock — horses, cattle and 
sheep. 
For over thir ty years Alister took his own and the cattle of five or six 
neighbours to the Bald Range and Burnt Basin on the Westside to the 
summer range for which he had the Government Grazing Permit. In March 
he and several young friends would drive the cattle down Bernard Avenue to 
the Ferry Wharf, in t ime to load them on the f irst ferry, generally about 8:00 
or 9:00 a.m. On the Westside they'd unload and move them up the trai l to the 
range. Here the cattle would be left, and with a supply of salt and occasional 
overseeing would remain t i l l rounded up in October. The farm's sheep flock 
had increased with the addition of pure-bred Cheviots, Suffolks, and Hamp-
shires. 
For summer grazing the sheep were taken to the high mountains, 
eastward. Here was an area which had never been opened as a range for 
stock. It was in the Greyback Mountains f i f ty miles east of Kelowna and on 
the open divide at 6,000 feet between the Mission Creek and Kettle River. In 
1929 Mr. Cameron secured the grazing permit for this area, and he and his 
partner, John Anderson, pioneered the opening of a new range. They had to 
cut the t ra i l for the last few miles. "Tra i l of 1929, Jackpines and Windfal ls," 
and it was quite a struggle for sheep and lambs to scramble over the high 
windfalls. Eventually the Government put in a stock t ra i l . 
The sheep were always in excellent condition when they came off the 
range, the butcher lambs in July, and the rest at the f irst snow in October. 
Cameron and Anderson held the new range for nearly twenty years. In 1933, 
re "Sheep on Mountain Ranges," Mr. Cameron wrote the following letter: 
"Why should sheep industry not have share of B.C.'s limitless 
mountains, as the area used by sheep, or suitable to be ever opened to sheep, 
is a drop in the bucket compared to tremendous area available to game? 
Game does not disappear when sheep run in a country, to the contrary, 
deer hang around camps to get sheep salt. Also, the area where sheep are, 
affords more protection for them as usually clearer of coyotes, wolves, 
cougar and grizzl ies, and if these are present, attack sheep instead of game. 
Where grazing areas are properly handled, and Forestry Branch is 
now seeing to this, grass does not get killed out, but more and finer grasses 
appear through ferti l ization by sheep. 
Roads and Trails are kept open and built by sheepmen and are used 
very extensively by sportsmen who do not pay a cent towards same, as any 
moneys used by Government on these trai ls is taken from sheepmen direct 
for this purpose. 
Sheepmen also help to keep forest fires under control as, if ever caught 
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in one, theirs would be a total loss. 
Fish and Game Associations should t ry and work in connection with 
sheepmen and not against them, as a lot of good work could be done by the 
sheepmen in the conservation of game and the helping to stock mountain 
lakes. 
As to these mountain ranges for the raising of sheep they can't be 
beaten, and the lambs raised on them taste better than any others raised 
elsewhere, also the sheepmen being able to range large numbers together 
can do so at less expense and so give more and cheaper lamb to the con-
sumer." 
Mr. Cameron exhibited regularly at the Interior Exhibition at Arm-
strong. "Competing in a field of more than 100 entries from the Interior, the 
Suffolk sheep exhibited by Alister Cameron swept the board in all classes." 
The high standard for which his sheep were known was the result only of the 
constant care and thoroughness in every detail which he gave them, whether 
shearing, lambing, dipping, ear-marking, keeping meticulous records, etc. 
The B.C. Sheep Breeders Association were always working very 
strongly to improve conditions in the sheep industry, and Alister Cameron 
took a lively part as director in 1919, and for about forty years saw many of 
his resolutions and recommendations put into effect. 
An acquaintance wrote to Alister in 1952, "Times must be good in the 
sheep business." And he replied: 
"You sure must be out of touch with the sheep business. If I break even 
this year wil l be tickled to death. All we have on wool is 10 cents this year and 
no one wants it. Lambs, i.e. the ones on feed are 21 cents and last year were 
35 cents and expenses still going up. Lucky I sold half my flock last year. 
Wish I had sold al l , butguess we'll always be in sheep." 
Whatever the years offered, Alister Cameron took what came without 
grumbling. "The worst is yet to come; " "We've never died a winter yet ," or, 
"Come on, let's go," was the usual call to action. 
He was a friend to all about him and he never held a grudge. People 
came to him for advice or assistance and he gladly went to endless trouble if 
he could help them out. 
His home-life was a very happy one. He and his wife were devoted to 
each other and to their daughters, Lexy and Mary. His good humour and 
courage gave everyone assurance. Some years ago one of the daughters 
wrote an account of the home-life: 
"Our fami ly has always been very close together. As far back as I can 
remember my sister and I always helped our Dad with the sheep. He must 
have enthused us in the beginning, as we always enjoyed the work and took a 
great deal of interest in it. 
When I was five and my sister seven we were given pet lambs of our 
own. We were very proud of our lambs. I don't know if our father regretted it 
or not but in t ime we had quite a flock of sheep of our own and at market t ime 
we profited generously. 
For the summer we would help out in driving the flock some 50 miles to 
the range. We would camp along the way. My sister and I would usually ride 
horseback, while Dad would bring along the camp supplies in the truck. 
Once on the top a herder would stay with the sheep all summer. 
During these trips Dad always made sure there was enjoyment as well 
as work. We might stay on, camping for several days, or take fishing trips to 
various mountain lakes. 
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We would take turns inviting a fr iend. Never more than one could be 
invited at one t ime as Dad found out that we would not work as well if there 
were too many of us. 
When the lambs were ready to be marketed my sister and I would 
have the .job of driving them down from the range. This was quite a 
responsibility as often there was only a blazed trai l to follow and lambs could 
easily be lost if care was not taken. 
My father gave us a pony when I was five. We got a great deal of en-
joyment out of r iding. Also Dad started us out learning to ski. In the winter-
time he would take us and our friends out to the hills where the sheep might 
be. In this way he would be combining work with pleasure. 
We always went to Church as a fami ly. Mother and Dad started taking 
us to church when we were quite young and we accepted this as the natural 
thing to do on Sundays and have felt it as a vital and necessary part of life. 
Because we have done many things together we have found a great 
deal of happiness in family life and have a feeling of security and belonging. 
I feel that because my parents were suited for one another and have enjoyed 
a happy and successful marriage, they were able to make a friendly and 
worthwhile home." 
The Christian religion meant a great deal to Alister Cameron. He was 
a true Christian and expressed this in carrying out the principles in 
everyday l iving. In this he had the happiness of those who find fulf i l lment in 
God and His service. Alister had been a member of St. Michael and All 
Angels Church, Kelowna, for 68 years, a record for the longest continuous 
membership. He was a regular attendant and took his part in all layman's 
work, being on the Church Committee for many years, also sidesman and 
delegate to the Synod. He took part in the Every Member Visitations, and 
when younger helped to start the Young People Association. He was always 
ready to take charge of any project for which help and action were called to 
forward the work in the cause of Christ. The last t ime he attended a service 
was Sunday, June 14th, 1970. Mr. Cameron was a patient in the Hospital at 
that t ime but he persuaded the authorities to give him a two-hour leave pass 
so that he could go to the 11:00 o'clock service to hear his daughter, Lexy, 
speak of her work as a Christian Missionary in India, from the pulpit of St. 
Michael's. That was a great joy to h im. 
Another very special interest was Scouting. Alister's lifelong fr iend, 
Bud Weddell (the late Mr. E. C. Weddell) was Scoutmaster for many years, 
and every summer at the t ime of the Scoutcamp, Alister Cameron would 
take the Scouts on a two-day hike with pack-horses up to the high mountains. 
In his many years of surveying he had gained an immense knowledge of the 
mountains, and of the hardy life of camping out in all weathers. He had 
walked every foot of the mountains round the Valley. As he said himself, 
"You could put me down anywhere in the mountains and give me five 
minutes, and I'd know my location and could find my way out." Some of the 
places he led the Scouts to were Litt le White Mountain, Chute Lake, Big 
Canyon, Peachland Dam. Terrace Mountain, Belgo Dam, and the 
Greybacks. 
On a long or diff icult hike he invented a way to give the boys practice 
in sense of direction. Two Scouts in front were made responsible for finding 
the way. The instant the boys lost direction, Alister would begin counting 
loudly and slowly, "One . . . two . . . " , and if by " t e n " the boys hadn't 
corrected direction, they'd have to go to the back of the line and the next two 
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would take the lead. This was very successful. The stragglers forgot about 
the steep cl imb and the hot sun, and everyone was keyed up to get their turn 
to lead. 
In "Kelowna Couriers" of July 28th, 1938, and of August 14th, 1924, an 
an account of the hike to Litt le White Mountain by the Scoutmaster reads as 
follows: 
"Al ister Cameron, who for more than twenty years has taken the 
Scouts on their overnight hike, repeated it this year and furnished the pack-
horses. An old logging camp about three miles beyond Crawford's Sawmill 
served as a base camp for the expedition. The roll-out call at the base-camp 
sounded 4:30 a.m., and breakfast was over in an hour. Two hours later the 
horses were packed and the hike commenced. Little White Mountain could 
be seen for the f i rst t ime about 3:00 o'clock in the afternoon. Camp was made 
500 ft. below the summit among miniature mountain scenery; a tiny lake, a 
snow-slide and a pile of boulders completed the picture. 
Water lapping against a snow-slide discourages spontaneous bathing, 
but as the sun was setting every second Scout took a dip. In their opinion the 
water was rather more than 90 degrees below zero. 
The troop climbed to the peak of Little White shortly after 6:00 next 
morning. The wonderful unfolded panorama of mountain, forest, sky and 
water, which is the reward of a climber to the top of Little White on a clear, 
bright morning, is many times worth all the effort of getting there. On one 
side can be seen the rough, pointed snow-capped peaks of the Selkirks and on 
the other, the Coast Range. Have you ever felt what an infinitesimal speck 
you were in the immensity of God's handiwork? If not, then go to the top of 
Little White and you wi l l have the knowledge thrust upon you! 
We went back over exactly the same trai l and reached the old 
Crawford homestead by 7:30 in the evening. The truck arrived for us at just 
the same t ime. We did not leave though, before making the hills re-echo with 
three good hefty cheers such as only the Kelowna 1st can give, for the one 
who made our hike possible, Alister, staunch friend of ours that he is. We 
bade au revoir (until next year) to him here, and about 8:30 were back in 
camp at Cedar Creek." 
After about th i r ty years of leading the Scout hikes, Alister reluctantly 
gave it up. " I can't keep one jump ahead of the boys like I used to , " he said, 
"they keep getting younger all the t ime, and I keep getting older." 
He gave the Badge Tests for many years, was Rover Scout Master, 
arranged for some land near the McCulloch Road to be for the use of Scout 
Camps, and never lost interest in Scouting. The Scout Association awarded 
Mr. Cameron their "Thanks" Badge. 
Besides taking the Scouts there were many other times Alister 
Cameron took boys along on various pursuits such as riding up to the range 
with cattle, working with him on the fa rm, haying up at the Black Mountain, 
or bringing horses down from the hills. Many times their expeditions were 
recalled to him by the boys of those days, now among Kelowna's leading 
citizens. 
The large field south of his house was donated by him to the City of 
Kelowna, to be used as a children's playground, and as a park. It is named 
Cameron Park. The children of the neighbourhood had been allowed by him 
for years to play and fly their kites in this f ield, and he wanted to ensure they 
always would have this green open space. 
Mr . Cameron led a very strenuous life, and th i r ty years of camping out 
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in all weathers, hiking or rough-going in the mountains, long hours of r iding, 
and hard work in severe weather had taken a toll on his health, and arthr i t is 
showed up. He never would give in to this however, and courageously kept 
active for years. The Mineral Springs Hospital in Banff gave treatments for 
arthrit is and he was a patient there, two different winters. During this t ime 
Alister still kept a strong hand on the work of the farm at home through his 
frequent letters. While in the Hospital he won a host of new friends, and 
ijoined in many activities and projects. Mr. Cameron wrote from the Mineral 
Springs Hospital in January 1948: 
" I ' m very busy helping in the formation of an Arthr i t is Club for Banff. 
Yesterday I phoned all the head people in Banff to come or send represen-
tatives to the meeting that we are having here in the Hospital tomorrow, and 
I got a very good reception, no refusals. It's quite amusing phoning all these 
complete strangers. Next day: We had a very good meeting and made a lot 
of new friends. The object of the proposed club is to get people interested in 
the treatment and research for Ar thr i t i s . " 
An old friend of Alister's from Kelowna, connected with early survey 
days, was expected as a patient, and Alister contrived to have him in his 
room. A letter from Alister stated: 
"Wel l , Mr. Groves has arrived and was put in the room next door, and 
the next day they moved him in here, and put my roommate next door. My 
old fellow didn't want to leave me but they wanted him in a warmer room to 
cure his cold — that I gave him. And, the one night Mr. Groves was in the 
other room, he nearly froze his roommate, who kicked like mischief at 
having the window open, so the nurse decided it would be better to have the 
two cold-blooded Okanaganites in the same room, so here we are. 
We have had several rambles back in the hills already — round 
headwaters "Bear Creek," "Deep Creek," and "Trepanier Creek," so have 
covered quite a lot of country." 
In whatever situation Alister Cameron remained cheerful. Life always 
held meaning for him. He wrote from the Mineral Springs Hospital, January 
1948: 
"The bath orderly just came along to take me to have my first mineral 
bath. I followed him to his "dungeon" and he put me in a tub of 101 degrees 
for fifteen minutes. Then back to my room and I found my own way back, he 
didn't think I could but "an old bear can always find his den." And isn't it 
funny they had three bears in the Hospital basement two nights ago. Maybe 
they were looking for a place to den up too. This afternoon I heard the rest of 
the story, apparently they had to be shot; the nurse said they fair ly raised 
cain and there was great excitement." 
On another occasion he commented: 
"Now Mr. Man has a weight tied to my lef to stretch it, they keep it on 
a litt le while today and longer as t ime goes on. Hopeful Eh what! but I ex-
pected something of the sort. When they start on my arm I expect I wi l l have 
to write with my left, so you wi l l never read i t . " 
Later, when the Arthr i t is Clinic opened in Kelowna, Mr. Cameron got 
a lot of help from their treatments also. When the Canadian Arthri t is and 
Rheumatism Society started a Branch in Kelowna, Alister took a vigorous 
part in that. He was on the committee, a director, and President 1959-61. 
Alister Cameron was oneof the group who worked enthusiastically for 
the Anglican Church Camp for young people, in the days of tents at 
Okanagan Centre in 1948, and then at the permanent site at Wilson Landing. 
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These twenty years of Camp Fellowship and shared service were a great 
happiness to him. Mr. Cameron was in charge of property, and his en-
thusiasm and energy were contagious. A tremendous amount of work was 
got through each season by his volunteer gangs. Aided by Alister's gift of 
leadership and abil i ty to organize, the helpers made ready for June cam-
ping. It has been said, "F rom early spring to late fa l l , year after year Mr. 
Cameron and his truck were fami l iar features of the camp picture." 
The trusty Dodge, travell ing the ten miles north from Kelowna on the 
winding road between the blue Lake and the sunflowers, carried a mixed 
load; hammer and wedges, planks for OAC, cable, heavy rope, chains, 
pulley, staple-puller, brush-scythe and stone, lamps and wicks, rolls Rub-
beroid, 5' iron pipe, 40' plastic pipe, sacks of cement, rat-traps, Yukon 
chimney, crowbar and logging chain, and most important, two or three 
capable boys whom Alister could send climbing to repair the roof or out in 
the Lake to deal with the water supply pipes. 
In a talk on the beginning of the camp, Mr. Cameron had this to say: 
"F rom 1948 on, it was work-parties both big and small every year, and 
the trips over that road were many, but somehow we got things done. Am 
afraid at times I was a litt le ruthless at driving people on. David Bruce and 
Larry Hewlett named me Mr. "Sledge-Hammer"." 
The following are from Alister's notes on a camp work-party Easter 
Monday, 1958: 
"Doors in new dining hall varnished. Put some rocks on pipeline into 
lake. Windows of huts to be reglazed. Top of piles in wharf to be treated to 
stop rotting. Fix root cellar. New incinerator to be built. Clean out water-
tower tank. Fix up old kitchen for residence new director. Build home for 
Life-belts. Grounds scythed and cleaned up." 
Alister Cameron's enthusiasm influenced men with various talents. 
The present Playing Field at the camp was made by friends with bulldozers 
who donated their work and t ime to levelling this piece of ground. As well as 
the work-parties, Mr. Cameron undertook many other matters in connection 
with the camp. 
However by 1966 he wrote: 
"As I am unable to take part in many of the camp activities, it is t ime I 
resigned. Having been with the camp from the start and enjoyed every 
minute of it (though some of it was a litt le rough) am very loath to have to 
give it up; but age catches up on one. 
Many years of good camping to a l l . " 
At the Annual Meeting Mr. Cameron was voted their f i rst Honorary 
Director, and in 1970 the Okanagan Anglican Camp Association sent " the 
sincere appreciation of all the members for the keen interest, the unfailing 
efforts, and the material assistance which Alister directed toward the initial 
establishment and progressive development of O.A.C The name "Al ister 
Cameron" has become synonymous with the camp at Wilson's Landing." 
Tribute to Mr. Cameron was given by one of his daughters: 
" I would say that Dad was generous in his appreciation and estimation 
of people. He always encouraged people to do their best. Can't you just hear 
him saying, "Sure you can do i t ! " . . . " 
Alister Cameron's service to those about him ended in the Autumn of 
1970. And for a life lived to the full are the words of a Morning Anthem: 
"To eyes of men unwise they seem to die, 
They are at peace." 
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THE KEHOES OF 
ANARCHIST MOUNTAIN 
By Eric Sismey 
While the Dewdney Trai l zigged and zagged across Anarchist 
Mountain no wagon road scarred its face until about 1911. Canadian set-
tlements abutting the International border, Sidley, Bridesville and Myn-
caster, were served f r o m the 
American side even before the Great 
Northern Railway dodged in and out 
of Canada in 1906. Customs on both 
sides of the line were understanding 
and considerate of the honest needs 
of settlers. 
It is dif f icult to realize while 
driving at near speed l imi t over the 
smooth pavement between Osoyoos 
and Rock Creek that both sides of 
B.C. No. 3 are overlain with a 
fi l igree of back country roads ser-
ving bush farms and logging claims. 
At the top of the mountain 
grade, on the left, a hand painted 
sign reads "Kehoe." Follow the 
track for about half a mile to a group 
of farm buildings where Kehoes 
have lived for more than sixty years. 
And where J im Kehoe raised six 
girls and two boys. 
J im Kehoe was born on a farm 
at Kincardine, Ontario, on October 
% , * - • 
Photo Eric D. Sismey Oliver, 1969 
Jim Kehoe of Anarchist Mountain 
1899 to 1967 
24, 1877. Leaving home in his late teens he travelled west where he found a 
job driving team for the Canadian Pacific on construction of the Crow's Nest 
route between Macleod and Cranbrook. As the steel was pushed ahead from 
day to day so was the camp and Jim remembers that he usually slept rolled 
in blankets on the bed of his wagon or under a tree. Meals in the travell ing 
cookhouse were 25 cents each. He was paid $45.00 a month. 
There was nothing at Cranbrook when Jim Kehoe was there. Con-
struction headquarters was on the site of the present airport. From Cran-
brook the railway was being extended to Kuskanook on Kootenay Lake and 
Jim recalls seeing as many as 25 teams waiting on the river bank for their 
turn on the crude Wardner ferry. 
Following the Crow's Nest job Jim Kehoe drove team on railroad 
construction between Nelson and Grand Forks. In 1899 Jim landed in Sidley, 
B.C. where he found work with Richard G. Sidley who ran the hotel, livery 
stable and the general store. Mr. Sidley was also the Customs officer, 
postmaster and in fact the general king-pin of the district. 
Now don't look on the map for Sidley. It's no longer there, forest has 
reclaimed the land and even the Kehoes are not exactly sure where the old 
buildings stood. In 1906 Sidley was served by the Great Northern railway 
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until some t ime in the 1920s but by that t ime it had faded away. During its 
heyday there were two daily passenger trains, one west, the other east-
bound. One could travel Great Northern to Princeton, B.C., by way of 
Oroville, Washington or to Spokane via Bridesville, Myncaster and Grand 
Forks. 
Richard Sidley was a wild Irishman. His radical political opinions 
eventually cost him his government jobs and while it may not be quite fair to 
brand him an anarchist the fact remains that's why the mountain was 
named. Before Sidley came to spout his radical views it was called "Larch 
Tree H i l l " , the source of the tamarack beams built into Judge Haynes house 
on the shores of Osoyoos Lake after the original Customs was burned in 1878. 
In the house, since modernized, by Mr. and Mrs. Douglas Fraser, the 
original beams and other t imbers are stil l as sound as the day they were cut 
and peeled. 
When Sidley died in 1912 he was penniless. At one t ime he was con-
sidered wealthy but he over-reached in the purchase of land. When his t ime 
came friends from both sides of the line helped to fashion his casket and to 
lay him out for burial. Now all that remains of the Sidley name is a lake on 
the American side. 
Amusing and interesting incidents, remembered by Jim Kehoe, which 
occurred during the heydays of Sidley, should be recorded again before they 
become completely forgotten. 
Porter Brothers sawmill at Sidley was served by a half-mile Great 
Northern spur. Railroad ties were an important product but it also milled 
rough and finished lumber. Logs were teamed from Sidley property, f rom 
Kehoe's and several others. The mi l l , perhaps a Customs officer's headache, 
straddled the International Boundary with the sawing machinery on one side 
of the line and the planers on the other. Lumber was shipped and sold on the 
side of the boundary where the best price could be obtained. 
The boundary was never a barrier to ingenious settlers. On one oc-
Eric Sismey photo, 1969 
Part of the original house of Jim Kehoe on Anarchist Mountain. While the 
chimney, 1899 is original, the main part of the house has been stuccoed. 
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The Kehoe hay meadows, Anarchist Mountain 
casion Bob Johnson, a Canadian, had threshing to be done but American Joe 
McDowell's machine, in Washington, could not be brought across the line. 
The problem was neatly solved by setting engine and thresher parallel to the 
boundary. The Canadians tossed the sheaves into the machine and the straw 
and chaff was blown back into Canada. This was in 1915. 
Phil Bidard was the bartender in Sidley's hotel. He moved in 1916 to 
take up land near Colville, Washington. During the depression in 1931 he was 
awarded $1,000.00 for fathering the largest fami ly in the State. Bill and Mrs. 
Bidard had 23 children living in 1932 and when Jim Kehoe was telling me this 
tale he remarked with a gr in, "He had quite a family when I knew h im . " 
During the year or two that Jim Kehoe worked for Richard Sidley he 
looked carefully for land to homestead. He found it and staked 320 acres 
about two miles north of town. It consisted of a large f lat, more than 100 
acres; the rest of his land was well t imbered. At the turn of the century the 
highlands on both sides of the line and the Okanagan Valley were better 
watered than at present, seasons were longer, wheat in fields stood breast 
high. J im built a log house on his land, a portion is stil l standing and he 
erected other necessary farm buildings. The land is still in production and 
the top quality hay finds a ready market. 
From around 1905 until he quit work a number of years ago J im Kehoe 
spent his life in logging, usually in a foreman's capacity. At f irst he logged 
prime tamarack for the Porter Brothers mil l at Sidley taking much of the 
timber from his own land. This was followed by logging in many parts of the 
Okanagan and Kettle River valley. He was logging foreman at Peachland; 
for the Bullock-Webster mil l on the Carmi Road at Penticton. Jim Kehoe 
searched for and cruised timber for Hugh Leir's Penticton sawmills all 
along the east side mountains from Squally Point on Okanagan Lake to 
Camp McKinney. 
J im remembers the greaT stands of Ponderosa Pine he found. 
Magnificent trees, some three feet through at the butt. These groves are 
gone, Jim remarked somewhat wistfully, and never again wil l trees of this 
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size and grandure be allowed to grow in the Okanagan. 
During his logging years Jim Kehoe never forgot the fa rm. Land was 
cleared, grain and hay harvested, buildings enlarged and improved. He 
ranged cattle too, at one t ime, Jim claims, he had more than a hundred head. 
School for a growing family was always a problem in pioneer days. 
The Kehoe children began school at Sidley. By the t ime the Sidley school 
closed a daughter, Grace, who had attended school at Penticton and been 
granted a teaching certificate at Vancouver was engaged to teach at 
Myncaster. The school problem was solved after the family rented a cottage 
there. 
Three years ago Jim Kehoe gave the mountain farm to his son, J im. 
His other son John, who lives at Osoyoos, has published a little book of verse 
entitled "Tales of the Long Logger." 
Ninety-three year old J im, senior, troubled with arthr i t is, lives 
comfortably in Sunnybank Home in Oliver. He is happy and comfortable 
there. One wall of his large sunny room is covered with photographs of sons, 
daughters, grandchildren and great grandchildren. There are photographs 
of sons-in-law too. A number of his family live nearby so Jim has many 
visitors. Others live in Prince George, Kimberley, Port Alberni and in 
Tonasket, Washington. 
One granddaughter, a graduate nurse from the Royal Jubilee hospital 
has practiced in Australia. A grandson is a minerologist. One grand-
daughter marr ied an American who was recently released from the United 
States Navy after five years service in the far eastern war zone. And another 
grandson, Jerry Kehoe, a square dance fan, was a popular caller at the 1969 
Penticton Square Dance Jamboree. 
OKANAGAN VALLEY 
There is a valley, fert i le, wide; 
And green fields lie on either side 
Of an historic lake of fame; 
And Okanagan is its name. 
Girt round the lake the hills look down 
On many a prosperous little town: 
And bench-lands give their luscious yield 
Of frui t and produce from the field. 
The "Kokanee" in Fall are found 
In streams which, hemmed around 
By cottonwoods turned red and gold, 
With Nature's hand in story told. 
Guard well this valley, ye majestic peaks, 
As wind through tree-tops seems to speak, 
"Eterna l , everlasting you wi l l stand 
As guardians of this pleasant land ! " 
Florence Kenney 
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THIS HEAVENLY SUMMERLAND 
By Ivan E. Phillips 
As one delves into history, so does one continue to become ever more 
intrigued and interested. This is particularly true as it relates to the origin of 
place names, for if one possesses the t ime and patience, the researcher may 
well unearth a fascinating story, every bit as thri l l ing as any tale in fiction, 
for " t ru th is stranger that f ic t ion." 
We know, of course, that a number of place names are so named after 
famous figures in history. Still others commemorate historical events, and 
then one must hasten to include all our own Indian names, which are so 
closely associated with an ancient culture. In t ruth, these names are not only 
eloquent of such Indian culture and origin but are also musical in intonation 
and of actual speech. Writ ing of the beauty of names and of their meaning, 
surely, the story and the origin of our own community wil l bear repetition 
without diffidence. 
So far as the writer is aware, there is no other city, town or village in 
British Columbia that has the unique distinction of being so named after, and 
associated with a hymn. However, here is the story. 
Surprisingly, way back in the year 1901, when the township was sur-
veyed, it already had a name, and further, in that year it was registered 
under the name of "Riv iere de Trout" (Trout River) by the North West Fur 
Traders. It may not perhaps be generally known that Mr. J. M. Robinson, 
who was, of course, head of Summerland Development Company, in 1902, 
had a brother, a Baptist Minister, the Reverend A. T. Robinson, who was 
visiting J. M. Robinson. The Minister was deeply interested in the cult of 
spiritualism, for, even at this t ime, the belief had a strong following on the 
North American continent. 
Gazing around him at the lovely countryside, with its rolling hills, 
graceful and stately trees and with its beautiful lake of crystal water, 
seemed to awaken within him a responsive chord. He thought, how like this 
all is to our "Summerland Hymn" such as is writ ten and sung at our sean-
ces. Explaining his feelings to his brother, concerning the " H y m n " and the 
scenic beauty spread out before them both, he said—"This lovely place 
should be named Summerland," and so, with the whole-hearted agreement 
of the Minister's brother, J. M. Robinson, it was so named, in the year 1902. 
There are three verses to the "Summerland H y m n " ; the last of which 
runs as follows: 
"So, in helpfulness and praise, Let us pass life's golden days 
Til l in gladness and in joy we stand, At the portals of the gates, 
Where that gleaming city waits Of the heavenly Summerland." 
Perhaps one may add, that although man has somewhat spoiled the 
loveliness and breathtaking beauty of the countryside, as seen through the 
eyes of the Rev. A. T. Robinson in 1902, much remains to gladden and make 
us more conscious of the need, and the necessity, for preserving in so far as 
possible, the beauty that has been left in trust to us, for the use of others. 
The writer expresses thanks and appreciation to Mrs. Alma Fudge for the loan of the subject matter used in this 
column. 
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KEREMEOS MEMORIES 
By Rita (Marguerite) Kirby Coleman 
As told to Eric Sismey 
I wonder how many can remember the Similkameen valley around 
early 1900s, Rita Coleman remarked when I called on her a few days ago. 
The original townsites, Upper Keremeos and later Keremeos Centre, where 
Harry Tweedle's Central Hotel were located on the bench high above the 
present town. 
At that t ime there was nothing but large cottonwoods and brushy wet 
lands where the present town now stands, and which, as Mrs. Coleman 
remembers, harboured all the mosquitoes in the world. 
There is nothing left of Upper Keremeos now but a dead apricot tree on 
the outwash of Shuttleworth Creek, but if you wander through the sage brush 
you wil l find traces of the foundation of our old home and hotel, which, along 
with the apricot tree, had their beginnings in 1901. The buildings were later 
burned or town down, she said, but the apricot tree survived until winter 
killed during the unusual cold snap of 1968-69. 
Half way between the cemetery and the present town Harry Tweedle's 
Keremeos Centre hotel and livery barn stood, one on each side of highway 
No. 3A — the Penticton road. There is nothing there today, and not many 
years ago both buildings, after standing more than f i f ty years, collapsed 
with age or under the weight of snow. 
My parents, George and Frances Ada Kirby were married in England. 
In 1892 they arr ived in Victoria with two year old Violet and baby Louise. 
Soon they moved to Vancouver where they lived for three months on 
Granville Street quite close to the harbour. Finding nothing on the coast to 
suit my dad his brother Stanley suggested a move to the Okanagan. And it 
was there, on Apri l 19, 1893 I was born at Okanagan Mission and in 1895 my 
sister, Mi ldred, was born there too. 
About 1896 Dad moved his fami ly, four gir ls, Violet, Louise, 
Marguerite, and Mildred, to Fairview where he was employed as 
bookkeeper at the Stemwinder mine. Fairview at that t ime was near the 
height of the boom. A dozen mines were producing and Fairview was the 
largest town in the Interior. Rita remembers it as a noisy place where the 
dusty streets were fil led with rough men, freight wagons and horses 
everywhere and above everything the never-ending slam-bang of the stamp 
mil ls. 
In 1898-1899, my dad, George Kirby, hearing of vacant land in the 
Similkameen pre-empted along Keremeos Creek and the outwash of Shut-
tleworth Creek into the mountain. In 1899 he built a house and a store. In the 
following year moved his family from Fairview to the original Keremeos 
townsite and it was there that my brother, George Donovan, was born in 
1901. 
This then, was the beginning of Uppper Keremeos. In the early days 
Shuttleworth Creek flowed clear and cold the year round. It was the water 
Editor's Footnote: The term Upper Keremeos throughout Mrs. Coleman's story is used only 
for clarity. At the time the townsite was laid out and was founded by George Kirby it 
was just Keremeos. The word 'upper ' d id not come into use until Harry Tweedle built a hotel 
and livery barn at what he termed Keremeos Centre and until the present townsite was laid 
out around 1906. — E. D.S. 
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supply for the townsite and as many wi l l remember it watered a large alfalfa 
field west of the present road. Over the years its flow has diminished and by 
1940 it was vir tual ly dry. However in 1970, Ritat stated, son, George, 
developed a deep well and soon, it is hoped, the old townsite wil l be green 
again. 
Upper Keremeos in the opening years of the century was quite a large 
settlement; it rated a one room school. In its heyday as many as two score 
children attended and Rita remembers the buckboards that came to deliver 
their load and saddle horses at hitching posts. In addition to my father's 
house and store there was: Pritchard's bakery, Dave Innis' l ivery barn, Sam 
McCurdy's butcher shop and the real estate office of Bullock-Webster. I feel 
quite sure, Rita Coleman said, that the first loaves baked in the outdoor 
beehive rock oven were made from flour milled at Barrington-Price's grist 
mil l on Keremeos Creek whose empty shell (now an artist's studio) still 
stands after nearly a hundred years on the Munden orchard property. 
A Welshman, Tom Smitheram, moved from Fairview to Upper 
Keremeos in 1900 and in the same year Peter Bromley opened his 
blacksmith shop. A few miles further up the valley, at Olalla, Deputy Mining 
Recorder, R. W. Northey took care of the mining and mineral lease ap-
plications for the district which, at that t ime, was quite active. 
In 1899, just before George Kirby moved his family to Upper 
Keremeos a typhoid epidemic raged through Fairview. My sisters, Violet 
and Lulu (Louise) were stricken and were attended by the late Dr. R. B. 
White, District Medical Officer and shortly thereafter the epidemic spread 
to Upper Keremeos. At that t ime, Rita remembers, seventeen men engaged 
in road work came down with the disease. Dr. McEwan, who had taken over 
the area from Hedley to Chopaka from Dr. White, prevailed upon my mother 
to attend the men. They had barely recovered when my father, Mildred and I 
contracted the fever and while we were convalescing my litt le brother, 
George Donovan, somehow found matches and while playing in an enclosed 
staircase behind the store set f ire to some trash and everything burned to the 
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ground. Unfortunately our f i re insurance had expired a few days previously. 
Dad lost, not only his buildings and their contents but also his photographic 
equipment. Dad was an ardent photographer, his darkroom was upstairs 
over the store. His many wonderful photographs of the early development 
and settlement of the valley would be priceless today. 
With the loss of the store and the merchandise my father's financial 
position was strained. And since the hotel accommodation provided by 
Barcello was inadequate my dad, Rita said, decided to add a storey to our 
house to provide additional rooms. A wide verandah was built around both 
the ground and upper floor and the additional accommodation was not only 
up to date and comfortable, but was actually the start of our family in the 
hotel business. 
Rita has many pleasant memories of girlhood. We all had saddle 
horses and on occasions we rode the Dewdney Trail to Hope. My brother 
George and sister Mildred rode together — we called it 'kunamokst' — on 
their l i t t le pony 'Toby.' My mother always rode side-saddle. 
In 1905 when word spread that the Great Northern Railroad would 
extend its line from Oroville to Keremeos and from there to the colleries at 
Princeton my father foresaw the days of Upper Keremeos were numbered 
and that all future development in the valley would be adjacent to the 
rai lway. With this in mind he bought land from the Keremeos Land Com-
pany and built the hotel that stands on 7th Street today. He was a year ahead 
of the rai lroad and was ready for the trade when it came. 
The hotel has been modernized from t ime to t ime and the up-dated 
renovations to the building reflect the care and attention that George Kirby 
put into the original construction. 
Other businesses in Upper Keremeos took their cue from George 
Kirby and in 1906, before the trains arr ived, nearly everybody had moved 
bag and baggage down to the new townsite among them the butcher shop and 
the l ivery stable. Eventually the l ivery stable started by Dave Innis, and still 
in the hands of the fami ly, was converted to a Shell Service Station which 
stands on the corner of 7th Street and Highway No. 3. All the buildings in 
Upper Keremeos ended by being torn down, lumber salvaged and some of it 
hauled to Penticton where i twas built into the Salvation Army hall. 
The Keremeos cemetery, on the right hand side of the Penticton road, 
is part of the original Upper Keremeos townsite owned by George Kirby. It 
was deeded to the community by my parents around 1906. 
My father, Rita said, was the f irst postmaster in Upper Keremeos, he 
later served for several years as postmaster in the lower town. 
Thinking back to 1905, Rita remembers when T. W. Coleman, a 
druggist, came to Keremeos from Trail with his wife and son, Lome, to open 
a drug store near the Central Hotel. Around 1908-09, a Frenchman, Souve, 
rented the lower part of the town hall in the lower town where he opened a 
general store. In 1912, T. W. Coleman purchased the stock and moved his 
drug store into the new premises until his son, Lome, returned, in 1919, from 
overseas. Subsequently Lome purchased the building across the street — the 
present pool hall — and he carried on the business until he sold the store in 
1946. In the same year, Rita said, I sold the Keremeos Hotel. The old town 
hall was known as Coleman's Hall and nearly every noteworthy event was 
held within its walls until the Victory Hall was completed about 1921. 
Lome Coleman had intended to follow civil engineering, but when the 
first war was declared and before his final examinations Lome dropped 
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everything and with Beauchamp Cawston and Ross Fleming rode from their 
survey camp near Osoyoos to Penticton where they enlisted in October 1914 
in the Second Canadian Mounted Rifles. Among Lome's other soldier friends 
were Cargill Armstrong, Charlie Armstrong, Harry Etches, Bob McCurdy 
and Bill Hope. After spending four years overseas and when ready to be sent 
home Lome was taken down with influenza. He did not return to Canada 
until June 1919. 
Lome Coleman and I were married on October 4, 1921. We were the 
first coupleto be married in the new Anglican Church. 
Lome was secretary of the parish affairs for 34 years and for an ad-
ditional six years for the combined Keremeos-Osoyoos District. He was also 
superintendent of the Keremeos Irrigation District for 23 years. During his 
term in office water, both irrigation and domestic, was flumed from the 
Asnhola. Since 1968 water is pumped from the several wells scattered 
throughout the distr ict. 
On February 26, 1968, my husband, Lome, died. He was buried beside 
his father and mother in the cemetery of the original Upper Keremeos 
townsite. 
Schooling above the elementary grades presented problems in the 
early days. I attended school together with Florence Daly and Ellen 
Corrigan in Spokane. My sister Violet went to All Hallow's School in Yale; 
Mildred to Red Deer, Alberta and my brother, George Donovan, to Seattle. 
My second oldest sister, Louise (Lulu) died of diabetes after four short years 
of marriage. Her husband Henry Barcello — better known as Mannie — was 
the son of the one of the original settlers who came to the valley around 1865. 
I remember the many changes that came to the valley, Rita said 
somewhat wistful ly. I saw the f irst train puff into the Keremeos station in 
M£~ * 
Eric Sismey Photo, 1971 
Apricot tree planted by George Kirby in 1901 on the outwash of Shuttle-
worth Creek. The sagebrush covered fan is the site of Upper Keremeos. The 
tree was winter killed during the sub-zero spell winter 1968-69. Nearby the 
tree was the original house of the Kirbys. 
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1907; saw the steel between Hedley and Princeton taken away a few years 
ago. I remember the Tweedle stage and the Welby stage and the route over 
Green Mountain to Penticton. I saw gold ingots from the Nickel Plate mine 
lying unguarded in a strong box under the stage driver's seat. Then came the 
automobile; the trucks, new paved roads and the other things, not always 
good, that we see and hear today. 
Of these changes I am sure, Mrs. Coleman stated, the most important 
is the change to the valley itself. The sage brush covered benches are no 
more; the cottonwood trees and tangled undergrowth have been cleared 
from the valley f loor; the land cultivated and planted. Beginning with the 
f irst f ru i t trees planted by The Hudson's Bay Company, by Barrington-
Price,the Richtersand Cawstons the valley has blossomed to become one of 
the finest f ru i t growing districts in the province besides becoming an im-
portant rest and stopping place on our Trans-Provincial Highway No. 3. 
NANCY PAUL (SUE-HAM-HALKIS) 
By Nmilikwalskn 
Another contact with the Indian past was severed in the death of a 
greatly respected old t imer of the Penticton Indian Reserve. Nancy Paul 
(Sue-ham-halkis) died at the age of 81 in June of this year. She left, of 12 
children, two sons, 14 grandchildren, 
and 10 great grandchildren. 
Nancy was born on the 
Inkameep Reserve at Oliver. On her 
marriage to Francoise Paul when 
she was 17 years old, she moved with 
her husband to the Paul homestead 
on Shingle Creek. Here their fami ly 
was raised accord ing to the 
traditional ways of their people. 
When their granddaughter, Eileen, 
reached school age, i twas necessary 
to make a choice of staying on the 
old homestead or moving close to the 
Indian Day School on the Penticton 
Reserve. They chose to move to the 
reserve, where they spent the 
remaining years of their lives. 
The heritage of the ancient 
ways is precious, and through close 
companionship with this fine old 
lady, the granddaughter has retained an understanding of the Okanagan 
language and of the old ways that is all too rare in our times. Nancy Paul's 
life wi l l be reflected through those who knew and loved her, and through 
them she wi l l have given something vital to the resurgence of the Indian 
identity that is taking place in our land. 
Eric Sismey photo 
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KELOWNA COURIER STORY 
By R. P. MacLean 
The Kelowna Courier has served the City of Kelowna and the Central 
Okanagan since 1904, 67 years. It was f irst issued on July 28th, 1904 as the 
Kelowna Clarion. 
During those 67 years the files of the Courier reflect the town and distr ict ; 
as they prospered, it prospered; as they felt the economic pinch, it, too, had 
troubles. 
But through the years the paper managed to move steadily forward 
and to keep pace with the progress of the town. Always, it would seem, 
Kelowna has had the type of newspaper to which it has been entitled. 
The Courier has had only three publishers during the 67 years; R. H. 
Spedding from July, 1904, to October, 1905; George C Rose, October, 1905, to 
February, 1938; R. P. MacLean, February, 1938 to the present t ime. 
It was in June, 1904, that R. H. Spedding arrived in Kelowna and 
noticed that the new community (not then incorporated) had no newspaper. 
The only dissemination of news, other than by word of mouth, was the oc-
casional notice hung out in front of his stationery store by J . P. Clement. 
Mr. Spedding purchased the newly-built Gordon building on the south 
side of Bernard Avenue, roughly half way between Water Street and Abbott 
Street. On July 28th, the f irst issue of the Clarion appeared. 
Mr. Spedding looked after the business, his son, Harry was in charge 
of the mechanical department and W. J . Clement was in charge of the news. 
This was the complete staff and the 5-columns-to-a-page, 8-page-paper was 
half printed when the newsprint arr ived in Kelowna. 
The first Clarions were printed by hand. The type was set by hand and 
the press was operated by hand. Of course, there were not many copies 
printed, but, even so, it must have been quite a chore. The press was a platen 
job press. 
In November a gasoline engine was installed to run the press, and in 
June, 1905, a cylinder press was installed for the newspaper work. 
On October 26,1905, Mr. Spedding sold the business to George C Rose, 
who had arrived in Kelowna in the early nineties and after several years 
here had gone to the Boundary Country as a customs officer. 
One of the f irst things Mr. Rose did was to change the name from the 
Clarion to the Courier. This was because his father had been editor of the 
Aberdeen (Scotland) Courier. 
Actually, the correct name given by Mr. Rose to the paper was 
"Kelowna Courier and Okanagan Orchardist." This was the rather cum-
bersome name of the paper until 1939 when R. P. MacLean, then publisher, 
dropped the latter half. However the t i t le does indicate Mr. Rose's deep 
interest in orchard affairs, and throughout his editorship the Courier was a 
staunch supporter of the growers and their moves toward financial security. 
This policy established by Mr. Rose is stil l a fundamental editorial policy of 
the paper. 
One may well wonder how a coal miners' strike in the Kootenays could 
affect the publication of a newspaper in Kelowna, but it did and marked 
another milestone in the paper's history. At that t ime, through the use of 
ready-print (the half printed newsprint) the Courier's newsprint arr ived 
each week. The coal strike hampered the operation of the trains and the 
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newsprint did not arr ive. 
This did not affect the publication of the paper. Mr. Rose said "The 
show must go on and to heck with the cost; our pride is more important" and 
printed the paper on expensive book paper. 
This l itt le incident was the final straw. Mr. Rose had never liked the 
ready-print material anyway and he now determined to free the paper from 
its use and to use paper that could be stored in quantity so that some far off 
strike could not interfere with the supply. At the same t ime he decided to 
purchase a typesetting machine which would be faster than the hand setting. 
About the same t ime he bought the lot on the northwest corner of 
Water and Lawrence and announced he would erect a concrete building for 
the Courier. This is now the location of the Kelowna Printing Company. 
In December of 1907, the Courier carried its f irst full-page ad-
vertisement. It was a Christmas shopping ad for the Thomas Lawson 
Company, which eventually became George A. Meikle's and is now Field's. 
In August, 1908, M. J. Curts, the contractor, commenced construction 
of the new building. 
But disaster struck and on August 13, 1908, the paper had to revert 
temporari ly to its former 5-column size. The incident is best reported by the 
paper itself: 
"The 'office devi l ' on Tuesday morning let a printing press roller slip 
out of his hands and fall into the fly-wheel of the engine while it was running 
at top speed. Result: part of the engine smashed and the roller crumpled up 
into a U, the printer's devil struck a severe blow on the leg which luckily 
resulted in no serious injury, and the works generally brought to a standstil l. 
We have got the engine patched up, but a new roller cannot be obtained short 
of Vancouver, and we are compelled to use the old form of the Courier for a 
week or two with consequent curtailment of reading matter, while the new 
parts are being procured." 
But a week later the paper was back to its normal size of six columns 
so the rol ler arr ived from Vancouver sooner than expected. 
In December of 1908 the Courier moved into its new home on Water at 
Lawrence. That building is still there, although there have been at least 
three additions and many, many alterations over the years. 
Mr. Rose was a quiet, gentle man, but a mil i tant editor. He straddled 
no fences and he pulled no punches. He was a very real force in the young 
city. For instance, in 1907 the paper fought for the purchase of what we now 
know as City Park; it sparked and fought for the formation of an Aquatic 
Association to handle the unorganized regattas that had become somewhat 
of an annual af fa i r ; it fought for the formation of a f ire brigade; it advocated 
daylight saving. 
On the other hand it opposed, bitterly the building of a fair building in 
the city park by the A & T Association. This building would have been about 
opposite the Harvey Street entrance and in very plain language indeed, the 
paper opposed the suggestion that the streets be named by numbers rather 
than by names. Only on the daylight saving advocacy did it fa i l ! 
It was in 1909, too, that the paper carried its f irst picture. Also, on 
November 25th of that year it carried its f i rst motion picture advertisement. 
The f i rst local news picture was in the issue of January 23, 1913. It 
showed the new public school which was opened at that t ime. On February 
6th of that same year there was an advertisement worthy of note: the f irst 
automobile ad. It included a drawing by the "arch i tec t " of the car. 
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Mr. Rose, because of poor sight, was barred from active service 
during the First Great War. He did act as a recruiting officer here for a t ime 
and then was in charge of interned enemy aliens in camp on Mount 
Revelstoke where they built the highway up the mountain to the park at the 
summit. He later was transferred to the forestry corps and sent to Scotland. 
During his absence the Courier was edited by a man named Ruffell. 
In 1914, the f irst typesetting machine was thrown out and a linotype 
replaced it. In 1924 a second linotype was purchased and this eliminated all 
hand setting, excepting for advertisements. 
In 1921, the building was extended on the north side to provide ac-
commodation for the news and business departments. At the same t ime a 
new newspaper press was purchased which permitted the paper to enlarge 
to seven columns to a page. This press was a "Wharfdale" and was new only 
to the Courier. It had been made in Edinburgh in 1884 and shipped around 
The Horn to British Columbia where it had printed several papers before 
coming to the Courier. 
In 1928, again cramped for space, Mr. Rose put an upper story on the 
Courier building. This he used as his own living quarters, thus releasing his 
three-room apartment on the lower floor. 
But the "Hungry Thir t ies" came along and the economic conditions 
hit Kelowna very severely. The people were broke and the stores were in 
desperate straits. They had a great deal of credit on the books but no cash in 
the t i l ls. This affected the newspaper, too, and circulation began to drop and 
advertising became scarce. 
In 1935 the business was formed into a company, the Kelowna Courier 
Limited and Mr. Rose sold the control jointly to the Penticton Herald and the 
Vernon News with Mr. Rose and Mr. R. Fraser, mechanical superintendent, 
retaining a minority interest. 
In February, 1938, R. P. MacLean purchased an interest in the 
business and succeeded Mr. Rose as publisher and editor. The latter, who 
was in poor health at the t ime, took a long leave of absence but returned to do 
yeoman work for the paper in the mechanical department during the man-
short war years. 
In 1941 Messrs. MacLean and Fraser purchased the balance of the 
stock and the newspaper was once again wholly owned in Kelowna. 
Immediately after the change in publishers in 1938 plans were made to 
replace the old Wharfdale press with a newer, faster press. In the summer of 
1939 a press-room was built behind the office section and in October the new 
press, an 8-column Optimus, made its f irst run. Thus the Courier moved 
from 5 columns to the page, to six, to seven and then eight. 
When the new press was in operation, the deadline was advanced. 
Until then the publication t ime was simply when it was possible to get it out. 
This was usually late Thursday afternoon. The publication t ime was first 
advanced to Wednesday afternoon and then to Wednesday morning. 
An engraving plant for pictures had also been installed, but the 
shortage of manpower and the rationing of the needed chemicals made this 
hors de combat for the duration of the war. 
At that t ime the entire staff consisted of nine men and a g i r l . Of these 
only two are stil l with the paper: Jack Appleton, a linotype operator and R. 
P. MacLean, the publisher. Two others are in Kelowna, George Wilson and 
Terry Bennett, while the then-reporter, Tim Armstrong, is publisher of 
Country Life and Nestor Izowsky has his own paper at White Rock. 
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The Courier, like all newspapers, was strictly rationed on newsprint 
during the war. It was caught in a bad squeeze. The circulation in 1938 was 
about 600 but in 1939 and the succeeding years it commenced to cl imb. The 
newsprint quota, however, was based on the circulation in 1939 and there 
came times when new subscribers were reluctantly accepted and even 
refused. The original quota was less than nine tons of newsprint a year. 
When the war ended, by much cajoling and tearful pleading with the 
rationing officer, it had crawled up to just under 12 tons a year. Hardly a 
week's supply today! 
As the paper grew, the staff grew and the need for more space became 
a major headache. Many innovations were tr ied, but eventually, Mr. Rose 
was persuaded to move out of his upstairs apartment and this was taken 
over by the publisher, news and advertising staffs. 
In 1946, with newsprint rationing lifted, the Courier made a move 
which had been contemplated for several years. It commenced Monday and 
Thursday publication. This was a big step forward and it was freely 
predicted the Courier could not make it stick. It so happened that the same 
week the Kamloops Sentinel also went twice a week and these two papers 
were the only ones in this category west of the Great Lakes. 
An important year was 1950. The company purchased the building 
from Mr. Rose and installed a complete new heating plant, but more im-
portant, a Goss X o-type web newspaper press was purchased. This was a 
big step forward mechanically. It stepped up the number of pages printed at 
one t ime to eight and it was much, much faster than the Optimus. Also, it 
enabled the use of rolls of newsprint rather than f lat newsprint, which made 
a big saving in costs. 
This was the paper's f i f th newspaper press; the handpowered job 
press; the Diamond, the Wharfdale, the Optimus and the Goss. 
In 1953 a new linotype was purchased and the typeface of the paper 
modernized. Also in the same year an electric engraving machine was 
purchased for making pictures to be reproduced in the paper. 
Early in 1956, R. Fraser who had been in charge of the mechanical 
production of the Courier since 1921, and who was a partner in the business, 
and secretary-treasurer of the company, retired. 
At this t ime the publishers of several of the newspapers in the smaller 
Interior cities of British Columbia faced a common problem. How to keep 
pace with their growing communities. In Kelowna, Penticton and Kamloops, 
the papers had been issued twice a week for some years. There remained 
one further move — to publish daily. 
A daily publication is very different from weekly or semi-weekly 
publications. It requires large capital investment, a much larger staff than a 
weekly, heavily increased material costs and, for a new paper, the 
probability of a very considerable financial loss for ten years or more. In the 
past many years, very few new dailies have been started by individuals or 
even small groups — and survived. 
Several B.C. publishers at this t ime were asking themselves how to re-
finance for daily operation, knowing that there would be several years of 
financial loss and any returns for shareholders would only be in the remote 
future. 
Thomson Newspapers had approached Mr. MacLean to purchase the 
Courier on two occasions, the f irst in 1951. In September of 1956, another 
approach was made and agreement was reached. In October the deal was 
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finalized. Mr. MacLean agreed to continue as publisher and editor. 
At the same time the Thomson Newspapers purchased the Penticton 
Herald from G. J. Rowland. 
A daily operation was impossible in the building occupied by the 
Courier. The building at the corner of Ellis and Doyle, occupied by the office 
of S. M. Simpson Ltd. and its building supply retail store, was purchased, 
renovated and a pressroom added. 
The old Courier building at Water and Lawrence was sold to the 
Kelowna Printing Company, with job work equipment. The Courier stopped 
commercial pr int ing. 
In September, 1957, the Courier commenced daily publication, but this 
was not achieved without birth pangs. The paper had been published on the 
Goss Cox-o-Type press. This was a flatbed and too slow for a daily and its 
capacity was l imited to eight pages, making handstuffing of sections 
necessary for a larger paper. Moreover, it was located in the old building. 
As the new Goss Tubular of 16-page capacity had not arr ived, all the 
work of the paper each day was done in the new building and then the type in 
chases trucked to the old building and laboriously printed and collated there. 
This went on for several months, with its attendant headaches. 
(In the early days the paper was distributed by mail and through 
street sellers and news dealers. Then carrier boys were used. In 1955 there 
were 17 carrier boys serving regular routes. Today there are some 170. 
These young businessmen are getting their f irst basic training in business. 
They learn responsibility, promptness, how to handle money and keep ac-
counts, how to serve the public. All this means they are developing 
character. More than a few of today's businessmen in Kelowna "had their 
s tar t " as Courier carrier boys, while others have made their mark in 
" fo re ign" fields.) 
When the new press was installed, some of the problems were solved, 
but the 16-page capacity became inadequate and in the late sixties, this was 
increased to 24 pages. 
For the daily operation, teletype service from the Canadian Press was 
installed, enabling the paper to obtain fast news stories from all over the 
world through the CP, the Associated Press in the United States and Reuters 
in Britain. 
A little later these stories arrived also over the wire in perforated tape 
which the type-setting machines can handle faster than they can be set 
manually. The paper now has three such machines. 
In 1938, the Courier had ten employees. Today, its permanent staff is 
over 50. 
The pressrun of the paper in 1938 was 600 a week. Today it is over 
10,000 a day. 
In 1938 eight to ten pages were produced weekly. In 1970 the average 
daily paper consisted of 16 pages, or over 84 pages per week. 
In newspaper circles the paper is recognized as being well printed and 
well produced, and among the better of the small dailies in Canada. On two 
occasions it has been selected as an example at small paper seminars in the 
United States, of how good a small newspaper can be. 
It is not unreasonable to say that an independent operation would have 
been unable to give the Central Okanagan a newspaper of similar quality. 
The large necessary capital outlay and the long years of annual financial 
deficits would have made this impossible. Only as part of a large 
38 KELOWNA COURIER STORY 
organization could the paper have been developed. 
And yet, at the same t ime, the paper is entirely operated locally. 
Excepting for large capital outlays, all decisions are made in Kelowna, 
including the news policy, the editorial policy, the business policy and 
problems, the engagement of staff and all other matters relevant to the 
operation of a daily newspaper. 
Thomson newspapers believe in " local autonomy" and practice it. It 
was once expressed this way: "We can't sit in Toronto and tell you how to 
run a newspaper in Kelowna." 
And the publisher wi l l state emphatically that in the past fifteen years 
at no t ime has there been a suggestion that the newspaper should support 
this or that, or that a certain news story should be run or left out. 
As a matter of interest on one occasion three Thomson Newspapers in 
the Interior of this province each saw f i t to support a different political party 
in a general election. 
Management considers the Courier to be a " l o c a l " paper. This means 
that emphasis is placed first on local news, then B.C., Canada and the world 
in that order. 
The CP wire runs 24 hours a day and provides much more copy than 
can be used. It would be very easy to f i l l the paper with wire news, 
automatically set into type. This would cut costs in the composing room and 
enable the news staff to be reduced drastically. Some small papers follow 
this pattern. 
However, in order to pursue the policy of being a local paper f irst, a 
staff of ten is kept in the newsroom. These are all permanent. In addition 
there are several part-time persons f i l l ing specific roles. This is done, 
simply to ensure as full local news coverage as possible in all spheres of local 
activity. 
Local autonomy being a realistic fact, it follows that, for better or for 
worse, the Courier is what the local staff make it. 
Perhaps any history of a newspaper would not be complete without 
some reference to its news and editorial policies and through them its place 
in the community it serves. The Courier has always opened its news columns 
to any organization which was trying to make Kelowna a better place. And, 
too, it has always supported any activity or proposal which it considered 
good for this area. And the converse, too, is true. 
An example or two, wi l l suffice. Through the forties, it worked hard for 
improved ferry service across the lake and got it. It argued strongly for the 
improvement of Okanagan Highway and its inclusion as part of Highway 97. 
It was always a strong advocate of the need for an airport here. The 
memorial arena and the development of Queensway were first suggested in 
a Courier editorial. The paper was laughed at when it suggested and argued 
for the construction of a bridge across the lake and, even when the an-
nouncement was made, the paper was accused of participating in "a 
political g immick . " 
The paper has always supported such community activities as im-
provements in educational and hospital facilit ies. 
These are but a few examples — only the newspaper's files can tell the 
full story. 
During the 67 years it has been published, the Courier has endeavored 
to serve the Central Okanagan as effectively as it could. It has endeavored to 
give the area as good a newspaper as the area wanted. The measure of the 
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area's desire has to be gauged by the measure of the area's support. As the 
newspaper proved itself, its readership increased steadily and with this a 
greater advertising volume followed. And as the business developed, a 
better newspaper was produced to serve the area. 
And the end, we trust, is not yet. 
JAMES BELL — 1871-1945 
By James Bell, Jr. 
There was born in Dumfries, Scotland in 1806, one Wil l iam Bell. His 
forebears had been residents and erstwhile administrators in the Dumfries 
area for some 400 years. In 1830, Mr. Bell marr ied Janet Parker, also born in 
1806, in Dumfries and of noble birth. 
They came to Canada, Nova Scotia 
at f irst, about 1835, then moving to 
Ontario just north of Toronto in 1837 
and to Gray County in 1838. Several 
children were born here, among 
them being James (1840-1907). This 
son married Jane Lamb in 1865. This 
union was to have nine children, 
among whom were George (1869-
1940); James (1871-1945); and John 
(1875-1898). 
This family sold their holdings 
in Gray County in 1883 and moved to 
Adams, North Dakota, again 
pioneering. It was from here that 
George and James left in January 
1890 to travel to Kamloops from 
Winnipeg. At Kamloops they 
acquired horses and rode to En-
derby, to f u r t he r the wr i t t en 
acquaintance that George had with 
A. L. Fortune. In 1895, John came to 
Enderby, but he died f rom 
pneumonia on January 1st, 1898, and 
is buried in Landsdowne Cemetery. George and Jim were more than just 
brothers. They were close friends and amicable business associates as long 
as they were both alive. Among other ventures, they jointly bought the 
Waddell farm north of Grindrod about 1914, which they later sold to the 
Hawksworth Brothers. George worked in the Enderby Trading Company. 
He was later responsible for the erection of the Bell Block on Cliff Street in 
Enderby. He marr ied the widow of Frank Marwood, an early Enderby 
blacksmith, to which union three daughters were born, Evelyn, Mrs. Mi l ler ; 
Winifred, Mrs. Baxter and Marjorie, Mrs. Wilson. He became Mayor of 
Enderby, upon its incorporation in May, 1905. He moved with his family to 
Victoria in 1913, where he became an Alderman, later serving as Mayor, and 
James Bell 
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still later as a member of the Provincial Legislature in the John Oliver 
government. 
In the meantime James, during his f irst year in Enderby, had worked 
for A. L. Fortune on his farm. Then he worked for awhile for Mark Hill (who 
later homesteaded at Mara) in a sawmill on the Wallace property at Land-
sdowne. Then he worked for 2 years with L. W. Patten, in his sawmill at Deep 
Creek. From there he went to Penticton, where he freighted with horses over 
the Anarchist Mountain, to the mining area of Greenwood. Since dad did not 
drink, he was given the contract to haul the highest paying freight, namely 
whiskey, which was hauled at that t ime in wooden kegs. Two things that 
stand out most in dad's memory were, the heat and sand by day, and the 
rattlesnakes by night. 
During these nine years of his life, he became quite fluent in the Indian 
language, and one of the wonders of my early years, was to hear dad talking 
on the street in Enderby with the Indians from the Reserve, in their 
language. All of these Indians thoroughly respected dad, and he knew each 
of them by name. 
Because Mark Hill had homesteaded in Mara in 1892, dad kept in touch 
with him, and when he learned that the Van Houck homestead of 1889 had 
become Crown land by default, dad purchased it from the Crown in 1899. Dad 
often said that he really never knew what hard work was, until he started 
farming for himself. There was at least 10 hours of hard work each day but 
Sunday, and then from 1 to 2 hours of chores before and after the days' work. 
All the farm work was with horses, and dad had some good ones, and of 
course the farmer walked every foot that the horses did. Land clearing was 
done with grub-hoe, axe and horses. Sometimes, when the farmer could 
afford to buy it, stumping powder was used on the very large old cedar 
stumps. Dad and hard work seemed to get along well together, and on Oc-
tober 5th, 1904, he married Alice Folkard of North Enderby (see Folkard 
story, this issue), thus uniting two early settlers. 
In 1914 dad bought a Model T Ford, with brass radiator and straight 
fenders for $770.00. He ran it for 4 years and traded it in, getting $800.00 for it. 
Dad was seriously lacking in formal education, but his mental awareness 
was something to behold. His abil i ty with mental arithmetic was un-
believable, and right up to the last few days, he had almost total recall of 
people and piaces. He was very independent. He enjoyed farming. He was a 
good farmer. He knew about crop rotation, also about good stock breeding, 
the results of which helped immensely toward his independence. 
In 1942, my brother George bought the farm, and dad bought a smaller 
house in Armstrong for him and mother, and it was here that dad had a 
chance to do the thing that he loved so much to do, and that was to shoot the 
breeze with other old-timers of earlier years. On November 18th, 1945, dad 
left us, to that home on high. He rests in the Enderby Cemetery. 
He was survived by mother, who at this t ime, June 1971, is alove and 
well and 86, living in Victoria; by myself, born in 1907; George, born in 1910; 
Jane, Mrs. Cull, born 1913; and Evelyn, Mrs. Belloch, born 1925. 
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FATHER PANDOSY MISSION 
RESTORATION 
By Primrose Upton 
Great strides have taken place in this restoration since a Committee of 
the Okanagan Historical Society was formed in 1966. A previous restoration 
in 1958, sparked by H. C S. Collett of Okanagan Mission, had partially 
restored the three original log buildings, cleared the site of years of rubbish 
and neglect. The Knights of Columbus who did this work, also erected the 
split rai l fence and put up a suitable sign over the entrance gate. 
In 1966, when the Okanagan Historical Society formed a Restoration 
Committee, it was realized that here was a place which had played an im-
mense part in the history of our Province. Founded in 1859, the priests had 
encouraged settlers to take up land. The only other settlements were at the 
Hudson's Bay Posts. The fur companies were interested in furs, not settlers. 
So the growth around the Oblate Mission was based on use of the land, and 
permanent settlers — not mining and not furs. 
The Restoration Committee named Mrs. T. B. Upton, President of the 
Kelowna Branch as Chairman with power to name her own Committee. It 
was decided to work on the restoration from the point of view of a Pioneer 
Living area, depicting conditions from the t ime of the founding of the 
Mission in 1859, up to about the turn of the century. Bishop Doyle, Bishop of 
the Diocese of Nelson, went with the Committee to the two acre site and was 
most enthusiastic about the plans. In August, 1966, Parks and Recreation put 
Photo copy by Eric Sismey from original by Ursula Surtees 
When the Joseph Christien house was moved in October 1970 from the 
vicinity of the Kelowna Airport to the Pandosy Mission it was necessary to 
remove the roof and the two top logs of the house. An overnight stop was 
made at the weigh scales on Highway 97. 
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up a sign designating the site as a point of historical interest. 
Early in 1967 it was decided that a smaller committee would be more 
practical, and that we should ask for a fa i r ly specific plan to follow. Mr. 
George Moore, Museum Adviser for the B.C. Provincial Museum, came up 
in mid-June to see the site, the buildings, and other buildings which could be 
available to the project. He advised us on preservation of buildings, 
suggested further use for the present two acres, and in September we were 
presented with a model for suggested development, plus detailed written 
report for future development. Joe Marty our Co-Chairman has cleaned the 
three original log buildings, put in new chinking, windows, built stairs and 
generally made the building weatherproof. Many artifacts and old farm 
machinery were collected. 
1968 saw a great deal of work being done by Co-Chairmen W. T. 
Bulman and Joe Marty, and the Committee. Joe Marty built log shelters to 
house old implements and farm machinery, constructed a fence of rails 
across the property to further protect the machinery. Two log buildings were 
moved on the site — namely the John McDougall house, built in the early 
1860's, and the other, a larger log building. Plans were made for a brochure 
to be printed telling of the historical significance of the site. On June 30th 
four students from Immaculate High in Kelowna arr ived at the site, having 
left from Shingle Creek near Penticton the previous day, and followed the 
route taken by Father Pandosy, Father Richard, and Brother Surel and their 
guides when coming into the Okanagan to establish a Mission in October of 
1859. 
1969 brought many more improvements. Joe Marty refinished the 
ceiling, beams and floor in the McDougall house. The larger log house was 
put on foundations, and the upstairs finished for storage. New shakes were 
put on the McDougall house. A building consisting of roof and heavy wire 
protection, was moved to the site from Kelowna, and this now houses a 
buggy, ice wagon, home made bob sleigh, and the f irst factory built wagon to 
come into the Valley. These articles are on indefinite loan from the Kelowna 
Centennial Museum. In July work was completed on installation of light, 
water, pump and sewage system, and a mobile home set up. Although the 
mobile home is not in keeping with the surroundings, it is a definite deterrent 
to potential vandals. A security light has been set up to shine on the front of 
the original buildings. This year we all suffered a great loss in the death of 
our Co-Chairman W. T. Bulman — he had worked extremely hard and ef-
ficiently for the restoration. Mr. G. D. Cameron took the job of Co-Chairman 
on with Joe Marty , and has been a tower of strength. 
During the winter of 1969-70 Joe Marty made rough furniture for some 
of the buildings and most lifelike mannekins of Mr. and Mrs. John Mc-
Dougall — John MacDougall busy working with some harness, and Mrs. 
McDougall st irr ing a brew on the litt le stove. The only crit icism an onlooker 
could make last year of the display in the McDougall house was "The wood is 
piled too neatly near the stove" — praise indeed for a most lifelike presen-
tation of a pioneer home. This year too, Joe Marty put new signs on all the 
buildings. 
In 1970 the planned brochure was printed — paintings are by Gwen 
Lamont, verses by Ursula Surtees, history by Primrose Upton, and map by 
Fred Waterman. These were on sale for the re-enactment of the trek over the 
trai l from Shingle Creek to Okanagan Mission by six Venturers from Pen-
ticton under the guidance of Victor Wilson. 
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The City of Kelowna had donated the Joseph Christien house, a two 
storey hewn log building in excellent condition, situated on a knoll east of the 
new terminal buildings on the Kelowna Airport. They donated this to the 
Historical Society, and the big problem arose as to how it could be moved to 
the Father Pandosy site — the biggest problem of course was the perennial 
one of having no funds. However, the Father Pandosy Restoration Com-
mittee submitted a brief to the B.C. Government for a grant to move and 
remodel the Christien house. A grant was received, but only enough to move 
the house. The Historical Society named the moving and establishment of 
the Christien house at the Father Pandosy site as their Centennial Project. 
The house was moved in October 1970 — not without trials and tribulations — 
the roof had to be removed, and two of the top logs, in order to get under 
electric and telephone wires during the move. One night was spent at the 
weigh-scales on highway 97, and then this lovely old log building arrived at 
the Father Pandosy site to be put on concrete foundations on the north-west 
corner of the two acre site. 
The siding was removed, two upper logs replaced, and a new shake 
roof put on — and what a magnificently pioneer addition it is to the site. The 
mitred corners show the skill of a man with an axe painstakingly f i t t ing the 
squared logs together. The original 
chinking of sheep's wool is there. 
The house is fascinating, and must 
have required a lot of know-how to 
build. One story buildings must have 
been relatively easy, but two-story 
with a wing, must have called on 
good old common sense, plus built-in 
native engineering know-how. The 
logs of the largest wing are 34 feet 
long, and the other wing facing west 
is 29.6 feet long. Windows have been 
made and doors are being repaired. 
These are a l i t t le larger than our 
modern doors. The uprights and 
s ta i r r a i l are being care fu l l y 
reconstructed with painstaking care 
to correctness — the right wood and 
the right detail in the making, to f i t 
in with a house built in the early 
1880's in the Okanagan. 
Now let's look at Joseph 
Christien, the man who lived in this c o r n rs* 
house. He, on July 31st, 1861 recorded his f irst rural land claim adjoining 
that of Eli Lequime. He came from St. Anicet, Quebec to the California 
goldfields, up to British Columbia to help in the building of the road to the 
Cariboo. While in Victoria in the winter of 1860-61 he met Father Pandosy 
who was picking up supplies, and he returned with Father Pandosy to 
L'Anse au Sable. He pre-empted land, roughly opposite the present Ben-
voulin School, and certainly did his share of assistance to the whole settled 
area. He was one of the f irst Trustees of the Okanagan School, built in 1875 at 
Benvoulin (here I had better make it clear that this area was not named 
Benvoulin until 1892). He gave the bell to the Church built at the Mission 
Ranche in 1884, and this bell has since been transferred to the Church of The 
Erie Sismey photo 
Joe Christien house. Original 
dovetail work at the several 
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Immaculate Conception in Kelowna. It is confusing for newcomers to realize 
that the complete area of settlement centred around the Okanagan Mission 
— there was no Kelowna. Kelowna was not even thought of until the CPR 
built the branch line from Sicamous to Okanagan Landing, and put on the 
first of the sternwheelers — in 1892. 
Back to Joseph Christien — he must have had some plans afoot to 
purchase the piece of David McDougall's to the east of the Airport Terminal. 
It is proving most diff icult to get the dates of purchase or conveyance. Ap-
parently records were extremely loosely kept in those days, but we do have 
the following information from the Archives in Victoria: "Upon application 
for Crown Grant a declaration of July 2nd, 1884, was filed as to loss of record 
of September 6th, 1872. It states that it is under the said record " I hold the 
land contained in Lot 130." But no mention is made in the declaration of the 
original record of July 31st, 1861. 
Other tracts of land acquired by Mr. Christien in 1883 by application to 
purchase were Lot 147, containing 124 acres lying to the west of his original 
pre-emption; Lot 32 containing 127 acres and Lot 146 containing 161 acres on 
Kelowna or Mi l l Creek. Upon Lot 147 Mr. Christien lived, according to the 
statement of Mr. Tom Sorby. On the same authority it is stated that Mr. 
Christien secured Lot 32 from Dave McDougall by trading horses for Mr. 
McDougall's r ight to the land. Lot 1 on Scotty Creek was obtained for range 
purposes, Mr. Sorby states." So far so good — we still have not got the date of 
conveyance to Mr. Christien, but in talking to old t imers, they have always 
understood that Mr. Christien had had this house built for him by David 
McDougall. An expert with an axe, McDougall had built many excellent one 
storey buildings, but Mr. Christien's request for a two storey building with a 
wing, must have presented a challenge — but the McDougalls were experts 
with the broadaxe and the axe, and a wonderful job they did with this house. 
Here let me quote from an Essay written by Norma Morrison, grand-
daughter of Mrs. Duncan Tutt, about the Christien House. She says "One of 
the striking things about the appearance of this old house as we made our 
way across the field was the number of chimneys. Three of them, no less!! 
To us now it seems old fashioned, but in those days it was a most astonishing 
sight. Three chimneys! 
There was a little old gentleman who lived there. A proud little man, 
very kind and generous to his neighbours but sti l l proud and quick-tempered 
if crossed. Many stories are told of him. He and his bride rode on horseback 
from California after coming by boat from Quebec across Panama by train, 
to San Francisco by boat. What a shock it must have been for that gentle 
little lady to face to the hardships of such a tr ip. Quebec in 1868 was quite a 
metropolis to what our Valley was. Wild, with Indians, hard winters and hot, 
dusty summers, no doctor and only the Indian's remedies for sickness and 
misfortune. After the loss of his dear wife when his only child, a daughter, 
was born he could have been bitter but instead was especially proud that his 
little gir l was born here. He made the long arduous t r ip to Victoria when she 
was only nine years old and here he left her in the care of the Sisters of St. 
Ann who had a boarding school there — Next we hear Mr. Christien brought 
the f irst coal-oil lamp all the way from Vancouver." He was one of the first 
Trustees of the Whelan School. 
Now let's look at the upper part of this house — a large attic area — 
here in 1894 my mother, Dorothea M. Thomson, having arrived in the area in 
Apri l 1892, started teaching school, to pupils some of whom were older than 
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she was and certainly some of them were larger. Permission had been 
granted to carry on a school here, while the new School on the Whelan 
property was being completed. My mother boarded first with the Prior 
Browns who lived in the Christien house, and then with the Whelans when the 
new school was completed. She rode from her home at Benvoulin, and 
certainly appears to have done a great deal of the heating and janitoring at 
the school. Recently the Father Pandosy Restoration Committee of the 
Okanagan Historical Society has been donated desks, schoolbooks and maps 
from School District 23, so that it wil l be possible to set up a schoolroom in 
the attic of the Christien house, and thus portray the vast amount of local 
history involved with the Christien house. 
Financial assistance has been given from the Knights of Columbus, 
the Provincial Government, the City of Kelowna, The Okanagan Historical 
Society, and private citizens — but more is needed. The Okanagan Historical 
Society Annual Picnic wi l l be held at the Father Pandosy site on June 13, 
1971, and the trek from the foot of Okanagan Lake to the Mission wi l l be re-
enacted by Venturers from Penticton. It is hoped that there wi l l also be a 
demonstration of tool and weapon making from stone, and some expert work 
with the axe and broadaxe. 
The very active Committee for the Father Pandosy Restoration 
consists of Co-Chairmen G. D. Cameron and Joseph Mar ty ; Mrs. B. 
Greening, Secretary Treasurer; Mrs. T. B. Upton; Jack Bedford; Carl 
Briese; J. Stanley Duggan; Kenneth Ellison and J. V. H. Wilson. So here is 
an enthusiastic committee working to establish British Columbia history on 
a site much more important than Barkervil le or Fort Steele — and yet many 
tens of thousands of dollars have been spent on these sites. We all have to 
salute the Restoration of the Father Pandosy Mission, and its Committee, 
who, in spite of working on a financial shoe-string have had the courage to go 
ahead and restore this site — the most important restoration in the whole of 
the interior of British Columbia. Here was a settlement not built on furs, not 
built on gold, but the utilization of the land. Here people were encouraged to 
come in and take up land, and to put their shoulders to the wheel — the wheel 
of settlement, based on use of the land for agriculture. 
The Joe Christien house restored outwardly and located on the Pandosy 
MiSSIOn Site. Photographed on June 13, 1971 at the Pandosy Mission Field Day by Eric Sismey 
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VERNON'S ENTERTAINMENT 
By Diana Vanderwal 
EDITOR'S NOTE: This essay "Vernon's Entertainment" by Diana Vanderwal, 
also of Grade IX, W. L. Seaton Junior Secondary School was awarded a 
special third prize. The theme is original. 
This editor feels that many will share with him the nostalgia that brings 
back to him years of his boyhood spent in Tasmania. He also hopes that a 
younger generation will see that amusement is something that one builds by 
oneself and not provided tree of charge. 
The last paragraph in Diana's essay is something that should be read 
by young people. It is something to be remembered and acted upon before 
demanding entertainment for which they have not contributed. 
To entertain themselves, early Vernon residents were imaginative 
and enthusiastic. They were forced to amuse themselves with activities that 
ranged from simple children's games to exquisite balls and dances. 
Although many of the children's games were like those that are 
presently played, such as musical chairs, hide'n'go seek, skipping, marbles, 
and blind man's bluff, some were also very different. For example a great 
many children, on a dry summer day, would be occupied with a "paper 
chase". This game would involve a good many children, usually ten to fif-
teen. The children would tear small bits of paper, which would be put into 
large sacks, and two fast runners would go ahead of the group leaving a trai l 
of paper behind them. After a set t ime of approximately a half an hour the 
group would proceed to follow the path of paper. At the end of the trai l there 
would be refreshments or a tea party. 
Sports also were a very popular form of entertainment. Some of the 
various sports that were enjoyed most were tennis, baseball, football, 
lacrosse, badminton, golf, horseback r iding, canoeing, swimming, skating, 
hockey, sleigh r iding, and also bicycle riding on a contraption called a 
penny-farthing, which was very diff icult to ride. 
In the winter there were many activities on the ice of the lakes. Ice 
boating, where the boats with sails would glide over the ice was one. Other 
popular sports on the ice were hockey and skating. These sports were very 
safe becuase the early winters seemed to be colder and therefore the ice was 
very thick. In Vernon there also was an open air skating rink. 
On occasion, there was also horse racing on Kalamalka Lake* . Here 
horses pulling sulkies and a driver would race across the lake. To enable the 
horse to get a f i rm footing, spikes were attached to the horseshoes of the 
animals. These races were frequently so exciting that bets were placed on 
the horses. 
In addition to sports on the ice in the winter there was also a great deal 
of fun in the snow. Children created snowmen, snowforts, and anything else 
that was brought on by their imagination. Both children and adults went 
sleigh r iding. The young people using sleds glided down any hill they could 
find. Very often children would start their sleds at the top of Barnard Avenue 
and would race down to the railroad tracks. Some who were more daring 
attempted to go past these tracks with the hope that they would not be caught 
by the police. The adults too went sleigh riding in cutters with plenty of hay, 
rugs, blankets, and warm buffalo robes. Frequently a small group would 
•Based on an interview by Mr. Tom Moore of Mr. James McAllister of Lumby (deceased). 
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join together in one cutter and, zealously singing songs, head for a specific 
place where a small party was formed. 
The young people of early Vernon attended with great eagerness the 
many activities of the church. These activities included choir, young 
peoples, parties, plays, and other such things. Quite often there would be 
"box lunch" parties. Many people made lunches and then at the church the 
young people would be paired off with partners with whom they would eat 
their lunch. 
Picnics were also very popular. Because there were no formal Easter 
holidays, the school children were free of classes for a three day period and 
were able to participate in some of the various picnics and hikes which 
normally were held on Sunday, the day for family fellowship. In addition to 
feequent picnics and hikes, families on this day would often go out for a quiet 
afternoon strol l . One popular route was to walk to or by the cemetery. A 
leisurely ride across Okanagan or Kalamalka Lake on the ferry was also 
another way of enjoying a Sunday afternoon. 
During the summer holidays most children whose parents owned land 
went to camp for nine weeks. A camp was located at Okanagan Landing and 
there was also some on Kalamalka Lake. The camping day was fi l led with 
fun and in the evening there was almost always a campfire with corn and 
marshmallow roasts, and singsongs sung around a blazing f ire. 
Horseback riding was a very popular source of entertainment. A 
group of people would start riding from a desired location where there were 
horses, and would travel over the "Burney Range" or follow the trails of one 
of the nearby ranches. Frequently people would go to BX Ranch 
and watch the workhands put on one of their "Western Shows". Thus early 
Vernon's population indulged in many outdoor activities. 
Parties were very common in Vernon. These parties were of great 
variety. One type was a party where there was gambling, dancing, and even 
a "mystery box". To use this box one had to descend a f l ight of stairs to enter 
a dim candle-lit room. Next he would put his hand into one of the boxes to 
guess it contents. In these boxes were such things as raw liver, peeled grapes 
and wet noodles. 
Birthday parties in the pioneer days of Vernon were great events since 
children did not go to any of the parties for adults. A party during a festive 
season such as Christmas, was participated by both the young and old. It 
was a great family affair. Three or four families were invited. The dinner 
was very large with a delicious menu. This meal was completely prepared 
by the hostess, with no help other than a China boy who did l itt le. All parties 
were enjoyed immensely. 
In addition to attending school, most children had music lessons and 
went to dancing classes. At these dancing schools the children, usually aged 
from four to sixteen, learned various steps such as the waltz, two step, three 
step and quadrilles. 
Dancing was a popular form of entertainment. Reason for this was 
that a dance allowed people from any distance to meet and have a good t ime. 
Also a dance did not interfere with jobs because it was held at night, so they 
therefore were enthusiastically attended. The music was not from a 
phonograph, but was supplied by a pianist or violinist. 
Children did not go to the dances, which were usually formal , until 
they were approximately eighteen years of age. When they finally could go, 
the girls were carefully chaperoned by their mothers. The strict mothers 
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inspected the men thoroughly and allowed no nonsense whatsoever. 
Of the many different kinds of dances the most popular were the balls, 
which included the Hospital, Bachelor, Mason's, and Oddfellow's Balls. 
These dances were held at the hospital, the nurses home, armories, Ellison's 
Hall, Oddfellows' Hall, Cameron's Hall and the courthouse, before the 
partitions were erected. During the war dances were also held at various 
army camps, including the camp on Mission Hil l . These enthusiastically 
attended dances were very elaborate. The costumes were very beautiful, 
mainly because the recent British immigrants had brought the high style of 
fashion in Vernon. 
The people of Vernon liked to listen to classical music and watch 
theatre productions. The Kalamalka Players performed in the opera house 
that was located near the S & O Railroad station. In addition to sings, carols, 
recitations, concerts, and contattas, plays such as "Gi lbert and Sul l ivan" 
were also performed by players and musicians who passed through Vernon. 
The two main theatres in Vernon were the Dreamland and the Empress, 
where plays were put on by the different drama groups. Also often some 
local people would put on a variety show for an evening of delightful en-
tertainment. 
At the turn of the century Vernon's population amused themselves in 
various ways. These people enjoyed life and all that it had to offer. Many of 
the activities were outdoors where nature could be enjoyed, but yet the 
dances and parties, either big or small , were also enjoyed by the people. 
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FALKLAND'S GYPSUM, LIME AND 
ALABASTINE 1925- 1955 
SS6L-S26L 
Even before the turn of the century, the mountain north of Falkland, 
with its huge deposit of white gypsum rock, could not help but arouse in-
terest. Several people staked claims but later abandoned them. 
It was in 1905 that Charles Parker of Kamloops and his fr iend, Wm. A. 
Warren and Wm. Simpson, both of Falkland, grub-staked a local prospector, 
Fred Hamer, to do some assessment work. Finally realizing they could do 
little, they solicited help. Allen Fellows and W. Whittet were sent from 
Gypsumville, Manitoba, to do further development. R. L. Sweet of Falkland 
recalls how during the two months of school holidays of 1912, he and George 
Porrier were hired to shovel the coarse dir t and rock from the large face to 
expose the gypsum. All was ready to start once the long awaited railroad 
came through. 
The townsite of Falkland was surveyed in 1911 and a plot of ten acres 
was purchased for a " future plant." This was called for years "The Gyp 
Field," although it was never used as processing plant. 
Like many other projects, World War I disrupted further plans and it 
was not until 1925 that J. R. Spears, manager of Gypsum, Lime 8. Ala-
bastine Co. came from Gypsumville, Man. He was accompanied by four 
others — his nephew, Russel Spears, Mike Ketcher, who was powder man for 
years, Harvey Dobson (mechanic) and W. " B i l l " Innis, who was the f irst 
foreman of Falkland quarry work. 
An aerial t ramway was built operating on the gravity system. The 
weight of buckets, loaded with rock at the quarry, coming down the moun-
tain hauled the empty ones back. Workers indeed "earned their bread by the 
sweat of their brow" for after the rock was blasted from the face of the 
mountain, it was smashed by quarry workers with sledge hammers, then 
loaded into horse-drawn carts, crushed and carried in iron buckets to the 
terminal loading bin and the chute to the box cars. Some empty buckets were 
utilized to bring up water for the compressors and sometimes " late lun-
ches." Once the system was installed it cost l itt le to run. There were no 
roads and workers climbed the mountain trails on their own time. 
As demand for gypsum became greater the aerial t ramway was 
discarded, many miles of roads were built and a fleet of large dump trucks 
hauled the rock to the crusher, now located at the terminal. The enterprise 
was a great boost to Falkland, in fact "put it on the map." At peak of 
production thir ty men were employed. Eight CNR carloads were shipped 
daily to Port Mann, B.C., for processing into wallboard, ferti l izers, 
kalsomine and many commodities. A special white rock, assayed about 96 
per cent pure gypsum was used for plaster of Paris and decorative plaster. 
As well as Port Mann it was shipped to Calgary for this use. Two carloads 
EDITOR'S NOTE: The writer, as a housewife, recalls how hard it was to get the gyp 
dust from the clothes — they were rinsed from tour to five times in cold water before 
washing them and then they were often "tattle-tale grey". (No detergents in 1930). 
If you wished to raise any poultry by a setting hen, some overcame the disadvantage 
of the blasting by hanging car tires on o rope with the nest suspended, to eliminate 
the jarring. Whe hatched, some had few feathers and were called "shell-shocked" chicks. 
E.A. 
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weekly went to Exshaw, Alta., for cement. 
Cottages were built for marr ied quarters, a larger cook-house and 
bunk-house combined, with Mrs. Gertrude Taylor as cook (one of the best!) 
and Mike Ketcher, retired powder-man, in charge of the bunk house. A 
manager's house and office was f irst occupied by Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Innis, 
and later by Mr. b\ Mrs. Alex Jessiman. Mr. Jessiman's half brother, Nor-
man Jessiman of Vancouver, was western manager and often visited 
Falkland on business, sometimes accompanied by Alex Dryden, mil l 
superintendent or Jack McGurk, engineer. 
It was about 1935 the union influenced the men to join them as wages 
were low and all were agreeable to a more stable wage. 
All went well — the village resounded to the sounds of blasting, heavy 
noisy trucks hauling their loads down mountain roads to the crusher, the 
CNR engines hauling loaded cars away and shunting empties into place. R. 
A. Pake, the CNR station agent for many years was kept busy for the quarry 
was a big asset to the rai lway. Mrs. Genevieve McPherson was appointed as 
time-keeper. 
Over the working years two dri l lers were kil led, Chas. Furgason, and 
a powder man, Bill Anderson, died as a result of injuries received. Other 
injuries were treated by First-Aid men, who over the years included Robt. 
Brown, Thos. Aitken and Cecil Mil ler. 
Some men stayed with the company over twenty years — Harvey 
Mil ler, who took over H. Dobson's job in 1929, T. Aitken, who took over R. 
Spears job as crusher man in 1928; Mike Ketcher, Harvey Bailey and Cecil 
Mil ler, who was foreman when the mine closed. Others worked for years 
including several youths just out of school, but space and memory wi l l not 
include them al l . 
By 1955 wages had risen to more than the company wished to pay. 
Gypsum rock could be obtained from Mexico where wages were much less 
and transportation of rock by barge to Port Mann much cheaper. 
Mining work closed by July 1955. The G. L. & A. had sold their holdings 
" 
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to Dominion Tar. Several men went to work for the company at Blubber Bay, 
Texada Island and others to Port Mann, among them — G. Swift, W. 
Hambrook, T. Aitken, H. Mil ler and E. Downs — all had been employed 
locally for many years. 
There is considerable gypsum yet in the mountain at Falkland. 
Sometime in the future it may be mined in smaller quantities than before. 
Rumours early in 1971 have it that interesting samples of copper and 
other minerals have been found in the same mountain, but it all depends on 
the quality and quantity. Who knows? 
OKANAGAN FALLS '71 
CENTENNIAL CELEBRATION 
Penticton Herald photo (by Miller Knutson) 
Eleven Okanagan Falls pioneers were presented with centennial 
medallions on Saturday, June 12, in Centennial Park. Mrs. May L. Mallory, 
88, was the oldest recipient. 
Others were Lisle Badgley, Harry Batenchuk, Mr. and Mrs. James 
Christie, Dawson Clapperton, Mrs. Elizabeth McLean, James M. Park, 
Ethel Alma Reicke, Louisa Shuttleworth and Joe Valequette. 
Bruce Howard, MP, who opened the ceremony, said it was good to look 
back and praise the pioneers who helped build the community, and to thank 
them. It is also good to look back and see how far we have come. A nation 
which does not look back cannot plan for the future. Dr. W. H. White of 
Penticton, who made the presentations, said if the young people patterned 
themselves after the old the country would benefit. 
Pioneers not present were Fred Barnaby, John Henry Eastham, Mrs. 
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Clara Elizabeth Eastham, Ephraim Wil l iam Harber, Mrs. Gertrude Laurie, 
Andrew John McLean, John Emlyn Pierce and Thomas Shuttleworth. 
The day's festivities began with a centennial parade along the beach 
and up Highway No. 97 to the Okanagan Falls Hotel. Young and old dressed 
in old t ime att ire rode on floats and horseback, Penticton Shriners led the 
parade on motor bikes, and a wagon bearing "The Leftovers" brought up the 
rear. 
Following the medallion presentations at 2:00 p.m., children's sports 
events were held. The annual beef barbecue, sponsored by the Okanagan 
Falls Fire Department, was held in the park from 4:00 to 7:00 p.m. 
A dance in the Royal Canadian Legion Hall and in the Community Hall 
concluded the celebration. 
Art Gladish was master of ceremonies for the day. 
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BRITISH COLUMBIA CENTENNIAL '71 
PIONEERS FETED 
By Kathleen S. Dewdney 
Next to the Royal visit of Her Majesty Queen Elizabeth I I , H.R.H. 
Prince Philip and H.R.H. Princess Ann, the highlight of the British Columbia 
Centennial '71 year in Penticton was the tea honoring pioneers living in 
Penticton. 
This event sponsored jointly by the Penticton Branch of the Okanagan 
Historical Society and the Penticton Centennial Committee was held in the 
Peach Bowl on Sunday afternoonn Apri l 25, 1971. 
Medallions and certificates were presented to 168 Penticton residents 
and another 45, unable to attend the commemorative event, received theirs 
later. Each person who qualified as a pioneer had lived in Canada before 
January 1,1897, and currently was a resident of Penticton. 
It was a proud and happy day for the honored guests. For many it was 
a t ime to greet old friends and meet new ones. 
The Peach Bowl was suitably decorated with flags of Canada, British 
Columbia and Centennial '71, and baskets of spring flowers in colors of blue 
and gold. Floral decorations, including those on the tea tables, were con-
tributed by the Penticton Garden Club. . 
In keeping with the theme Mr. and Mrs. J. E. Gawne (Bud and Kitty) 
displayed century old farm tools, household utensils and pieces of furniture. 
Some of these articles were made entirely of wood and included: a shovel, a 
fork, a f la i l , a rake, a butter churn, butter bowl and paddles, a ladle, spoons, 
a bucket, a spinning wheel, cording forks, a rocking chair, a three-legged 
table and a baby's cradle with leather straps attached to hang it from the 
ceiling. Other pioneer articles were: a broadaxe, a saw, a froe, an adze, a 
trunk, coal-oil lamps and woven native baskets. 
Transportation to and from the Peach Bowl was provided by members 
of the Royal Canadian Legion for those in need. 
Members of the Historical Society and boys from the Sixth Venturers 
Company acted as ushers. 
Following the singing of O Canada led by two quartettes of Penticton 
singers and the recitation of the Lord's Prayer led by the REV. W. S. 
Beames, Dr. W. H. White, president of the Penticton Branch, Okanagan 
Historical Society, welcomed the pioneers and guests to the presentation 
ceremonies. 
"We are proud to have you here representing the people who have 
made Canada, British Columbia and especially this Okanagan Valley such a 
wonderful place in which to l ive," he said. He urged the pioneers when they 
got home to wr i te their personal histories and to record, in wr i t ing, 
recollections of early days. "Send it to the historical society. We'll take care 
of it from there" , he said. 
Alderman Lyall Chambers, representing Mayor F. D. Stuart, 
welcomed the guests for the city and said, "Many of you who have been long-
time residents here wi l l remember when there was one hotel, a l ivery stable, 
a general store and a small hospital. You must feel proud now being able jto 
look at the city we have today and to know that you have had a part in its 
growth." 
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, . . III 
Eric Sismey photo 
B.C. '71 Pioneer's Tea—Pioneers lined up in two parallel rows awaiting 
the presentation of their Pioneer Medallions. 
Penticton Herald photo 
Hostesses at the presentation ceremony of B.C. Centennial '71 medallions 
to pioneer residents: Mrs. H. C. Whitaker, Mrs. F. A. MacKinnon, Mrs. G. P. 
Broderick, Mrs. Donald Orr, Mrs. W. R. Dewdney, and Mrs. James 
Gawne, Sr. 
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Miller Knutson (Herald) photo 
Susan Swart, born at Lillooet more than 100 years ago is being presented 
with her centenarian's '71 B.C. Centennial Medallion by Eric Sismey on 
behalf of the Penticton Centennial Committee and the Penticton Branch of 
the Okanagan Historical Society. 
The oldest person in attendance, Susan Swart, was born at Cayuse 
Creek, near Lillooet, 100 years ago. Her record shows her birth date at 
January 1, 1871. She was seated on the stage as the guest-of-honor on an old 
wooden rocking chair belonging to the Gawnes. 
In presenting a corsage to Mrs. Swart, the Honourable F. X. Richter, 
M.L.A. for Boundary-Similkameen and Minister of Mines and Petroleum 
Resources, said, " I t ' s nice you are able to be here on this occasion to com-
memorate you as a pioneer. Welcome." 
The oldest local long-time resident was Joseph Richter, born in the 
Similkameen Valley 97 years ago. He is a half-brother of the Hon. F. X. 
Richter. 
All pioneers were presented with their medallions and certificates by 
Mr. Richter and Dr. W. H. White with Master of Ceremonies Mr. J. V. H. 
Wilson announcing the names of the individuals. 
In his opening remarks Mr. Wilson praised the Okanagan Historical 
Society and said since its formation in 1925 it has become a well known 
historical group. 
Peach Bowl seating was arranged so that pioneers, on two rows of 
chairs, faced each other down the centre of the convention floor. Mr. Richter 
and Dr. White, followed by the medallion and certificate bearers, advanced 
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Eric Sismey photo 
Figures left to right — Hon. F. X. Richter, MLA; V. H. Wilson (chairman); 
Dr. W. H. White. Medallions and certificates are arranged on the table. 
along the lines where the pioneers were seated in alphabetical order. 
Following the presentations tea was served at tables flanking the rows 
of pioneers' chairs. The caterers and servers dressed in Centennial 
costumes were members of Redland Rebekah Lodge. The tables were at-
tractively centered with shallow vases containing a gold colored candle 
surrounded by daffodils, light blue scilla and sprigs of bursting cherry and 
apricot buds. 
Souvenir programs and place mats showing sketches of scenes and 
events of early Penticton were designed by Mr. Randy Manuel. 
During the tea two quartettes, "The Sun Valley Four" and "The 
Meller Fel lers" presented a selection of songs in barbershop style, some 
were sung by a quartet and others by an octette. These included: "Canada" 
(especially composed for Barbershop singers), "Wai t Till the Sun Shines 
Nell ie", "Cruising in My Model T " , "Coney Island Babe", "Side by Side", 
"Caro l ina" , "The Whiffenpoof Song", and "Mood Indigo". 
The singers were: Frank Evans, Gordon Guidi, Carl Harris, Earl 
Formo, Floyd Birch, Joe D'Aoust, Grant Dow and Lloyd Raincock. 
Mr. George Broderick, a retired Kettle Valley Railway conductor, 
presented the charter of the Brotherhood of Railway Trainmen, Lodge 914, 
dated Penticton, July 17, 1919, also the lodge's seal, register and bulletin 
book to the city for the civic museum. 
Mr. Broderick introduced three charter members of the local lodge 
who were present. They were: Perley McPherson, Tom McLellan and Hugh 
Johnston. 
Mr. Larr ie Grant, Chairman of the Penticton Centennial Committee, 
in addressing the gathering said he hoped the people in attendance had as 
much to look forward to as they did to look back upon. 
As the Centennial Pioneers' Tea ended there was a look of con-
tentment and achievement on the faces of those who, in the autumn of their 
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lives, received a British Columbia Centennial '71 medallion. They had added 
another happy historic event to their golden sheaf of memories. 
Abbey, Tina Ann, 1002 Creekside 
Albrecht, Helena, 440 Municipal 
Armstrong, Charlie, Penticton Indian 
Reserve 
Ashton, John, 482 Tennis 
Bailey, Elmer Clarence, 207 Conklin 
Ball, Clifford, 379 Brunswick 
Basham, Vera A., 2127 Upper Bench Rd. 
Bateman, Alfred Ear l , 267 Norton St. 
Bearcroft, Mary Evelyn, 599 W. Eckhardt 
Bishop, Chester Calvin, 247 Scott Ave. 
Boettger, Samual Edward, 388 Scott Ave. 
Bolton, Annie Mildred, 597 Marton St. 
Bonus, Sarah, 289 Scott Ave. 
Boultbee, Ernest Leonard, Box 586, RR2 
Boyle, Constance Bates, 948 Fairview Rd. 
Bray, Mary Elizabeth, 565 Alexander 
Ave. 
Brock, Vera Gertrude, 861 Argyle St. 
Bromley, Alwood Peter, 628 Burns St. 
Brooks, Ar iel , 485 Van Home St. 
Brown, Eileen, 674 Burns St. 
Brown, Mary Ellen, 2572 Skaha Lake Rd. 
Brown, Hatt ie Florence, No. 12, 
Lakeshore Manor 
Bryan, Bethea McDougall, 221 Huth Ave. 
Bryant, Edina Irene, 678 Winnipeg St. 
Bryant, John L., 678 Winnipeg St. 
Bull, Barbara May, 169 Grandview St. 
Burgess, Anne Isabel, 540 Papineau St. 
Burnside, Muriel Rebecca, 785 Fairview 
Rd. 
Campbell, Ernest Elmer, 422 Lakeshore 
Dr. No. 201 
Campbel l , Ethel May, Haven Hi l l 
Retirement Centre 
Campling, Adelia Louise, 542 Van Home 
Carter, Adeline, 530 Wade East 
Chalmers, Mary Ellen, 150 Van Home, 
No. 4 
Chambers, Edward John, 195 Naramata 
Rd. 
Charters, Clifford, 891 Government 
Chatfield, Charles Henry, 445 Duncan 
Ave. 
Chatfield, Mabel May, 445 Duncan Ave. 
Childerhose, Henrietta, 597 Winnipeg 
Clarke, Flora Pearl, 40 Granby Place 
Coleman, Marguerite, 797 Winnipeg St., 
No. 101 
Cooper, Laliah, 897 Winnipeg 
Corman, Henry, 767 Mart in St. 
Costain, Henry Hudson, 357 Townley St. 
Coulter, Charles B., 442 Caribou St. 
Coy, Albert, 114 Cossar Ave. 
Craig, Annie Maud, 396 Lakeshore Dr. 
Cretney, Hazel Ann Scott, 197 Wade West 
Crooks, Pearl Helen, 422 Young St. 
Cudworth, Bertram Manning, 750 Chase 
Ave. 
Cutler, Campbell I ra, 1124 Moose Jaw St. 
Davidson, Adelia Mildred, 372 Brunswick 
Davis, Lil l ian Maria, Upper Bench Road 
Des Rosiers, Joseph Ernest, 438 Woodruff 
Ave. 
Des Rosiers, Eucher Lenora Mattie, 476 
Hansen St. 
Dewdney, Kathleen Stuart, 273 Scott Ave. 
Dirks, Melinda Maud, 277 Nelson Ave. 
Eraut, Philip Francis, 320 Bennett Ave. 
Estabrooks, Otto Ludlow, 796 Mart in St. 
Estabrooks, Mayda Douglass, 796 Mart in 
St. 
Fisher, Elgin, 692 Mart in St. 
Fletcher, Jessie Isobel, No. 2, 464 Ellis St. 
Foreman, Herbert Merbyn, 873 Main St. 
Forster, Medora Wardlaw, 1118 Govern-
ment St. 
Fox, Ethel, No. 7, 909 Fairview Rd. 
Gabriel, Mati lda, Green Mt. Rd. RR2 
Garland, John, 409 Hansen St. 
Games, Ethel Viola, 529 Main St., No. 5 
Gibbs, Florence May , Haven Hi l l 
Retirement Centre 
Godfrey, Eustace Blake, 518 Braid St. 
Godfrey, Flora Kathleen, 518 Braid St. 
Gordon, Louise Anna, 224 Douglas Ave. 
Gurney, Raymon King, 597 Ellis St. 
Hall, Margaret Mary, 390 Brunswich St. 
Hamilton, Campbell Ewart, 475 Churchill 
Ave. 
Hardy, Mary, 724 Winnipeg St. 
Hanson, Mary Ethel, 477 Van Home St. 
Hart, Thomas, 635 Van Home 
Harvey, Li l l ie May, 989 Kilwinning St. 
Hi l lyard, Clara Maud, No. 204, 797 Win-
nipeg St. 
Hockley, Gordon, 297 Conklin St. 
Hoffman, Jessie, Haven Hill Retirement 
Centre 
Holmes, Will is Edwin, 453 Caribou St. 
Hopkins, Margaret Jane, 597 Mart in St., 
No. 2 
Hopkins, Wil l iam Edward, 509 Van Home 
St. 
Howell, Ernest Gordon, 904 Timmins St. 
Howland, Ernest Wi l l iam, 231 Abbot St. 
Howland, Frances Winnifred, 231 Abbot 
St. 
Hughes, James Henry, 87 Huth Ave. 
Hyndman, Elizabeth Jane, 1467 Carmi 
Dr. 
Irvine, Amos Wm. Harold, 290 Farrell St. 
Jacobson, A l i ce E rma Eve l ine , 909 
Fairview Rd. 
Johnson, Charles Bustave, No. 212, 422 
Lakeshore Dr. 
Jamieson, Wilfred Hamilton, 862 Moose 
Jaw St. 
Johnston, Walter H., 1185 Penticton Ave. 
Kay, Daisy, Haven Hill Retirement 
Centre 
Keeves, Wellington, No. 101A, 471 Win-
nipeg St. 
Koester, Li ly Ann, 1489 Balfour 
Labron, John Alexander, No. 201, 797 
Winnipeg St. 
Labron, Clara Mar ia, No. 201, 797 Win-
nipeg St. 
Langrish, Wil l iam Nicholas, No. 201, 175 
Orchard Ave. 
Latimer, Gerald Bristol, 644 Victoria 
Drive 
Latour, Margaret, 195 Perkins Cres., No. 
2C 
Lawrence, John Wel l ing ton, 1359 
Lawrence Ave. 
Lawrence, Mar tha Bar ton, No. 1, 
Lakeshore Manor 
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Lezard, Louise, Box 294, Penticton 
Lezard, George, Box 294, Penticton 
Locker, Robert Mil ton, No. 9A, 528 
Waterford Ave. 
Lockhart, Euphemia Ethel, No. 5, 135 
Orchard Ave. 
Lowndes, Mathew Maxwell , 1674 Fairford 
Dr. 
Loyie, Daniel, 713 Westminster Ave. West 
Lupton, Lucretia Ellen, 732 Winnipeg St. 
Malmas, Ellen Mati lda, 1580 Fairview 
Rd. 
Malmas, Gustav Wil l iam, 1580 Fairview 
Rd. 
Malpass, Annie Elizabeth, 457 Braid St. 
Maltby, Hiram Leighton, 414 Tennis St. 
Marchant, Myrt le Violia, 216 Boeing Ave., 
Richmond, B.C. 
Mart in, Dolly Lee, 102 Bassett St. 
Meldrum, Mary Elizabeth, 201 Nanaimo 
Ave. East 
Mull in, Meredith Brunskil l, 565 Ed-
monton Ave. 
Munro, Belva Ethel, 326 Nanaimo Ave. 
East 
Munro, Jacob Hart, 326 Nanaimo Ave. 
East 
Munro, Edward Christopher, 415 Haven 
Hil l 
Murray, Robert Peter, 654 Ellis St. 
McCleary , L o m e , General De l i ve ry , 
Penticton 
MacCleave, Elsie Margaret, 168 Wade 
Ave. 
MacDonald, Colin Clive, Box 2279, RRl , 
Penticton 
Mclntyre, Elizabeth Adeline (Miss), 102 
Barrington Place 
Mclvor, Wil l iam Kenneth, 597 Rene Ave. 
MacKay, Lina, 499 Scott Ave. 
MacKay, Murdoch, 499 Scott Ave. 
McKay, John M., 402 Eckhardt Ave. W. 
MacKenz ie , Helen Grace, No. 2, 
Lakeshore Manor 
McLachlan, Annie Georgina, No. 17, 909 
Fairview Rd. 
McLarty, Harold Ross, 271 Manor Park 
McLean, Clarence Arnold, No. 23, 150 Van 
Home 
McLellan, Harvey Darrel l , 667 Burns St. 
McLennan, Ruby Argyle, 1451 Govern-
ment 
McLeod, Anne, No. 9, 494 Ellis St. 
McMahon, John David, 550 Burnsey Ave. 
McPhail, John Alexander, 445 Woodruff 
McPherson, Farquhar Per ley, 736 
Lakeshore Dr. 
McPherson, Nora Ellen, No. 213, 422 
Lakeshore Dr. 
Nelson, Lydia Elizabeth, 6050 Hastings St. 
East 
Netherton, Geraldine Evangeline, 657 
Winnipeg St. 
Netherton, Wil l iam John, 657 Winnipeg 
St. 
Netherton, Fredrick James, 194 Edna 
Ave. 
Newton, Louis Victor, 120 Cambie St. 
Newton, Maybelle J. , 120 Cambie St. 
O'Connell, Daniel Patrick, 48 Winnipeg 
St. 
Oliver, Charles Edward, 345 Vancouver 
Ave. 
Ortlen, Eneas, Box 294, Penticton 
Park, Wil l iam David, 550 Wade Ave. East 
Paul, Nancy, Box 71, Penticton 
Penny, Delbert George, No. 4, 249 Main 
St. 
Pomerleau, Henry, 362 Windsor Ave. 
Raesler, Alvina, 402 Scott Ave. 
Regan, Letit ia, 4250 Lakeside Rd. 
Rathburn, Wi l l iam Allen, No. 101, 894 
Weyburn St. 
Reade, Gordon Seymour, 524 Gahan Ave. 
Richardson, Haro ld Sheldon, 973 
Kilwinning 
Richter, Jospeh, 366 Brunswich St. 
Richardson, Pearl, 973 Kilwinning 
Robinson, Ethel Cornelius, 497 Park St. 
Richardson, Maude, 782 Winnipeg 
Robertson, Flora, 345 Windsor Ave. 
Robertson, Charles D., 294 Norton St. 
Robertson, John Gordon, 223 Victoria Dr. 
Roblin, Mati lda Lavina, 25 Wade East 
Rollins, Lester Horace, 711 Winnipeg St. 
Ryan, Jessie Gordon, 400 Alexander Ave. 
Ryan, Elizabeth Vaughan, 535 Braid St. 
Ryan, Arthur Edmund, 535 Braid St. 
Schoening, Albert, 826 Ontario St. 
Scott, John Robert, 253 Bennett Ave. 
Scott, Euphemia Eleanor, 253 Bennett 
Ave. 
Scott, Ruby Verna, 627 Van Home 
Seoul lar, Roy Leonard, No. 401, 669 
Mart in St. 
Scoullar, Grace Alice Frances, No. 401, 
669 Mart in St. 
Self, Mary, No. 4, 328 Nanaimo St. 
Simpson, Phil ip Kenneth, 241 Orchard 
Ave. 
Sismey, Eric Deane, 1348 Government 
Slater, Winnifred Anne, 641 Haywood St. 
Sloman, Wilbert George, No. 205B, 471 
Winnipeg St. 
Smith, Charles Frederick, 235 Hastings 
Ave. 
Smith, Mary Frances, 570 Mart in St. 
Smith, Beatrice Louise, 235 Hastings Ave. 
Solomon, Stanely Al f red, Upper Bench 
Road, RRl 
Spalding, John, 400 Alexander Ave. 
Spears, Nettie Zil lah, 209 Hastings Ave. 
Squire, Margaret Irene, 619 Winnipeg St. 
Steele, Wil l iam George, 723 Government 
St. 
Stevenson, Earl Wil fred, 250 Scott 
Stones, HerbertWard, 537 Municipal Ave. 
Straith, Agnes Louise, No. 19, 308 
Lakeshore Dr. 
Stubbins, Li l l ian Margaret, 471 Winnipeg 
St. 
Sweeney, Li l l ian Agnes, No. 404, 669 
Mart in St. 
xSwart, Susan, Haven Hill Retirement 
Centre 
Sylvester, Helen Irene (Miss), 40 Granby 
Place 
Sylvester, Cora Blance (Miss), 40 Granby 
Place 
Taylor, John Sprague, 519 Burns St. 
Thierry, Andrew Wil l iam 3118 Skaha 
Lake Road 
Tickell, Elian Jane, 570 Wade Ave. East 
Toews, Katherine, 619 Winnipeg St. No. 6 
Tribe, Jonathan, 218 Scott Ave. 
Tribe, Leonora Edna, 218 Scott Ave. 
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Troyer, Clarence, 197 Dauphin Ave. Lakeshore Dr. 
Van Der Burg, Jessie Maria, No. 6, 98 Whyte, Aleck Roy, 608 Penticton Ave. 
Okanagan Ave. East Wooding, Li l l ian Agnes (Miss), 234 Scott 
Watts, Gertrude Lydia, 609 Eckhardt Ave., No. 8 
Ave. East Weatherbie, Levi , No. 18, 308 Lakeshore 
Webster, W. J. Charles, 402 Orchard Ave. Wiltse, Kenneth Leroy, 291 Kinney Ave. 
Welsh, Charles Wesley, 372 Norton St. "Susan Swart also received Centenarian 
Whitehead, Caroline Joseph, No. 204, 422 Award. 
WESTBANK '71 CENTENNIAL 
By Leslie J. Wagner 
Eleven Westbank residents, with myself as chairman, comprised 
Westbank's '71 Centennial committee, being elected at a meeting called 
August 4, 1969, by Jon McKinnon, Regional Consultant of the Community 
Programme Branch of the Department of Education and Andrew Duncan, 
Director of Regional Electoral Area 'H ' . 
Due to the urging of those on the committee who had served in a 
similar capacity for previous Centennial celebrations, no t ime was lost in 
planning fund-raising activities to be held in Westbank's unincorporated 
area, stretching six miles north from Peachland municipality and from 
Okanagan Lake west to Brenda Mines. 
Funds were to be made available by the provincial government based 
on figures from the Dominion census upgraded to July 1, 1969, and concern 
was felt when this census count was revealed as 1,136 and a stil l further 
sinking feeling when it was learned that Victoria felt this figure still 
adequate, whereas in reality population had increased rapidly and con-
siderably. Protests by correspondence finally resulted in the acceptance of 
an increase of about 20 per cent, and further help came when the federal 
government agreed to make a matching grant with that of the province. 
Available funds now could be forecast, subject to the committee raising 
through its local efforts, the money that would qualify it for the government 
grants. 
The search for a suitable project occupied many months, and 
enquiries made of adjoining areas as to the possibility of a joint venture were 
not f ru i t fu l . Finally, it was discovered that the Westbank Recreation and 
Community Hall Association had been negotiating unsuccessfully to acquire 
a lot adjoining their property, from British Columbia Hydro and Power 
Authority, by whom it was no longer required. This became the project, to 
acquire the lot and donate it to the Association. The committee's 
negotiations were successful, and B.C. Hydro also agreed to make a 
generous donation to assist the fund-raising. 
The value of an early start in activities to raise money was now ap-
parent, and one who has not lived in a small community would find it hard to 
visualize the tremendous co-operation and support that a community project 
receives. Some examples include: A rummage sale organized by the 
combined ladies' organizations in churches of all denominations; the 
Volunteer Fire Department's Annual New Year's Eve Ball, which was 
presented in the Centennial theme, and from the proceeds, a contribution 
was made to the Centennial committee. A Sunday evening 'baron of beef 
dinner in the Community Hall, at which more than 300 persons sat down; a 
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pot-luck supper and dance which was well-attended by local residents; and 
besides these there were many other smaller events. 
Contributions also were received from Westbank Women's Institute; 
Mount Boucherie Chapter Imperial Order Daughters of the Empire; 
Westbank Fall Fair Association; Inland Natural Gas Co. Ltd., and others. 
And to name a few local organizations providing assistance in many ways 
were: Westbank Yacht Club; Westbank Lions; George Pringle High School 
students; Boy Scouts and Cubs; the Recreation Committee; Westbank 
Volunteer Fire Department and others. The names of individuals who 
assisted in so many ways are legion; suffice it to say that a broad cross-
section of citizens has been very personally involved in Westbank's efforts to 
recognize and celebrate British Columbia's Centennial. 
PIONEERS HONOURED 
One of the year's most satisfying functions took place on the evening of 
Apri l 17, when more than 200 people gathered for dinner in the Community 
Hall to honour pioneers and centenarians. Added to the 18 in the Westbank 
area were two from neighbouring Lakeview Heights. Fortunately, Premier 
W. A. C Bennett was able to be our guest and presented the Centennial 
Medallions with appropriate words of congratulation to each recipient, 
whose names follow: 
Mrs. Marjorie Pritchard, Mrs. Eva Gorman, Mrs. Marion Fearnley, 
Mrs. Alma MacLean; Mrs. Margaret Small, Mrs. Lil l ian Currie; three 
sisters: Mrs. Harriet Mil ler, Mrs. Lena Griff in and Mrs. Lois Gri f f in, the two 
Griffins being twins (the third oldest living twins in Canada), Mrs. Amy 
Windt, Mrs. Rosa Lightly, Roy Busch, Frederick Taylor, John Blackey, 
Wil l iam Gellatly, Richard Morand, John Webber and James MacFarlane. 
The two from Lakeview Heights were Mrs. Pearl Dain and Max Robie. 
The culmination was July 31, which was selected as Centennial Day, 
for a programme that included a dance for teenagers on the previous 
evening. Saturday's events started with a pet parade, followed by a parade 
of bands and floats, winding up at the Community Hall, where Teen-Queen 
Marion Sonderby was crowned, and performed her first official duty by 
unveiling the Centennial plaque, assisted by princess Dianne Kennedy. The 
project was then accepted from British Columbia Hydro and turned over to 
the Community Hall Association. 
Following a brunch served in the Community Hall with entertainment 
for the seniors, the crowd adjourned to the Aquatic Park, where Westbank 
Yacht Club's sailing race finished during the afternoon, and there was a 
programme of events on land and water for children. Novelty events were 
arranged for those adults who still had the energy to participate and a cook-
out on the beach rounded out a full day's programme. 
There wil l be a few remaining centennial activities, but the com-
mittee's main purpose now has been accomplished. Some people have been 
known to scoff at British Columbia's repetitive Centennials. Those who 
worked in Centennial '71 know that it was worthwhile, if for no other reason 
than for the community spir i t , co-operation and enthusiasm which it ac-
tivated. 
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HORSE AND BUGGY DAYS 
IN OKANAGAN 
By Dora Crowe (nee Pease) 
KELOWNA ABOUT 1900 
Kelowna at the turn of the century very much reminds me now, upon 
looking back, of a Hollywood "Western" town — " L a r a m i e " or "Medicine 
Bowl " ; for instance the unpaved main streets (now Bernard Avenue), the 
shopping area about a block long, the false-fronted stores, board sidewalks, 
horses being ridden and driven everywhere, hitching posts and women in 
long dresses strolling in and out of the stores accompanied by fussily dressed 
chi ldren; the men in various styles of country att i re, stetson hats, denim 
trousers, mackinaws, leather jackets or sweaters (and cowboys wearing 
chaps and spurs and a red handkerchief atop their check shirts) — were not 
unlike a "Western" main street supposedly about that period. 
The stores I remember chiefly were Lequimes General Store which 
had everything for house keeping (something like what you see in a "v in-
tage" museum store) the usual groceries, coal oil in t ins, lamps, lanterns, 
barrels of biscuits, flour, uti l i ty china, pots and pans, etc., displayed on 
wooden open shelves and hanging on the walls a few drygoods and a pot-
bellied stove around which customers gathered (in winter) — a great 
meeting place and gossip centre. Crowley's butcher shop and I think Joe 
Casorso had one too — later came Lawson's Dry Goods, and Willett's Drug 
Store — across the street was the Post Office run by a nice man and his 
daughter, whose name escapes me; a Bank (fair ly on — Bank of Montreal I 
think, Mr. P. Du Moulin was Manager). A litt le further back behind the Post 
Office, on a rough litt le street was Dr. Kellar's residence and surgery, and 
close by was the Anglican Church, presided over by the Rev. Thomas Greene 
— (latterly the Venerable Arch Deacon). 
At the lake end of the street (around the corner — now known as Ab-
bott St.) was the "Lakeview Hotel", with Bar (for men only — if women 
were not tee-total they were beyond the pale. "She drinks you know" would 
be whispered around! The "Lakev iew" was not unlike the outside of a 
"Western's" tavern and saloon having a wide verandah and constructed of 
wood, but that is where the likeness ended. The "Lakev iew" was highly 
respectable, a favourite rendezvous of the good citizens of Kelowna, where it 
was a special treat to have lunch sometimes and savour such luxuries as a 
three or four course meal, snowy napkins, ice water, finger bowls and the 
attentive services of a white coated waiter. In the leather-chaired lobby an 
opulent odour of cigars met one as one entered the revolving door and where 
was the inevitable spittoon! This last was the only resemblance to those 
frontier type hostels. The hootin' and shootin' outlaws and low necked 
bejewelled hostesses hovering around and poker games going on in the 
backroom was definitely absent. 
Around the corner from Abbott Street on what is now Lawrence 
Avenue there was the ever busy blacksmith shop and livery stable. 
Also in that area I think on Abbott Street there was a Chinese laundry 
and the beginning of Chinatown. There was probably a jail around 
somewhere, and a policeman (I don't think we had the Mounties in the 
Okanagan at that t ime) but no star-bedecked sheriff! Kelowna was a very 
law abiding place compared to "La ramie . " 
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Soon residents started to build up along Bernard Avenue. The Rev. 
Greene's 'The Weddells', the Jones come to my mind — also south Kelowna 
on Pandosy Street there was the bank house, resident of the manager, the 
Burnes and other early families. 
This was the day of the horse; life without one, living in the country at 
any rate was unthinkable; they were as important as the car is today not 
only necessary for transportation but for farm work. Mechanical im-
plements were a thing of the future. 
There were as many sorts of horses then as there are cars today. 
Thoroughbreds, race horses, (Kelowna had its race course early on at the 
Fair Grounds near Knox Mountain), smart buggy horses, riding horses, 
light teams and heavy draft animals, a few Shetland ponies and last but not 
least the commonly used hardy little cow ponies — the cayuse or bronco, 
supposedly descended from Spanish horses brought to Mexico at the t ime of 
the Conquistadores and who became wild and were finally acquired by the 
Indians, who having never seen an animal like it before first tr ied eating it, 
and then discovered its usefulness for quick transportation by riding i t . . . so 
the origin of the cayuse. Before the Spaniards came there were no horses at 
all in North America. This wild streak remained in the cayuse and the In-
dians didn't help, so unless they were kept docile by near starvation they, 
could be mean and ornery. Cowboys liked them to tame and they were quick 
after the cattle, but when they'd buy one of these 'quiet' l itt le ponies for me, 
and subsequently start feeding it properly, it would be pretty unmanageable 
for a small child like me to handle and many a t ime I was bucked off — one 
especially nasty litt le brute called 'Mickey' — he had a white streak down his 
face and over one eye . . . which gave him a mean appearance, and he was 
that. They had to sell him eventually . . . no bit would hold him — and he 
ended up by kicking himself and team mate over a precipice when in harness 
one t ime. But others I had were easier . . . and more lovable. 
I deviate: Yes there were horses aplenty to be seen around Kelowna. 
Then there were Indians as well as cowboys to be seen on the Kelowna 
streets. Again unlike the Hollywood Indian, all feathers and buckskin, ours 
were quiet and subdued, huddled in shawls and blankets, squaws going about 
their business speaking to no one. They came in to town for supplies and 
possibly mail . . . after which they would embark in their old boats or dug out 
canoes and head for the Indian Reserve across the lake near Westbank. 
And always in the background one was conscious of the whine of 
Kelowna's sawmil l quarter of a mile or so north of the town. 
Unlike "Medicine Bowl's" smoke puffing, high stacked locomotive, 
clanging into town pulling a couple of cars and a caboose, we had a daily boat 
— the dignified graceful stern-wheeler, CPR SS "Aberdeen" arr iv ing like a 
big white swan at the wharf at the foot of Bernard Avenue. Later we had the 
SS "Okanagan" (Capt. George Estabrooks) and finally the luxurious, built 
on the same lines, only larger SS "Sicamous". The "boat " as she was always 
called, was the main excitement of the day, bringing mail and people and 
news from the outside, they did the 75 miles from The Landing to Penticton 
in one day, coming down the lake in the afternoon, and up from Penticton 
next morning. And was it a comfortable way to travel? A touch of 
civil ization, the comfortable saloon lounge (no bar nor public drinking) the 
spacious dining saloon, the service as good as the best CPR Hotels. (75c for a 
meal) — the journey to join the main line at The Landing was all too short 
(about four hours). 
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Besides calling in at the main towns; Kelowna, Peachland, Sum-
merland and Penticton, they pulled in at many small landings and wharfs at 
least three times a week with mail and parcels and groceries — a white flag 
hoisted from a mast on shore in case of emergency (Doctor or something) 
was a great comfort to the early settlers along the lakeside. The SS 
"Sicamous", the last of the fleet retired with honours in the '30'swhen the CN 
railway extended a line from Vernon to Kelowna; now resting in glory 
beached on the shore of Penticton she is doing duty as a restaurant and a 
reminder of the "good old days". It was a sad day to many of us when we 
heard those proud "ladies of the lake" had finally ceased to ply the waters of 
the Okanagan — the end of an era. 
So Kelowna got its puffing engine and train after all though not quite 
the same vintage as the Hollywood Western's variety, however; — just pure 
uti l i ty and entirely lacking the romance and scenic beauty of the t r ip to 
Kelowna by " the boat" in the good old days. 
A road now serves the West side (the old fur brigade trai l widened and 
improved) but stil l dangerous in places though a pretty drive, connecting 
with Highway 97 at Westbank and Mr. Bennett's pontoon bridge to Kelowna. 
For many years however, prior to said bridge, Mr. Hayman's ferry (with 
scow for horses and livestock) plied regularly between Kelowna and 
Westbank upon which we had many tr ips, with and without our horses. I 
believe this ferry was called M.V. "Pandosy". One reason being that my 
Uncle, Aldam Pease, lived on the frui t ranch which could be seen clearly 
from Kelowna stretching up the hillside across the lake North of Westbank. 
My two cousins: Joclyn and Charles now living in Vancouver, were born 
there. We often visited them and spent a day enjoying the orchard, bathing, 
etc., and several summers we spent some weeks in their lakeside cottage 
which was delightful. So I have nostalgic memories of that ferry. 
CAESARS LANDING 
I was not actually born in Kelowna I am sorry to say but not far away 
in the litt le mountain town of Revelstoke in the year 1898. 
My parents had met and married here, both from the old country, 
Mother from Ireland and Father, Will iam B. Pease, from Bristol, England 
and both via the prairies from different parts. Father tried storekeeping in 
Revelstoke but was not cut out for business of this k ind; he allowed too much 
credit, especially to miners, who took advantage of his trusting nature 
promising to pay when they struck gold in 'them thar hil ls' and of course not 
doing so nor striking gold or anything else, leaving Father holding the bag or 
as in this case a store with no money. 
So in 1899 he cut his losses and accepted a caretaking job of a 
homestead on the west side of the Okanagan Lake, called "Ceasars Lan-
d ing" . It belonged to a Mr. Woods who agreed to pay Father $25.00 a month 
(not bad money in those days) and the use of a fully furnished cottage, a 
horse, a cow, rowboat and thrown in for good measure, two small dogs. 
There was a small orchard and vegetable patch—the horse and cow had a 
stable—the cow who wore a bell round her neck, roamed the hills between 
milking and had to be fetched very often for this duty father riding the horse 
"C la ra " with me in front of him on the saddle! 
"Caesars Landing" had originally been home-steaded by a family of 
that name from England, but they sold it when they found it unsuitable for 
farming on any sizeable scale and moved over to the other side of the lake 
settling near Okanagan Centre on land better suited for their requirements. 
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Here they became established and a well known fami ly, some of whom live 
in the area and Vernon to this day. 
As I was only one year old when we moved from Revelstoke my actual 
memories of Caesars Landing, at that t ime, are a bit hazy and mostly helped 
by hearsay and photos taken then. 
It was a very isolated spot then (and not very different today) but very 
beautiful and it was a lovely change for my parents, coming from hot 
mosquito-ridden Revelstoke in mid-August to this pretty litt le ready-made 
Shangrila beside the cool lake. 
Their only links with the outside was (1) the before mentioned 
steamer, the SS Aberdeen which called in at the wharf two or three times a 
week, or when signalled, with mail and groceries ordered from Vernon or 
Kelowna. 
And (2) the rough trai l which ran along above the house—the old fur 
brigade route to Oregon—then occasionally used by transient Indians which 
put a scare into my parents in case they would kidnap me for I ran around as 
soon as I could walk with the little dogs for company. It was so lonely in fact 
and I seldom saw other children that I behaved like the dogs at t imes, 
mimicking them and barking and begging for food, and dashing down with 
them to meet the boat! 
We had three neighbours (all men) at Caesars. One was Mr. Kennard 
of Nahun (he was always Mr., people were so formal in those days). Nahun 
is on the map still I believe but Mr. Kennard departed this world some t ime 
ago. He built himself a log house and surrounded it with a pretty old English 
garden and had honeysuckle growing all over it I remember in later years. 
He, like our other neighbours, was a bit of a mystery; well educated and an 
English gentleman of the old school who talked like a Bishop; the last person 
one would expect to find roughing it in the wilds of B.C. He ultimately had a 
store and Post Office at Nahun which he operated when it suited him. The 
story goes that if the spirit moved him he would tack up a notice saying 
"Gone Hunt ing" or "F ish ing" or "Back in half an hour" and shut up shop. 
His customers could come again —there being no competition! It was a very 
leisurley life. We saw a lot of Mr. Kennard — and he became a very good 
friend of my parents. After we left the West side he came to see us on the 
farm and we stayed with him in summer camping on his beach. My Uncle 
Oswald and Aunt Aileen spent their honeymoon there in 1906. They were so 
enraptured with living by the lake, that in 1913 they bought land at Ewings 
Landing and built a large house there which is now a tourist resort 'Forest 
House' is what they called it. It was my aunt's home and her four children, 
for a number of years after Uncle Oswald was killed in the First World War. 
Then another type altogether was Mr. Dixon, who lived in a rough 
shack on the lakeside nearby. His past was a bit of mystery also but rumour 
had it he was a deserter from the American Army and was hiding out up 
here. He fished and hunted and lived a quiet l i fe, and no one asked questions. 
One kept friendly with one's neighbours when living in the wilds. 
And the third gentleman, was a Swede. Mr. Hanson: also of uncertain 
background. He was not too popular with my mother, for he had a habit of 
coming around at mealtimes — expecting to be fed! And didn't mind asking 
for f ru i t and vegetables which my family figured he could have jolly well 
grown for himself. 
There was a family whom we got to know while at Caesars but who 
were not exactly close neighbours, bemg 10 miles north of us. They were Mr. 
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and Mrs. Robert Dundas and three youngsters (Nita, Jenny and Duncan) 
and they lived at 'Shorts Point' as it was called then, but is now known as 
'F int ry ' . As it was a long row by boat back and forth and the t ra i l wasn't too 
good either, we did not see very much of each other. But when we did it was 
much appreciated by all concerned. I loved having real children to play 
wi th, and Nita became a good friend of mine for years. It was a treat for 
mother to have another woman to talk to, and of course the men had plenty 
of mutual problems to discuss. Mr. Dundas called in when hunting 
sometimes, I believe, for a meal and a chat, and Father and I dropped in to 
see them when fishing that far away from home. I have a faded snap-shot 
taken when I was a babe in arms of Mother sitting on the front steps of the 
cottage at Caesars, surrounded by men; Mr. Dundas and Mr. Kennard and 
my father and Uncle Aldam were among them. And another of Nita and me 
dressed up to kil l in f r i l ly dresses at a tea table out doors. The Dundas family 
found Fintry too isolated finally and moved down to near Kelowna, building 
a house at Poplar Point, and named it " Inchgarv ie" in remembrance of their 
home in the Highlands of Scotland. 
We had various relatives to stay with us at Caesars' who all loved it 
and the lake and the Okanagan in general. My father's two brothers, my 
Uncle Aldam and Oswald in particular, resulting in their ult imately settling 
near Kelowna. As I have mentioned Uncle Aldam bought 'Cote Orchard' the 
place one could see opposite Kelowna (about 1908) but Uncle Oswald decided 
on a large ranch near Rutland between Black Mountain Road and Mission 
Creek. About thir ty acres or so, mostly fields. Some of the property I believe 
extended over the creek on to the Beaches above but was never used in our 
day. 
In 1901 my sister Mary had the honour to be born in Kelowna. I ac-
companied Mother from Caesars on the boat when it was t ime for the bir th. 
We stayed with some nice people in the town for the event, there being no 
Hospital then, and Dr. Boyce officiated (Kelowna's f irst physician). Mother 
had such an exciting social life during this interlude; Mrs. Boyce and the 
good ladies of the town seemingly rall ied round, making her feel at home 
that it wasn't diff icult for my parents to decide to settle in the area and farm 
with Uncle Oswald. 
This we did after a visit to England to see the home folks and after Mr. 
Woods had returned to Caesars Landing again. 
"CREEKSIDE". Life and adventures on the Farm 
It was about 1902 when we joined Uncle Oswald at his ranch. Later it 
was called "Creekside" by Uncle Oswald's bride but we didn't call it 
anything. 
The house is stil l standing or was some years ago when I was in the 
vicinity trying to recognize old landmarks, and it looked just the same. A 
plain white, two storey frame building with a high pitched roof, common to 
that era and a verandah. A road about a mile long ran from Black Mountain 
Road straight down along the Hepburn's fence to the enclosure around the 
house. This road I think is called Taylor Road after Mr. Taylor who bought 
the place when my Uncle and fami ly left. Beside the house there was a 
bunkhouse, ice house and barn; a large yard with a log stable, log corral and 
chicken houses, pig pens, etc. 
The stocked the place with a number of horses and cattle. There was a 
litt le orchard near the house, vegetable garden, etc., and Mother put in a 
flower garden, there were also some lovely tall maples lining the drive to the 
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house. And a litt le stream ran between the house and stable yard over which 
there was a wooden bridge. It was an attractive place, and in the distance of 
a stil l evening one could hear "o ld m a n " Mission Creek chattering over the 
stones. 
But this quiet creek was not always so innocent for one of my earliest 
memories was when it flooded. It must have been about 1904 it turned into a 
raging river which hour by hour came closer and closer to our very doors. 
Accordingly we were in some danger of losing the house and all our 
belongings, for I can remember the wagons by the door, with horses hitched, 
and as much of our stuff as possible piled on, ready at a moment's notice to 
flee to higher ground. I remember seeing the water gleaming in the 
moonlight — it was as if we were afloat on a boat! But I don't remember 
being scared at a l l , but being thri l led at being allowed to stay up and dressed 
for what seemed to me all night. However, it was not necessary to take the 
wagons — the river started to recede by morning — but where there had 
been a pretty wood a vast turbulent muddy stretch of water now took its 
place reaching to the foot of the Benches. I remember seeing uprooted trees, 
dead cattle, roofs of shacks, logs and debris of all kinds hurtl ing along as if 
they would never stop. Presumably all quietened down in due course, for the 
woods grew back again, and it was a pretty walk through to the creek at the 
foot of the Benches now flowing quietly over the big stones on a hot sum-
mer's day to bathe in its pools, or in the fall to catch kickininnies (kokanees) 
(supposedly land-locked salmon) which appeared in thick shoals looking like 
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a bright pink moving carpet. One caught them by thenetful l or scooped them 
up with a pail. So plentiful they were for a short period. They were quite good 
eating. The Indians smoked them for winter use, and we pickled them in 
barrels — considered quite a treat for breakfast. 
Another t ime I really had a good fr ight, which should have cured me of 
wandering about alone. A big black bear had come in from the wilds to 
partake of a dead cow which was about 30 yards away when the terr i fy ing 
spectacle came into my vision . . . I can see it now, taking a bite, then looking 
up at me across the carcass, its litt le red eyes blinking at me and then 
ducking down for another bite. I 'froze' in my tracks then slowly backed 
away, and rushed to the house on the double to find my father. They said I 
was breathless and white as a sheet and when the story unfolded in gasps, 
the men grabbed rifles and headed for the scene of the dead cow. The bear by 
this t ime had apparently been a little afraid of me for it was not there nor to 
be found anywhere. But its tracks were there which proved my story. It was 
uncommon for bears to come so close to habitation. There were plenty of 
deer however, after the frui t trees, and coyotes after the chickens. One 
could hear the coyotes eerie howls at night as one covered one's head with 
the bedclothes to cut out the sound, and the dogs barking in frustrated reply. 
Another fr ight I had which I'll remember to my dying day. I was in the 
muddy stable yard playing around when suddenly an enraged cow escaped 
from the stable; having just been deprived of her calf, she saw me and 
charged head down. I ran towards the nearest fence, amid shouts from the 
men who seemed rooted with shock to the spot. Once again Providence who 
really seems to have looked after her erring child, stepped in and the cow 
slipped in the mud, and fell to her knees. Needless to say I was atop that 
fence mighty fast and saved for another day! 
My mother called me a ' tom-boy'at this stage, certainly I was out with 
my Dad and the men more often than in the house helping her when ever 
possible. I rode or tried to ride every broncho and cayuse that I could catch 
and cl imb on to and consequently was often thrown or bucked off by these 
half-tamed creatures over whom my small hands on the reins had litt le 
effect. There was one pony, called "M ickey" who had a white streak over 
one eye, which made him look pretty mean — and he was — he had a tough 
mouth and had been raced at one time which meant he had to be in front of 
other riders always, and he would run away with me or buck me off at the 
least excuse. My Dad got a scissor-bit f inally for h im, and to hold him one 
sawed it back and for th ; it had the effect intended and after that I could 
usually control h im. We had several run-aways in the buggy too, and once I 
was thrown out on to a pile of stones, landing on my head! This kept me in 
bed with concussion for a few days. 
Another t ime I had a piece torn out of my right leg — 'helping' the men 
lay a barbed wire fence. I have the scar still (heart shaped) — I was up on 
the front seat with my dad, who was dr iv ing, when the roll of barbed wire at 
the rear of the wagon started to roll down and under the seat on my side, 
gouging out the part of the fleshy part of my leg. My mother was really put 
out about this, which I well remember, for I expected sympathy and she 
usually overflowed with it and I think I had disobeyed her orders again by 
going out with the men on this rather dangerous mission. My leg was ban-
daged for ages it seems (no doctor was considered necessary however!) The 
worst part of it I chiefly remember was being unable to go riding for a t ime. 
Yes, in a way I was a problem child I can see now. Being about six years old 
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by now . . . my mother started to teach me the three R's. "The fat cat sat on 
the m a t " sort of thing, and I seemed to catch on. It was therefore deemed 
necessary I have further education from an expert so . . . I attended the 
"Benvoulin Public School", walking the mile there every day, and taking my 
lunch, sometimes Dad or someone drove me there or brought me back. 
Benvoulin School was the traditional l itt le red school house (one room) 
presided over by a Miss Cockerall, an English gir l of 17. She was a pal of my 
parents which was nice for me. "Benvoulin School" I understand is the 
oldest public school in the Okanagan — started in 1874. It has been con-
siderably enlarged but the site is the same. I visited there some years ago 
and it looked a little different. I feel now it was quite an honour to have been 
a pupil. 
Our neighbours the Hepburns' children also went, Dougall the eldest 
was about my age and we used to play together quite a lot, and there was 
Gordon, Russell and Blanche. The Fleming fami ly also attended the school. 
They were Joyce, Amy, Ellwood and Everett I remember — I wonder where 
they all are now? Also Frank Dilworth, a member of a well known pioneer 
family — 'Di lworth Mountain' being named after them. And the Barlee twins 
went for a short t ime: Budge and Toddy. A year or two later I went to join the 
Barlee children, Roland and Marjorie and the twins at their home where 
Mrs. Barlee had employed the services of a tutor, a Cambridge graduate out 
here for his health, Mr. Sampson. 
At this stage I rode a pony to and from school. The Barlee fami ly 
became great friends of ours — their place was called "Cherrywood" and 
was half way to town from us (about 2 miles). Roland, about my age, Budge 
and Toddy, and Margery younger. They had a flourishing dairy and raised 
thoroughbred horses, usually black. I remember a very sad t ime when a 
horse disease called 'glanders' was supposed to be rampant in the Kelowna 
district. Government veterinaries arrived to stamp it out. It seems every 
ranch they tested at least half the horses failed to pass, and many a beautiful 
animal was shot. The Barlee herd was one of these unfortunate ranches . . . 
some special riding horses in particular fell v ic t im. The odd part of it was 
that the testing fell short of "Creekside" and many other further out of town 
farms, because it seems the vets, were recalled on account of compensation 
money running short, which aroused my father's suspicions and many 
others, they figured that there had not been much of an 'epidemic' after all . . 
.our horses were perfectly healthy and lived out their normal span of life . . . 
and we never heard another word about glanders! 
Mr . Barlee built up another fine herd of sleek black horses, one ot two 
of which accompanied him (an officer in the B.C. Horse) overseas in the 
First Worid War. Capt. Barlee returned safely, but can't remember if the 
horses came with h im, but poor Roland, who also joined up his eldest son, 
was killed in action. 
Mrs. Barlee I remember well driving a smart English dog cart drawn 
by an equally smart black cob. She also rode a special black horse wearing 
an English h a b i t . . . side-saddle. Most ladies rode side-saddle then — it was 
considered rather daring to ride astride, which us youngsters did of course. 
The side-saddle went out with our generation. And Marjorie Barlee rode 
astride, very well turned out in riding breeches or jodphurs, mounted on a 
lovely l itt le.balck horse (which I envied) called " D i c k " and not a cayuse 
which most of my ponies were. Marjorie and myself had many a good ride 
together — two long distance ones. Down to Penticton and back taking our 
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horses over on the ferry to Westbank . . . and another up to Ewings Landing 
to visit my Aunt Aileen anf family at "Forest House" about 1917. I wore a 
divided skirt by the way, then quite popular amongst the younger set. 
Another lady riding side saddle often seen around Kelowna district 
was Mrs. Cameron, of "Guisachan Ranch" on her special mare "Winona" . 
Mrs. Cameron engaged in many charitable and philanthropic activities to do 
M t h the new hospital —church affairs and sponsoring young ladies coming 
out from the old country. "Guisachan Ranch," I believe, was originally Lord 
Aberdeen, Gov. Gen. of Canada's hunting lodge, in the '90's. Ian, her 
youngest son was "ki l led in act ion" at Vimy Ridge in 1917, still another 
vict im of that dreadful war that hit Kelowna so hard. 
GHOSTS 
Mother always claimed that "Creekside" was haunted. She being 
Irish inclined towards having E.S.P. (or was psychic in common language). 
Anyway she declared that on several occasions when sitting alone quietly 
sewing by the light of a lamp of an evening, she would distinctly hear the 
gate near the house open, the rumble of wheels, the gate shut with a click, 
followed by the sound of a wagon and horses drawing up to the door; upon 
going out on the porch to see who it was, she would find nothing, and not a 
sound but the frogs croaking in the litt le stream nearby! 
For those who believe in psychic phenomena this may not have been so 
strange for it was discovered that there had been a murder at "Creekside" 
some years earlier when occupied by a rough lot. My cousin Jack Sibbald, 
from Revelstoke, who stayed with us some times, would not sleep in a cer-
tain upstairs room as he had bad dreams there. He was a sensitive highly 
strung lad and possibly was affected by something sinister left behind for it 
was in this room that the murder is said to have taken place! On the other 
hand I often had that room and nothing unpleasant as far as I remember 
disturbed my childish slumbers. Mother had prophetic dreams and in fact 
"extra sensory perception" in many ways. 
After the quiet uneventful life my parents had led at Caesars Landing, 
socially anyway, they found it very diff icult on the fa rm. Mother could never 
again complain of being lonely! 
For one thing we were a larger household. Besides Uncle Oswald who 
lived with us in the house, and frequently Uncle Aldam, then a bachelor, and 
other relatives and friends from t ime to t ime, there were usually at least two 
extra men in the bunkhouse who fed at our table. So mother's hands were 
pretty full — cooking, washing, ironing, baking, (all bread was made at 
home), sewing and mending, cleaning house and fi l l ing and cleaning the oil 
lamps. She ran the dairy, or at least made butter and saw to the cream, and 
often as not fed the calves and pigs. She looked after the chickens of course, 
and still had t ime for her flowers. In those days as we know, there were no 
modern conveniences as we take as a matter of course now. There was no 
inside plumbing for instance — just well-water pumped up into pails as 
wanted, and large coal oil tins on the stove to heat it. Also these same coal oil 
tins were used for cold water containers and were lined up against the kit-
chen wal l , fi l led by the men in the morning if they had t ime, otherwise the 
women looked after it. Above a coal-oil t in hung a dipper. When thirsty one 
took a dipper full of water from a t in, throwing back what one did not finish, 
(not to waste i t ) . Hygiene was not the fetish it is today! 
Of course, there was no electricity, hence no appliances which we 
consider a must. Houses were heated by stoves (city folk had furnaces in 
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their basements) but we on the farm had nothing but the bare earth beneath 
our houses. And nothing but wood was burned in our stoves. This was home-
grown in our woods along the creek during good weather; wagon loads of this 
cordwood were cut and piled near the house, which was sawn up, chopped 
and split into required sizes ready for use when wanted. Fil l ing the wood box 
was one of my earliest remembered chores. Those stoves were bottomless 
pits it seemed —wood just melted in them. But there was nothing nicer than 
the sound of crackling wood in a stove I still think. (And one of the pleasures 
of camping — it smells so nice too). I was not conscious of the existence of 
coal t i l l I went to England when about 10 . . . I didn't like it half so well. It was 
so dirty and had an acrid smell. 
Conversely in the winter t ime ice was cut in large squares from the 
creek. It was hauled on the horse drawn bob-sleigh to the ice house where it 
was stacked in sawdust — delicious to chew bits of ice on a hot summer's 
day. We had an ice-box into which a block of ice was placed — a pan beneath 
caught the drips. Another chore of mine was to empty said pan when I 
remembered! If not the result was rather messy. 
Of course there was no bathroom, just an outside 'pr ivy ' . . . and a 
galvanized tub in front of kitchen f ire stood for a bath (once a week was 
considered enough) plus basin and jug in the bedrooms. In summer the 
creek or lake came in handy. One old-timer we knew was allergic to water it 
seems, for he proudly boasted that he had one good bath a year, and that 
was in Mission Creek at the height of summer when he washed his winter 
long-johns at the same t ime! I presume he used soap. Needless to say he 
never shaved either and sported a bushy beard and longish hermit-l ike hair. 
Needless to say he was not invited indoors. There were no phones either, at 
the beginning of the century — so all news and messages had to be done 
personally. Consequently people arrived at all hours of the day or night to 
impart something of importance to us . . . or just to come for a meal and a 
chat. This last was a common practice part icularly of the young bachelors 
who were never turned away. Good pioneer hospitality was the order of the 
day. 
Most of the time Mother did have someone to help in the house known 
as a lady help. 
THE LADY HELP 
My Uncle Aldam used to say they were neither 'ladies' nor 'helps' but 
Uncle was given to cynical remarks like that and if I remember r ightly he 
usually enjoyed their company for they were nice young women from 
cultured homes in the old country. A lady-help was certainly better than 
nothing even if it was for company alone, Mother felt. She sometimes 
managed to get a half-breed woman to do a litt le floor scrubbing and baby-sit 
my sister and myself. One t ime Mrs. Grant was left in charge of Mary and 
Mother worried about leaving the small child, as she was very shy and 
disliked strangers. When we got back (I had gone to town with the parents) 
Mother rushed into the house expecting to find a tearful baby but not so. Mrs. 
Grant grinned widely and remarked 'She very good, I give her sugar lumps 
all the t i m e ' . . . Mrs. Grant then became a popular friend of the family. 
To return to the 'lady help'. These girls were not used to roughing it 
and at f irst found the work pretty hard, after being accustomed to servants 
and comfortable homes in the old land. In those days young British women 
had no opportunity to go out and earn a living at all sorts of things as they do 
now. It was not the 'done thing' for girls of a certain class to work menially 
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before the First World War. Their fathers kept them t i l l they marr ied; there 
was really no profession open to them either, except teaching which was not 
too popular and nursing definitely not — a nurse (children's or hospital) was 
considered almost a servant. She was an in-between class. If one had a 
private nurse in one's home (as we did when we had measles when in 
England one time) she did not eat with the fami ly nor did she join the maids, 
but had a tray sent up! 
So the opportunity to go out to Canada (the new country) and to be 
allowed to work as a lady help however low the salary, appealed to many 
British girls as an 'out' from the traditional social life she would be expected 
to live if she stayed at home, awaiting a husband to romantically appear 
some fine day. 
They came out usually under the wing of some family returning to 
B.C. (we brought out two when we came home in 1910) or under the auspices 
of a Church — well chaperoned of course, or to some already established 
relative (as my mother had done to her sister on the Prairies about 1894). 
The girls managed to have a pretty good t ime in spite of the hard work as 
they were in the minority and there were lots of eligible young men around. 
There was always some social life going on in Kelowna and wedding bells 
were not uncommon! Mother and her friends used to complain that as soon 
as they got their helps trained in Canadian ways and could cook a bit, they 
went off and kept house for a husband. Hence the succession of lady-helps, 
some of whom became life-long friends. 
FARM PUPILS AND OTHER LADS 
Before the 1914 War there was quite an influx of young men from the 
Old Country. Nice young chaps from cultured homes, younger sons, misfits 
or just adventurers or all three. It was a great t ime for emigration to the 
"Colonies" anyway. The lads who came to Kelowna, in many cases were 
straight from school or college and some were financed by the home folks 
and accordingly called 'remittance men', others came ostensibly to learn to 
farm with the idea of ultimately buying their own land and were called 
" fa rm pupils" (a fee being paid to a rancher to teach them) or they were 
employed for wages by a farmer, and were often called 'green Englishmen' 
and were objects of derision by the local old t ime Canadians and one heard 
the slogan 'No Englishman Need Apply'. However these same "green 
Englishmen" learned pretty quickly and settled down in t ime on their own 
ranches and helped open up the country with their British money. Although 
it was tough going for everybody in those early days, and maybe there was 
some truth in the saying that a " r a n c h " paid and a " rawnch" did not, it was 
not t i l l f rui t growing became the mill ion dollar industry it is today that 
'rawnchers' became 'ranchers' and were able to make a decent living and 
not just exist as they did in our day. 
Irrigation was a serious problem and there were frequent feuds 
resulting from some one higher up the stream or river tampering with the 
f lume! Then camethe War and droughts — there was always something — it 
took about three generations to make fruit growing and farming pay in the 
Okanagan, and not t i l l quick transportation to the markets at the Coast and I 
suppose refrigeration made it possible. I'll never forget seeing a carpet of 
ripe peaches bobbing about on the lake when my Uncle Aldam (who had a 
lovely peach orchard across the lake from Kelowna) had to throw tons of 
them away off the wharf on account of a poor market or slow transportation. 
He was so disgusted that he uprooted the lot and substituted better keeping 
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hardy apples in their stead. 
It's a thr i l l to me today to see the big red apple from the Okanagan 
displayed on frui t stands in London and other British places — the boxes 
clearly marked 'OK APPLES' — or "B.C. Fru i ts" . 
Certainly the descendants of those same "greenhorns" who came out 
at the turn of the century have reaped the harvest. . . those that stuck it out I 
should say. 
During our stay at "Creekside" we had several of these English lads, 
and a farm pupil or two at different t imes. The most characterful was 
Vincent Begbie, the youngest son of a Clergyman — friends of the family in 
England. He was to become Uncle Oswald's brother-in-law, for a few years 
later Uncle Oswalf marr ied Aileen Begbie, Vincent's sister. 
He came as a ' f a rm ' pupil and took to the western way of life like a 
duck to water . . . especially anything to do with horses. He was only 18 — full 
of life and thirsting for adventure. His speciality was rounding up the stock 
for which he outfitted himself f irst with a wild bronco which he proceeded to 
break himself, then a fine Mexican saddle, hung about with the usual 
trappings, lassoo, etc., and himself he decked out in full cowboy regalia and 
a gun. He became an excellent shot and no game was safe in or out of season. 
He kept our larder well stocked in fact. He was popular with everybody and I 
thought he was marvellous, f i rst ly because of his horsemanship and 
secondly he helped me to draw horses — he himself was quite an artist. 
His shooting abil ity came in useful one t ime when he was rounding up 
cattle on the range (our brand was "PP"—for the Pease brothers), when his 
horse got away from him and he was able to stop it by creasing its neck 
(shooting the skin above the shoulders) which temporari ly stunned it and 
brought it low. This gave him t ime to get up to it and mount again and thus 
saving himself a long walk home. 
When I see the wild shootings going on in Hollywood westerns on the 
streets of Medicine Bowl and Laramie I think of Vincent and how he would 
have enjoyed these plays. He would have enjoyed too, taking on a real 
desperado and shooting it out I'm sure, on Kelowna's Bernard Avenue in real 
life. 
Vincent's sister, Aileen, was so intrigued by her brother's glowing 
accounts of life in the Wild West, that Uncle Oswald had no diff iculty per-
suading her to come out to marry him. He had become engaged to her on one 
of his tr ips back to England. They were married in 1906 and she too loved the 
life although at f irst she found it pretty hard and pr imit ive. She loved to ride 
which according to her, I taught her to do. At any rate she was like an elder 
sister to me and I showed her the ropes so to speak (aged about 8) but I am 
going ahead of my story. Vincent became a sort of Uncle, and double so when 
the sworn bachelor Uncle Aldam married Vincent's other sister, Grace, who 
came out to help Aunt Aileen with the baby. 
Vincent ultimately lived around Oyama. (I see a Begbie Road up 
Glenmore way, and wonder if it's named after Vincent, more likely its for 
the famous "Hanging Judge" Begbie (a distant cousin) of pioneer fame who 
lived in Victoria in the 80's), as its not a common name. 
Vincent went on to Australia later, and sheep farmed for a t ime. When 
the f irst world war broke out he went to England and joined up, and sad to 
relate like so many of our boys, was killed in action—but not before giving a 
good account of himself as a sniper. 
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RECREATION A N D SPORT 
People worked hard in those early days, but they played hard too. 
Kelowna was always sports minded: outdoor recreation centred mostly 
around the horse. There was riding for riding's sake, polo, gymkhanas, 
horse racing at the Fall Fair of course, and paper chasing. 
Tennis became popular early on, as did golf, (later) baseball and 
aquatic sports starting in a big way, never to look back in 1906 with its f irst 
Regatta, and I was there. We spent the day in town and stayed overnight at 
the Lakeview (great t reat) . I dimly remember watching fireworks in the 
evening as we sat on the sandy beach at the Park, and the burning of a house 
(an old shack) which was towed out half a mile from the shore and set f ire to. 
It made a gorgeous blaze lighting up the landscape and lake for miles 
around. 
There was skating in the winter on the frozen ponds and creeks, and 
about once in twenty years skating and sleighing on the lake when the 
Okanagan had a particularly severe winter. (This is not mentioned in the 
tourist brochures I notice.) 
Sleigh r iding, and tobogganing, snow-shoeing; (skiing did not become 
popular for some years later) were also enjoyed. And of course, there was 
marvellous hunting in the Fall for those who liked it. Deer aplenty was to be 
found in the hills and mountains and grouse and duck. 
Dancing and concerts and amateur theatricals (in which my father 
took part) provided recreation for the city folks, mostly in the winter 
months. 
Yes, looking back, Kelowna was a jolly place for those who had the 
time—and mostly they made time—for some form of recreation. 
I mention paper chasing above. This I remember well . It was on 
horseback of course and took place on a Saturday afternoon in the Fall , after 
the apple picking and harvesting was done. The hunt met at one of our 
houses, and when it was our turn I clearly recol lect spending the night before 
cutting paper into small pieces and f i l l ing two sacks with it. This was for the 
hares, who were given about 10 minutes start. We, the hounds and huntsmen 
(30 or 40 riders) including small me (about 8 or 9 years old) pursued the 
quarry at a break-neck speed following the paper t ra i l , thrown out at in-
tervals (when the hares remembered). There were few fences and lots of 
open country so we tore along up hill and down dale and over ditches and low 
snake fences, through woods trying to catch up with the fleeing lads with the 
paper. We frequently lost the trai l which helped the boys ahead, and enabled 
them to win easily as a rule. The hunt would straggle in by degrees, courting 
couples last, to find a lovely tea wait ing, into which the hares had got a good 
start. On one of the chases I was thrown by a new half trained cayuse we had 
just bought, with no serious effect, the pony was caught and I carried on 
again beside my Dad. I think it was on this occasion that our litt le terrier 
supposedly tied up so he wouldn't fol low us, got loose and was kicked to death 
under the flying hooves of our horses. This hurt me far more than being 
thrown from the pony. 
SPOKEMILP 
Spokemilp (which means 'maples' according to an Indian lady 
acquaintance of mothers): -the name of our next home. 
When Uncle Oswald got married in 1906, my parents were able to 
carry out their long cherished plan of having a litt le place of their own. 
Consequently they took over the top field of the farm on the corner of Black 
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Mountain Road and the lane that ran down to Creekside (next the Hepburn 
fence). 
Here they built a five room bungalow, which we thought very smart — 
it had no more amenities than Creekside except it was of course newer 
with plastered walls and was better built altogether. And it had a 
bathroom—literally that—itwas just a small room containing a proper bath. 
There being no running water in the house, we still had to f i l l up buckets and 
decant them into the bath when we wanted to bathe, but one could stretch out 
delightfully which was a luxury not enjoyed in the old Saturday night 
galvanized tub (in the kitchen) arrangement. 
There was no basement, just an attic, and a woodshed containing the 
necessary convenience—a barn and chicken house. 
We now were reduced to one cow, and three horses which father 
felt was sufficient for our uses. It was about right for dad to look after by 
himself as his health was none to good just then! And of course Mother had to 
have her chickens. I had my pony, "T ipsy " . . . and the other two horses were 
general purpose. "Sa l ly " was a good saddle horse which my Father rode, 
and old " T o m " was mainly used for the buggy—both Sally and Tom pulled 
the plow when necessary and wagon. Sally was a bad tempered mare and 
resented doing anything double harness. She preferred being ridden. 
Mother soon had a pretty flower garden around and in front of the 
house, and morning glory climbing over the verandah which helped shade it 
in summer. They planted also a row of maple trees along the fence by the 
road in front of the house (hence the Indian name Spokemilp for maples) 
rudely changed to 'spi l tmi lk ' by those who knew no better. 
Here we were to live for the next dozen years (on and off). The little 
housegrewlike 'Topsy'; a few years later a large third bedroom was built off 
the kitchen. And in 1913, when Father inherited some money, a second storey 
gave us an upstairs with four bedrooms and a real bathroom at last, with hot 
and cold taps and a l l ! A Delco engine now pumped the well water to a tank, 
and the kitchen boasted a good range with a boiler. 
A 25 ft. living room was formed by knocking the two front rooms into 
one and a much longed for stone open fireplace built at one end. A fireplace 
was so uncommon that it was fortunate that they were able to find a builder 
sufficiently versed in the art of constructing one that did not smoke. This 
happened frequently in those days when fireplaces became popular and as a 
sort of status symbol along with the Model T Ford (more about this later). 
Early settlers had not had time for anything so frivolous and unnecessary as 
an impractical fireplace til about this t ime when Kelowna was starting to 
catch up with the outside world. The new houses were putting in plumbing, 
and a fireplace built in the living room (this latter had been a front room 
called the parlour before and kept immaculate with arm chairs, and an-
timacassars and the family bible, seldom used except for special occasions, 
weddings and funerals and the l ike). The town folk had had plumbing, 
phones and electric light for some time but we in the country had been pretty 
pr imit ive t i l l now. I remember being terr ibly impressed with the home of 
Mr. and Mrs. DuMoulin (manager of the Bank of Montreal) which was a 
large imposing mansion on Pandosy Street. It had a fireplace of course in 
their pretty drawing room, a luxurious bathroom (for those days) and a 
Chinese cook! Mrs. DuMoulin gave wonderful parties for her boys—An-
thony, Leonard and Theodore—to which Mary and myself were invited. 
Occasionally we stayed overnight which was a grand treat. And they came 
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to 'Spokemilp' for country pleasures like hiking and fishing and picnics by 
Mission Creek. 
Life now at 'Spokemilp' was a lot easier for Mother not having to cater 
for the gang at 'Creekside.' She now began to enjoy a litt le social life 
amongst her friends and neighbours. 
At least once a week Dad would hitch up "Old T o m " (slow but sure—it 
took an our to get to Kelowna only 4 miles distant), and she would sally forth 
to the said metropolis and do the shopping and fetch the mai l . This was 
before we had an RR 1 delivery. An old man with a team of horses and wagon 
drove from Vernon to Kelowna daily reversing the 35 mile journey the next 
day. He delivered our mail either coming or going into our mail boxes on the 
road every day. 
When in town Mother would drop in to see various friends including 
Rev. and Mrs. Greene (we kids used to stay sometimes with them and they 
with us, in the country, Mabel, Kathleen and Marie-Elise) which we enjoyed. 
Or she would have a cup with Dr. and Mrs. Kellar. Rodney was a toddler 
then and the apple of his parents' eye. I don't think they lived to see him 
become famous as General Kellar with many medals, in the Second World 
War—how proud they would have been. And he is no more also. 
Another pal of Mother's was Mrs. T. Stirling of Cadder Avenue. She 
being Irish also, they enjoyed exchanging witt icisms, and called us kids and 
her own "bold stumps." The gir ls, Anne, Maggie and Aggie we saw 
something of. I admired Anne and her name so much that I named my own 
daughter Ann, (without the " E " though as it was Mother's name too.). 
We kids had a lot of fun in the winter, sleighing and skating, and being 
taken to parties around Christmas t ime. I remember many times being 
tucked up amongst hay and covered with blankets and furs in a bobsleigh 
with hot bricks at our feet. We would drive like this, Father up in front 
smothered in furs and rugs and a fur cap driving the team for miles to attend 
some gathering like a Christmas party on the K.L.O. Benches for instance. 
This was about 10 miles ride in the snow for us and was well worth it when we 
joined our little friends and the grown ups at different houses. At one of these 
parties at the home of Mr. and Mrs. Colin Smith on the K.L.O. Benches given 
for their little gir ls, I remember my belief in Santa Claus was shattered for 
ever and I expect for the other children too, when poor Mr. Sampson (our 
tutor mentioned before) who was playing Santa Claus, caught f ire from the 
candles on the tree disclosing his true identity. 
Other friends on the K.L.O. who were also at this party were Mr. and 
Mrs. Long and Aileen (the latter I see sometimes when in Victoria today), 
Mr. and Mrs. Butler and Rosalind and Johnny. Later the Hon. and Mrs. 
Reginald Flower and two daughters moved into the Long's place, they were 
from Ireland so Mother took them to her heart and they were friends for 
many years. Also the Legge Wil l is', Jack and Nell ; the Pooleys and Ted 
Carruthers, the latter's children a good deal younger than us. 
Also later on came Mr. and Mrs. Soames (Dora Rignold, formerly of 
the London stage) to the K.L.O. She ultimately married W. H. Malkin 
(mayor of Vancouver, at one t ime) and became with him a patron of the arts 
in Vancouver. 
The Soames joined Father's ill-fated theatrical venture, the "Orchard 
Players" together with Mr. and Mrs. Legge Willis, Miss Dykes and others. 
This company toured the main B.C. towns and in Washington but although 
they had wonderful notices, it failed to pay. The reason being that they were 
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not well known enough and they couldn't afford to give it longer—this in 1913. 
Whilst on the subject of Christmas parties I must mention the return 
tr ips. These were really fun. Again wrapped up warmly amongst the rugs 
and hay, and with freshly heated bricks at our feet we would set forth 
(probably it was only 8 or 9 p.m. but to us children it would seem very late 
because it was dark) . The horses now heading for their warm stable, almost 
galloping, the sleigh silently gliding over the hard packed snow it was 
"Jingle bells, jingle bells all the way " breaking the quiet of a deserted white 
landscape. Sometimes the sky was starl i t or there would be a bright moon 
enhancing the scenery with a fairy wand, it might be snowing hard, but the 
team would know the way—nobody worried and we sang and were jolly t i l l 
we were back home again. 
Other times in winter we used the cutter—a "one horse open sleigh," 
again with sleigh bells, which was very cosy for two or three persons tucked 
in fur robes, going to town or visit ing. 
It was sad when the Spring thaw set in, the roads turned to mire and 
we again drove around in ratt ly buggies, democrats or wagons—what a 
mess it all was and we all were. Then when the mud dried up we had dust to 
contend with—not at all nice either and once contrived not to be overtaken by 
other drivers or riders. 
SURPRISE PARTIES 
Then there were the Surprise Parties! Although usually one had a 
little notice or one was asked coyly if one was going to be in on a certain 
Saturday evening, but when it came to our turn there was no warning 
whatever, or it had been overlooked. And it really was a surprise party and a 
bit of a shock and not at all convenient to boot for my parents. 
My father had had a heavy week culminating in his taking a sleigh 
load of hay into town (this was the day of the horse remember) and was 
promising himself a quiet supper with his fami ly, a warm bath and an early 
night. We children had just gone to bed (aged about 13 and 10 years) when we 
became aware of joyous shouts and sleigh bells coming up our drive. 
Mother, the only one around f i t to meet the invasion and realizing what this 
was, greeted everybody with a sweet smile and assurances that it was quite 
alr ight, we were all at home. So whilst the disrobing took place Mary and I 
were told we could get up and dress, which we thought was a great lark. Poor 
Pa, sti l l immersed in soap suds, could hardly believe the news Mother 
brought to h im. He was at the t ime not at all amused but the good old trooper 
that he was, rose out of his bath and to the occasion and proceeded to be the 
life of the party. Mother took the opportunity to change and we were then 
ready to present a united front of hospitality: doors were thrown open, more 
lamps l i t , fires were stoked, rugs were rolled back, the piano soon in 
operation (most ladies could play the piano in those days) and we were 
singing and dancing merr i ly. Father with litt le persuasion sang his famous 
repertoire of comic songs (modified London Music Hall) and emceed the 
games that followed. 
Then after a lovely repast provided by the guests (this was the 
custom) the party finally bundled up again in their warm clothes and jingle-
belled off again into the dark night. I believe this party was considered one of 
the best ever held during that period, and believe it or not without a drop of 
liquor which just shows! 
Another such party took place some years earlier in the summer this 
t ime, when we were at "Creekside". Being to young to attend, all I can 
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recol lect was hearing that the ranch boys had played what they thought was 
a hilarious joke on our unsuspecting guests. We had a number of stable cats, 
which no one had the heart to destroy, so a bright idea was hatched by the 
boys and that was to put the cats in sacks, tie them up, and place a sack in 
the back (covered trunk) of each buggy just as the folks were leaving. Well, 
next p.m. I can remember seeing one of our cats which I didn't know was 
missing (or about the joke t i l l later) bolting along the drive towards home 
followed shortly by an innocent faced Mrs. Barlee and Marjorie, all giggles, 
in their buggy. They had brought the cat as far as the second gate and 
released i t ! Other tales of cats reached our ears in due course (not having 
phones, news did not travel quite so fast as today). One party said they 
couldn't understand where the meows were coming from all the way home, 
and not t i l l the morning did they find out! And nearly had cat-fits themselves 
when they saw a bulging sack propelling itself all around the yard! I think 
they kept this pussy, but I can't remember the fate of the other poor cats. 
FRIENDS AND NEIGHBOURS 
There was much visiting around amongst the ladies driving about in 
their buggies or on horseback. Mother always tidied up after lunch in case 
someone turned up for a cup of tea and gossip (unless she herself was going 
out). The gossip was not necessarily malicious I may say as far as I know, 
but much to my annoyance little "Big-ears Me" would be dispatched out 
doors to play with my sister just when the conversation was really becoming 
interesting. However I guess I was too young to understand anyway. 
Then men (with their wives and children) came along on Sundays very 
often unannounced because there were no phones, but it was all fun and 
there was always food in the larder and rustling up a meal didin't seem to be 
the bother it is today when unexpected guests land in on one. It was an op-
portunity for the men to exchange views and problems to do with their 
ranches, for many had never farmed before and hadn't a clue really. 
Emigration had been encouraged and it was possible to pre-empt or 
homestead so eager families poured out and discovered there was much they 
did not know. Some had already bought 'sight unseen' land before em-
barking to this country to find they had been sold some pretty poor stuff, 
especially like some we knew on the West Side. However, this was not usual, 
most came out to look around and get some experience before they settled on 
a place of their own—and everyone was keen and anxious to make a go of it. 
Someof the early ranchers at that t ime we knew living on the Rutland 
Bench were the Leighs, the Russells, Phipps, Cleminsons and the Grote 
Stirlings of the Belgo. One of the latter's sons is now Rear Admiral M. G. 
Stirl ing, CD . , and Agent General in the United Kingdom at British Columbia 
House, London, was a youngster then. 
I was sent to England for 15 months to school in 1908, but it was a litt le 
too restricted after my free life on the ranch, and I returned. I then attended 
the new Rutland Public School on Black Mountain Road and near Rutland 
Road with my sister Mary. We rode horseback there everyday taking our 
lunch. Mr. Warden from Scotland was our teacher. The Fleming children I 
met again here. Also there were the Dalgleish's, my pal Verna, Beth and 
four younger boys. I often wonder what became of them al l . Also the 
Woolseys: Consuelo, Mi r iam, Lorraine; Lil l ian Sproule and sister; Rita 
Maxwell and two others whose names elude me. There were two school 
houses and quite a number of pupils, for Rutland was growing rapidly just 
then. 
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About the t ime we moved to "Spokemilp" the Hepburns sold out to 
Will iam Metcalf and his two sisters, Jessie and Margaret and their friend 
Gilmore Steil. They had come straight out from Glasgow, Scotland and 
became neighbours and friends of ours. Margaret was very musical and 
taught me piano at one t ime, she married Gilmore Steil, f inally moving with 
Jessie and Wil l iam to a large house and farm on Benvoulin Road. 
In their stead we had some more nice neighbours. The Gordon Ren-
frews, from Toronto. They enlarged the house and made a badminton court 
on which Gertrude and Mary and myself and Mrs. Renfrew had many a good 
game. Clifford was a small boy then. Both Gertrude and he went for a short 
t ime to the Rutland School driving up there in their own l itt le pony cart. Mr. 
Renfrew had a motor car, a large open touring one, early on, in which it was 
a great delight to ride and feel the air rushing by! 
All this terr i tory seems to be broken up into small lots and sub-
divisions today, in fact hardly recognizable. Real old t imers we knew very 
well were Mr. and Mrs. Bert Crichton ("The Beetle" and "C ly t i e " to us). We 
knew them first when they lived at Benvoulin about 1902, they were very 
fond of children and "adopted" me at an early age. It was sad that they had 
none of their own. They moved to the lakeside at the Mission soon after and 
were there for the rest of their lives. Many a jolly t ime we had at their place 
as children, when we camped on their beach in a log cabin a few summers, 
and later on in our 'teens it was always open house for young people. 
"C ly t i e " was very romantic and a keen matchmaker and loved to tell one's 
fortune by cards to help things along! "The Beetle" was a keen hunter and 
fisherman keeping the larder well stocked in that line. Clytie was the 
daughter of the poet and Canadian historian, Charles Mair who had been 
involved in the Riel Rebellion, and had been imprisoned at one t ime by that 
controversial character Riel himself. Clytie claimed to have been the f irst 
white child born in Winnipeg. 
OGOPOGO — KELOWNA'S SEA SERPENT 
It was when we were camping with the Crichtons that we first heard 
stories of the "Monster of the Lake ! " It lived in a cave off Squally Point, 
nearby, so they told us. Though they had never seen it themselves, they half 
believed the Indian tales of its existence. The Indians avoided Squally Point 
like the plague, having had unpleasant encounters with N'haw-Hetq as they 
called it. Horses being pulled under when being towed across the lake and 
other strange and terr i fying happenings down the ages. Others claimed they 
had seen something black and sinister slithering off the rocks around there 
too. 
Not t i l l a good many years later, however, did the Indian's monster 
become known as "Ogopogo." ("His mother was an ear-wig and his father 
was a whale" taken from a London music hall song about a queer creature 
the "co-optomists" dreamed up called "Ogopogo") which some local wit 
thought would f i t the Okanagan Lake monster nicely, and by now was being 
sighted by many reputable persons all up and down the lake (as we all know 
even if some of us who have not had the experience keep, shall we say, open 
minds!) . There's evidently something in the lake that needs explaining, as 
there seems to be in Loch Ness, Scotland also. 
Mr. Arthur Mil ls came out from Bristol about 1911, and stayed with us 
to learn the ropes, and Mrs. Mil ls joined him later when they bought some 
land across the road from us. There was a daughter born after we left so we 
never knew her. There is a road named for the Mi l ls ' family I see along one 
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of his boundaries. They too were good neighbours and friends and 
"Spokemilp" still stands or did when I visited it with my son and his wife 
about 1953. The maples had grown magnificently (now "Spokemilps" in-
deed) they almost blocked out the house from the road—which was the 
original intention. It was sad, however, to see Mother's flower garden a 
mass of weeds and grass, and the house run down. Sadder still indoors. The 
bachelor owner invited us in when I told him this had once been my home, 
but I don't think he realized what a shock it was to me to see our once proud 
living room reduced to a store room for frui t and vegetables and the stone 
fireplace crumbling. Of course, half a century is old for a t imber house and it 
had had its day. 
THE MODEL T FORD 
Great was the controversy when the automobile came to town! Some 
were for it and others were not. The horses were of the latter opinion for the 
sight and sound of a noisy machine approaching amid a cloud of dust sent the 
tamest nag into a rearing, frienzied wild beast, plunging off the road and 
over a fence if possible. When one saw a car approaching, which was not 
very often, thank Heaven, one got the horse off the road and stood at its head 
to t ry and quiet it. Naturally there were some nasty accidents and runaways 
t i l l the poor creatures began to learn that these monsters would not attack 
them. 
I think the first people to succumb to the advantages of owning a car 
were the doctors. Dr. Knox I especially remember had a 'tin lizzie' (Model T 
Ford) and used to dash about in it with a flourish to his country patients. And 
one time we saw him in a cloud of dust going like a streak of lightning, it 
seemed to us, up Black Mountain Road and over the hills to Rutland; we 
heard afterwards it was to attend poor Mrs. Dalgleish who had a ruptured 
appendix. His arr iv ing at such speed saved her life, thanks to the much 
maligned motor car. 
Mr. Barlee got one early on too—a Model T—and us kids had some 
good rides in it (to town, all of 2 miles, in a matter of minutes which seemed 
miraculous!). 
Very soon my Dad caught the fever—a horse man all his life too. He 
saw the advantage of quick transport; for instance when Mr. Barlee took 
him for a tr ial run it only took 15 minutes to reach Kelowna, (4 miles) when it 
used to take 40 minutes with a fast horse and an hour with the team! So in 
1913 we purchased a Model Tfor all of $800. Then our fun began. I was in on it 
from the f irst, as a sort of co-pilot. Whilst Father cranked I sat in the driver's 
seat and adjusted levers on the wheel according to directions from a 
breathless Dad, sometimes with success and sometimes it took a long t ime 
for the spark and the gas to co-ordinate. Not to be outdone I had to learn to 
drive too and it was a tr icky business working that one gear. First one foot 
down and then pulling it up again, releasing brakes, sounding horn and off 
we'd go . . . driving on the left and praying nothing would happen to stop us or 
the whole business of cranking and gas adjustments would begin again. It's a 
proud boast of mine today, to say that I learned to drive on a Model T, even if 
it does rather date me. 
Cranking the brute was definitely the worst part of it, and my father 
was not in very good health. So it was a great day when we met Dr. Knox in 
the main street who told us that he had a self starter. This was news indeed. 
This was a simple litt le matter of having a rope attached to a crank handle 
which one could pull when already in the driving seat at the controls. "That 's 
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the thing, W. B.", I remember him saying his brisk way "that 's the answer, 
you'll have a heart attack cranking that car every t ime you want to start 
your car . " So we soon had this gadget too, which I must say took a lot of the 
hard work and bad language out of motoring in those early days for us. 
But we did have other troubles—punctures! It was a tremendous feat 
to boast one had driven all the way to Vernon, 25 miles, without a puncture. 
The few times we all went, my chief recollection of those pleasure drives was 
of having to get out and help or watch Father remove the outer t i re, pull out 
the inner tube, f i l l a basin of water which we carried for this purpose, and 
submerge said tube round and round t i l l a bubble appeared which served 
notice that that was where the hole was. A patch was extricated from our 
capacious tool box and f i rmly placed over the offending puncture, tube 
replaced in t i re , t ire on wheel (it had to be sort of eased on with a tool which 
was not easy) and finally we'd be on the road again. This was the sort of 
thing one expected however with a car. It was a challenge and owning one 
gave the owners endless topics of conversation, almost as good as fishing. 
Personally I thought motoring quite fun, but not to be compared to the 
pleasure of riding horseback and I never imagined that the unreliable things 
could ever take the place of good steady dobbin who might be slower but like 
the snail got there quicker in the end. 
My father was considered rather a reckless driver, he liked fast 
horses, when possible, was a good rider and was inclined to let "L izz ie " out 
to her l imi t , all of 15 mph. One day he was dashing out of Kelowna when a 
bicyclist came round a corner on the left side and banged into us, or we into 
him, if we had been driving a litt le slower we would probably have missed 
him. However, we had a head-on collision, and I can see the poor man now, 
bouncing about on the hot radiator whilst his bike was a total loss, 
somewhere behind us along the street. Dad came to a halt eventually, the 
man seemed none the worse, but a bit sore physically and more so about his 
bike. However, he was mollif ied by Dad buying him a new bike and that was 
the end of that. Dad also got mad at some cows who wouln't budge off the 
road for us one day so he just charged into them. The cows merely looked 
surprised and slowly removed themselves from our road, but Father had a 
bent fender! 
There were no drivers' licences in those days — one just went ahead 
and learned the hard way, neither was there Third Party insurance. But not 
for long for the motor car had come to stay in the Okanagan, like everywhere 
else, and the poor old horse (buggy) became a rare sight — the end of 
another era in fact. 
LAKESIDE COTTAGE 
We were the first to build a lakeside cottage on the sandy stretch of 
beach on Lakeshore Road, South of the mouth of Mission Creek, near where 
"B lueb i rd " camp is today (and a large colony of summer homes I believe). 
There was nothing along that beach but driftwood and sand and long legged 
herons then, nor along the creek itself but thick woods and underbrush. (No 
motels, hotels nor camps!) We bought one lot — a narrow piece of sandy 
ground extending from the main road to the water's edge, which made it 
rather hard going for "L izz ie" so she was parked near the road (I kept a 
horse at a nearby f ie ld! ! ) 
It was a lovely quiet beach then, some of us slept in tents on the shore 
and it was lovely to hear the gentle lap-lap of the water lulling one to sleep, 
and the cry of the loons and wild ducks in the early morning. We lived in and 
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on the lake those hot summer days, boating, fishing and swimming. It was a 
peaceful little jaunt to slide up the creek in the canoe or boat and picnic 
under the willows. 
We had jolly litt le beach and bonfire parties at night, like many others 
further along the lake shore. Visitors attracted by the f ire would loom up 
suddenly and silently in boats il lumined by the firel ight or we would row 
along to somebody else's f i re. 
The Barlees bought a piece of land close by as also did the Leighs from 
Rutland that f irst year and built cottages too, which made a nice litt le 
community to start with. 
The War broke up all this carefree life, for here was 1914 upon us — the 
men and boys one by one left Kelowna to be in at the win — "home by 
Christmas" they said! 
On account of Father's health we all went to California (we girls to 
school) in the Fall of 1915 . . . and returned briefly in the summer of 1917, to 
sell up and pack preparatory to moving to Victoria. 
The war had cast a gloom over everything — the casualty lists were 
cruel. 
There was always a welcome for Kelowna friends at the parents' Oak 
Bay home in Victoria — so in that way we kept in touch with people and 
events in the Okanagan, and Kelowna in particular, which held so many 
happy memories for us al l . 
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Tumbling ruin of the late Velentine Carmichael Haynes' house near the 
head of Osoyoos Lake. 
Val Haynes as he was usually known was the last of the old time Okanagan 
cowboys. 
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By H. M. Powley 
A link in the early days of Oyama and Winfield was severed when W. 
R. Powley, a pioneer resident of that area, passed away in the Kelowna 
General Hospital on March 1st, 1971 in his 91st year. 
My father was born in Marchmont, Ontario, near Ori l l ia, on March 
27th, 1880 of United Empire Loyalist stock of which he was always very 
proud. All during his younger years he suffered from poor health—when he 
was seven years of age the fami ly doctor told his parents that he would never 
grow up to vote. That statement certainly proved to be wrong as my father 
went on to vote for nearly seventy years after reaching the voting age of 21. 
Although fami ly ties were strong and his fami ly were against the idea, 
the lure of the West caught up with him, and this, combined with the doctor's 
suggestion that a change of climate might improve his health, he decided to 
come West at the age of 18. In 1898 he arr ived in Assiniboia which later 
became part of the province of Saskatchewan when it joined Confederation 
in 1905. He worked at any odd jobs for the f irst winter and in 1899 he took up a 
homestead in the Qu'Appelle Valley and remained there for nearly three 
years. Homesteading and life in general were no easy matter in those days. 
During the f i rst winter spent on the prairies the only meat available from 
October to Apri l was salted pork. Consequently he decided to become a 
-vegetarian and remained so for the rest of his l i fe! 
Housing was far from today's standards. Single ply walls with earth 
floors, all knot holes were fi l led with whatever materials were available to 
keep out the cold winter especially when the temperature dropped to around 
forty below. My father used to tell us of the times when he used to haul grain 
to the elevator in the heart of winter. Leaving early in the morning in order 
to get back before it got too dark and periodically running along beside the 
horses to keep from freezing to death, or lying on the bottom of the grain box 
covered with straw and letting the horses take their own way home. 
Sometimes sudden blizzards would appear as if from nowhere to add to the 
enjoyment of travel in those days. 
After a few years of this Dad thought that the West must have more to 
offer so in 1902 he joined the Indian Treaty Commission and went up to work 
amongst the Indians of the Peace River and Athabasca Lake areas doing 
treaty work. He found this very interesting and rewarding as his youth and 
straight forwardness won him much respect from the various Indian tribes 
of what is now northern Alberta. 
The wonders of the Okanagan Valley were beginning to be heard 
across the Rockies so in 1904 my father in company with the late Sydney 
Hil lyard found himself in the famous valley at Vernon. As is the case today 
two real estate agents soon found out they had prospects so they proceeded 
to show the two young " immig ran ts " property on the Mission Hill sub-
division, the Lumby District and in the Creighton Valley. The two 
newcomers were not too impressed so the realtors took them down to the 
south end of Long Lake (Kalamalka) and it was here they decided to look no 
further. They purchased two properties at the 11 and 12 mile posts, the Mark 
Howard and George McCauley places. When my father purchased the 
Howard place he did not realize that it meant that he was the new owner of 
the Half-Way House on the Vernon Kelowna stage run. It consisted of a one-
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W. R. Powley 
room cabin with a lean-to and in spite of his not wanting the business he was 
persuaded by the stage coach driver Walter Pritchard (who gave his name 
to Pritchard Station on the C.P.R. east of Kamloops) to carry on. He ran the 
Half-Way House for a few years until he arranged with Mr. Valentine, a long 
time partner of the late N. H. Caesar of Okanagan Centre, to have a stopping 
place bui l ta t Winfield at the top of Robinson's Hill and although he was glad 
to be away from the business he nevertheless during his stint of looking after 
the Half-Way House met many interesting people. My father used to speak of 
his dealings with some of the early stage coach drivers, such as Bob Hall, 
Walter Pritchard, Mike Healy (who lasted three days) and Wm. Scott, who 
was well known for his loud booming voice and yells when driving the stages. 
As a matter of interest the original Half-Way House building is sti l l in use 
and is a tourist attraction on Highway No. 97, approximately 2 miles north of 
Oyama. 
In 1908, my father married Gladys Adams, who had come to Canada 
with her parents Mr. and Mrs. A. F. Adams to settle in Oyama in 1907. 
Shortly after their marriage they moved to the property north of Oyama that 
for years was known as Amory Camp and recently has become known as the 
Crystal Water Resort. Here they built the house and barn which are stil l in 
use today. 
My father had always had the wish to farm and so in 1913 he sold the 
property to Rev. C. Campbell Brown who had been a missionary in China, 
and bought uncleared land on the Winfield flats from George Wollen con-
sisting of approximately eighty acres as well as range land. My parents 
moved into their new home on the day that World War I was declared, 
August 4th, 1914, and this was to be the family home for the next 34 years. A 
lot of really hard work went into the clearing of the land as it was heavily 
timbered and it was done with simple equipment: men, horses, dynamite 
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and determination. No heavy bulldozers and earth moving equipment that is 
available today. 
Winfield was known rather vaguely as "Wood Lake" at this t ime 
although there was a post office called Alvaston which operated from 1909 to 
1919. At a public meeting held in 1920 to choose a definite name for the 
district the name "Win f ie ld " suggested by my father won out over other 
names. This was the name of the f irst ranch in the district "Winf ield Lodge" 
owned by Thomas Wood from whence also came the name Wood Lake. 
As more land was cleared my father went into mixed farming and 
dairying and he brought the f irst herd of registered Guernsey cows into the 
Okanagan. He was a great booster of the Guernseys. When asked why he did 
not show them at the Armstrong fairs his answer was, " I t is more important 
for quality and quantity in the pail than looks on the hoof." In addition to 
raising cows they also raised pigs and sheep for several years and in later 
years grew onions and potatoes on a share basis with a Chinese named Wong 
Jim who was highly respected by all who knew him. 
Although farming was his greatest interest my father was a very 
community-minded man. He was very active on community betterment 
projects, canvasses, etc., and for quite a few years had one of the few 
telephones of the district and was always being called on to take messages 
and make emergency calls for his neighbours. Cars were not plentiful by any 
means and I can remember many times when at any hour of the day and 
night he would be asked to take someone either to Kelowna or Vernon to the 
doctor or hospital. He was a very keen reader, liked books of travel and non-
fiction, and it was a real hardship on him when his eyesight failed to such a 
degree that he had to give up reading. 
My father was chairman of the Winfield School Board for 26 years 
until i twas integrated in the larger school district No. 23. He was president 
of the Kelowna Creamery for 25 years until his retirement, as well as 
director and vice president of the B.C. Dairyman's Association. Dad was 
very active in the Farmers' Institute, being a life member, and was for 
several years vice president and director of the Winfield Co-operative 
Growers until it amalgamated with the Vernon Fruit Union in 1936. 
In 1949 he sold his farm "Three Brooks Ranch" to Mr. P. Wilson and 
moved across the road where he had purchased the 10 acre lot and home 
formerly owned by the late Mrs. E. J. Swalwell. He enjoyed his retirement 
and made their new home "The Bridge House" a spot to behold, and its 
setting drew many admiring remarks from passers by. 
Due to ill health he was forced to move to a nursing home in Kelowna 
in 1967 and although he was unable to walk without help he kept up his 
reading and took a keen interest in the world around him. However after 
gradual deterioration of his health he passed away on March 1st, 1971 in his 
91st year. 
He was pre-deceased by his wife in 1966, and a son Frank serving with 
the RAF over Europe in 1945. He is now survived by 2 sons, Rex of Boise, 
Idaho; Hume of Kelowna, 3 grandchildren Frank, Lynne and Anne, as well 
as several nephews and one niece in Ontario. 
Funeral services were held at the Garden Chapel, Kelowna on March 
4th, 1971 with Canon R. W. S. Brown officiating, interment beside his wife in 
the Lakeview Memorial Park Cemetery. Pallbearers were Dr. H. Campbell 
Brown of Vernon, Charles Pothecary of Oyama, Sax Koyama of Okanagan 
Centre, Lionel McCarthy of Winfield, George Van Sickle of Rutland and 
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Arthur Clarke of Kelowna. 
With his passing so ended another chapter in the history of the Central 
Okanagan. My father was a great booster of our Valley and came in with the 
true pioneer spirit — to build and improve — and I feel all who had the 
privilege of knowing him wil l agree he did just that. 
KEKULIS AT OKANAGAN MISSION 
By PRIMROSE UPTON 
On a ridge above the south bank of Sawmill Creek are the remains of 
some unique Indian winter dwellings as well as a number of storage pits. 
House pits on this level number four, while there are a dozen food storage 
pits. On a higher level there is the remains of a large house pit, and two oven-
like structures. All these pits on this site are unique as they are lined with 
river stones or cobbles, probably from nearby Sawmill Creek. Apparently 
similar structures have been found in the Richter Pass area, and at Gellatly 
near the mouth of Power's Creek. 
A hole was dug, making a f lat earth floor, then the stones carried up as 
a low wall . Then poles would be lashed together in a low conical manner, 
leaving an opening at the top. This would be the entrance to the dwelling via 
a long notched pole. Over the lashed pole structure, would be laid other 
poles, then mats and hides, and the whole thing covered with earth. The top 
entrance hole would also serve as the means whereby smoke could escape. 
In 1966 Mr. and Mrs. John Surtees reconstructed one of the kekulis, 
and quickly learned that the detailed instructions as given by James Teit, 
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had to be followed closely, especially in the lashing of the poles. The ex-
cavation has a floor diameter of eight feet, with stone walls sloping out-
wards, about thir ty inches high. Interestingly enough during the excavation, 
the Surtees found the remains of three vertically placed cedar poles or posts, 
corresponding to the four large main posts necessary to the construction. 
They also cut down a jack pine in the kekuli — this pine had ninety rings. 
The Indians living in the Okanagan are one of the parts of the Interior 
Salish tr ibe, and they followed the customs used by other tribes in what is 
termed The Plateau. Dr. Warren Caldwell states in the 18th OHS report "the 
peripheries, the low, rough, hil ly spurs overlooking the deltic developments 
of the several streams of the Kelowna drainage have produced substantial 
evidence of human habitation. The early inhabitant seem to have gravitated 
toward high ground." This was corroborated by Dr. Hugh Campbell-Brown 
of Vernon, in his interesting talk on the Okanagan Indians given at the An-
nual Dinner of the OHS in Vernon on May 2, 1971. To quote Dr. Caldwell 
again "Thus as it stands today, much of the Kelowna material seems to be 
recent, on the order of 2000 years, but, there is much more which is older, 
perhaps much older, but which is currently hanging in t ime. It is only in the 
light of intensive scientific excavation that valid cultural-temporal 
sequences can be established and the mid-lake area be placed properly in 
terms of the broad pattern of Northwest prehistory." 
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John Ashton of Ashton Creek 
John Ashton was born December 22,1887. He was the f irst white child 
to see the light of day in what is now the Ashton Creek community seven 
miles east of Enderby. 
Charles Ashton, John's father, sailed from the Old Country as an or-
dinary seaman, about 1880, on a wind ship bound for the Pacific coast. By the 
t ime the four-month voyage was done Ashton decided that Cape Horn 
weather, salt beef, salt pork and weevilly biscuit was not his way of life and 
taking advantage of a shore leave one day he never went back to the ship. 
Ashore, Charles Ashton found casual work through British Columbia 
and the Pacific coast. He worked with a pack train at Tete Jaune Cache and 
by the t ime he reached Lansdowne, B.C. he was married and had a family of 
four. 
Leaving his family at Lansdowne, Ashton looked for land and with the 
help of a fr iend, John McCulloch, filed on a homestead along the creek which 
now bears his name. After building a cabin of logs with a sod roof Charles 
Ashton moved his family to their new home. 
There was no school at Ashton Creek until 1911. The f irst classes were 
held in an abandoned cabin. Miss Bertha Ball was the f irst teacher. She 
boarded with the Ashtons. In the meantime and while the older Ashtons 
received no formal education, this did not mean that they received no 
education. Capable bachelor settlers Percy Wheeler and later John Gooseen, 
tutored the Ashton children in the three Rs. John confirms that his tutors did 
a f irst class job and they tolerated no fooling. 
John Ashton looks back to his boyhood with great pleasure. "We were 
a happy family. Work for everybody was an accepted part of l iving. It was 
enjoyed. There was a large garden around the farmstead, f ru i t trees to at-
tend. Horses to manage, cows to milk, wood to cut. There were chickens and 
ducks and pigs. Hay was mowed with a scythe and for grain a cradle was 
attached to the snaith. Falling stalks were gathered, made into sheaves with 
a twist of straw by the chi ldren." 
The country round about was as well known as their own backyard . . . 
where the best plump berries grew, the fishing holes in the creek and the 
t ime when the salmon ran. And the best places, too, for grouse, wi ld ducks, 
geese and deer. "We lived well , John Ashton recalls, probably far better 
than most people do today. Our table was always loaded, we needed l itt le but 
flour, sugar, salt and tea." 
John was only 15 when he earned his f irst dollar slashing a logging 
road for John Bell. His pay was $18.00 a month for a ten hour day, and he 
lived at home. After this, and with an elder brother, he did team work for the 
Harwoods of Vernon and for the threshing crews on the Coldstream Ranch, 
which at that t ime was still in the hands of the Aberdeens. Later John cut 
logs for the Hitchner mil l at Westbank. He was paid at the rate of 85 cents a 
thousand board feet. 
In 1911, soon after his 24th birthday John Ashton decided to look for a 
homestead. After extensive search he found what he wanted a couple of 
miles from his birthplace. He began clearing and by 1912 had built a log 
cabin and had cultivated enough land to meet the requirements of the law. 
In 1915, when Europe was aflame John Ashton enlisted in the Rocky 
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John Ashton of the Seaforth Highlanders. 
Mountain Rangers training at Vernon and Kamloops. The battalion left for 
overseas duty September 27, 1916. Four days later the Rangers, together 
with other units, sailed from Halifax aboard the S.S. Mauritania. Landing at 
Liverpool the men were scattered to other training camps. John Ashton was 
brigaded with the 72nd Seaforth Highlanders where replacements were 
receiving additional training at Bramshot. and Seaford. 
On September 27, 1918, two years to a day after leaving British 
Columbia, John Ashton was severely wounded by shrapnel. At that t ime the 
kilties were deployed in the front lines between Arras and Cambrai. Moved 
from one hospital to another, f irst in France and then England he was in the 
Bethney Green Hospital in London when the Armistice was signed on 
November 11, 1918. 
In June 1919, John Ashton was returned to Canada on the hospital ship 
Megantic and was confined to the Shaughnessy Hospital in Vancouver until 
he was released just in t ime for a joyful reunion with friends and family at 
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Christmas. As strength returned John resumed farming. He added to his 
cabin and took an active part in community life. 
During the war years Ashton Creek community had been growing, her 
children, older now, and the need for a proper school building became im-
perative. Since those were "Self Help" days of rugged pioneers the people 
decided to do something about it. Theodore Baxter donated the land and the 
government some money. But it fell to the settlers to supply material and 
provide the labor. 
The new Ashton Creek school was ready in t ime for a 1920 Christmas 
party. A large Christmas tree decorated the new building and the tinkle of 
sleigh bells heralded the arr ival of Santa Claus. 
Miss Mary Dunlap was the first teacher. For many years the school 
building was the centre of community life. It was used for dances, social 
events, l ibrary and for Sunday service. John Ashton was a school trustee for 
many years. 
The next step in the development of the Ashton Creek district was the 
need for a community hall. Again the settlers rolled up their sleeves and 
went to work. There was almost an endless succession of work bees for both 
men and teams which hauled the peeled logs from both sides of the Shuswap 
River and the ladies did their share by making a picnic of work days. 
A number of social gatherings were held in the hall and to use John 
Ashton's words: "With only the stars overhead." But the building was 
finally enclosed before heavy snow fell and the roof was finished in t ime for a 
grand Christmas concert in 1931. Carols were sung and gifts from the laden 
Christmas tree distributed to the excited youngsters. John Ashton, always a 
leader, served on the Community Hall Committee for many years. 
In the meantime, since returning home, John had to work his land and 
also earn a l iving. He was employed on road maintenance using his team, at 
times he was powder man and finally the local road foreman. 
John Ashton batched for a number of years. After his father died his 
mother lived with him and later, after she lost her sight, a younger sister 
took charge of the household. 
John Ashton's cabin on Ashton Creek. Built in 1910, it still stands. 
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During the Second World War John Ashton served with the Pacific 
Coast Mi l i t ia and as the young men flocked to the colors he found it in-
creasingly diff icult to secure farm help. With the long hours coupled with the 
disability from wart ime wounds he was forced to sell the fa rm. He retired to 
the Coast but not for long, soon returning to the Okanagan where the climate 
suited him better. 
In 1952, John Ashton married Nancy Glover, a Kelowna g i r l . Her 
father, an English trained carpenter-joiner, arr ived in the valley in 1903. His 
ski l l , was eagerly sought, for special work on the large houses being built at 
the t ime. Among them the Gellatly house at Westbank and the Casorso 
home. 
After marriage, John Ashton found employment in seasonal outdoor 
work. His wart ime injuries l imited his working days to the milder months. 
After moving around the Ashtons decided to make Penticton their home and 
in 1959 they bought a t r im cottage on Tennis Street where his flower garden 
keeps him busy from the t ime the ground is warm enough to t i l l until the f irst 
frost serves notice that it's t ime to t idy up. 
John is an inveterate reader of the more serious books and magazines. 
TV is of minor interest. Then of course, he enjoys a wide circle of friends. 
Among them are comrades-in-arms who also wore the Seaforth ki l t . 
CENTENNIALS!! 
By Janet Anderson 
CENTENNIALS! ! How many has Canada had? 
The f irst was in '58. 
A Century Cookbook was given to me. 
That's how I remember the date! 
Eight years later, in '66, 
The fuss began once more! 
Everyone talking Centennial, 
It really was rather a bore. 
And NOW, they say it's Centennial Year, 
Which makes it number three. 
I ask you, how's your arithmetic? 
What age can this Canada be? 
Simple indeed, if you know how to add! 
All the Centennials that Canada's had 
Must total three hundred. But the sum's not done. 
There's another Centennial in ' 7 1 ! ! 
Centennials! By all means Centennials; 
But let's not make them Perennials! 
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THE OLD JUDGE HAYNES HOME 
AT OSOYOOS 
By Eric D. Sismey 
This is the history of a house! A combined home and Customs house, it 
was built more than 90 years ago on the eastern shores of Osoyoos Lake, 
where, within arrow fl ight from its doors, two historic pathways crossed. 
One, the east-west Dewdney t ra i l , built 1860-1865, scaled six mountain 
chains stretched across its 360-mile path between Fort Hope and the golden 
gravels of Wild Horse Creek in East Kootenay. The other, the way blazed 
north by David Stuart for J. J. Astor in 1812, was soon to become the Hudson's 
Bay Brigade Trail between Fort Okanogan on the Columbia River and Fort 
St. James on Stuart Lake. 
Along this t ra i l pack trains led by the beaver-hatted factor and his 
kilted piper, plodded with peltry from New Caledonia; later it was another 
doorway not only for men and horses and cattle to the Cariboo but for set-
tlers coming into the Okanagan. And in 1898 it was an alternate route to the 
Yukon. 
In 1878, when the combined Customs House and residence of John 
Carmichael Haynes, built in 1865, was destroyed by f ire Judge Haynes was 
left without home and Customs without an office. 
During the next four years the Haynes family lived in temporary 
quarters while building materials were gathered, tamarack logs cut high on 
the slopes of Anarchist mountain, skidded to the lakeshore, where they were 
peeled and shaped and seasoned. 
It was a two storied, ten room house, with a wide verandah all around, 
built from hewn tamarack logs set on a stone foundation. It was sheeted 
outside with calpboards and the inside was papered over cheesecloth tacked 
to the wooden partitions. The lumber required was sawn at a small mi l l on 
the Postill Ranch some twelve miles north of Okanagan Mission. After 
mil l ing it was hauled to Okanagan Lake, where the village of Okanagan 
Centre stands. There it was fashioned into a raft, equipped with maat and 
sails and with fair winds the raft was sailed the 50 miles to the foot of the 
lake, where Penticton is today, thence down the river to Lac du Chien — it's 
Skaha Lake now — and to Okanagan Falls. After portage around the falls the 
raft was rebuilt, floated by river, through Vaseux Lake and by river again to 
the building site half way down Osoyoos Lake. 
Floor joists and rafters were of tamarack logs adzed to a careful 
smoothness. Two fireplaces and two chimneys were built from sun-dried 
bricks molded from local clay. The roof was sealed with hand-split yellow 
pine shakes. 
Such was the house, a mansion in its day, to which Judge Haynes 
moved his family in 1882. 
Judge Haynes did not live long to enjoy the new house on his baronial 
acres, he died on his birthday, July 6,1888, at the Allison Ranch at Princeton 
on his way home from Victoria. He was 57 years old. 
During the six years the Haynes family occupied the new house it 
sheltered many of the pioneers who have left their mark in the Okanagan 
Valley. Among them Thomas Ellis whose cattle ranged from Naramata to 
the Boundary until well into the 20th century; Hiram (Okanagan) Smith of 
Washington Terr i tory who planted the f irst f rui t trees near the Canadian 
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The Judge Haynes house today on east side Osoyoos Lake. Completed 1882. 
border in 1857; Father Pandosy, O.M.I, founded Okanagan Mission in 1859, 
orchardist, farmer, teacher, rancher and pastor of a parish extending from 
Okanagan Mission to Osoyoos and into the Similkameen; The Reverend 
Henry Irwin (Father Pat) of the Anglican Church of Ireland, his ministry 
stretched from Kamloops to Osoyoos, from Princeton to the Kootenays. 
Haynes hospitality was also extended to many early settlers, the Krugers, 
Richters, R. L. Cawston, W. H. Lowe, C. A. R. Lambly and to Roderick 
McLean of the Hudson's Bay Company and in addition to the better known 
names the many drovers, prospectors, traders and others who were checked 
through Customs. 
Following his untimely death the Judge Haynes ranch consisting of 
about 21,000 acres, together with farm equipment and about 3000 head of 
cattle passed into the hands of Thomas Ellis and since Mr. Ellis made his 
home in Penticton the house on the east shore of Osoyoos Lake was never an 
owner's manor again until it was sold 17 years later. 
In 1905, Leslie Hi l l , a British engineer visited the Okanagan. Mr. Hill 
was one of a wandering breed, common seventy years ago but mostly extinct 
now. He was on board the steamship 'Great Eastern' — unmatched in size 
for many years — in a technical capacity when the second and successful 
Atlantic cable was laid. There were many other adventures and un-
dertakings in Panama, Salt Lake City, Round-Up Montana, Calgary and 
Kaslo. At Osoyoos, where he came to inspect mining property, he became 
aware of the possibilities of f rui t growing and he secured an option to buy the 
entire Ellis estate which at the t ime extended from Naramata to the 
Boundary. With the option in his pocket he left for England to raise the 
necessary capital, but there were delays, the option expired and he reached 
British Columbia again to find that the Shatford Brothers had bought the 
land and had organized the Southern Okanagan Land Company. 
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Naturally Mr. Hill was disappointed to see his engineering and 
agricultural development of the Southern Okanagan fall through. But there 
was, however, a smaller block of land on the east side of Osoyoos Lake that 
had not been included in the Shatford purchase. 
This land included the Judge Haynes house and Mr. Hill arranged with 
Thomas Ellis for its purchase. In 1906 about 40 acres were planted with a 
variety of frui t trees and this was the f irst orchard in the Fairview-Osoyoos 
district. 
Mr. Hill divided his t ime between his engineering practice at Nelson 
and his estate at Osoyoos but he left the care of the trees to more experienced 
hands. During the summer his three daughters enjoyed the waters of 
Osoyoos Lake and the horseback rides over the rol l ing, open Okanagan 
range land. But for the most part others took care of the old Haynes house. 
In 1910, George J. Fraser, author of the 200 page book "The Story of 
Osoyoos — September 1811 to December 1952" and who since 1900 had ac-
complished much in the interests of f rui t growing in Vernon and Kelowna 
caught his f irst glimpse of Osoyoos; he wrote: — 
" I n the fal l of 1910 I was driven to Fairview by the late George 
Cawston, well known old-timer and truly a spectacular character of the 
Similkameen and Okanagan. I had let George know of a desire I had to get 
hold of some well located No. 1, ranch land . . . 
" I t was a beautiful afternoon and from Fairview I glimpsed Osoyoos 
lake in the distance and on questioning George about the lake district and the 
possibility of getting lake frontage he at once told me of 200 acres that could 
be bought . . . A t r ip to Osoyoos was arranged . . . When we got within full 
view of the lake George seemingly whispered to the horses for they stopped. 
It was just past sunset and a bri l l iant one it was. The lake without a ripple 
resembled a great mirror with the tree dotted mountain reflected in it. 
" I t was a glorious introduction to Osoyoos!" 
At the Leslie Hill house, the old Haynes house, we were welcomed by 
Mr. and Mrs. Brainard, the young caretakers, who appeared glad to have 
somebody to talk to for to the best of my knowledge there were only the four 
of us in Osoyoos that n igh t . . . 
"Next morning I hurried to take another look at Osoyoos Lake in broad 
daylight. It was a beautiful morning and again the dotted hillsides reflected 
in the still waters of the lake in all their beauty and as I strolled around the 
old Haynes estate I was so impressed with the situation that I thought that 
any man in possession of such a place could surely not want for anything 
more" . 
" I was not long in deciding I wanted that 200 acres of the Richter 
estate adjoining the Hill ranch and after resting the horses at Fairview we 
drove to Keremeos where we negotiated the transfer of the land from F. X. 
Richter to myself and I was the happy owner of land in the southern 
Okanagan Val ley." 
"The t ime did not seem ripe for immediate development of the 
property, Mr. Fraser wrote, and it was not until 1917 when I leased the Hill 
estate for three years that I decided to move and so on the 17th of March, 
1917, we set out for our new domicile — The Judge Haynes house". Before 
the lease expired in 1920 George J. Fraser bought the house, planted an 
orchard and Frasers are still l iving thereafter more than half a century. 
When I drove down from Penticton with camera and notebook a few 
years ago I had no trouble in recognizing the house which I had not visited 
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for nearly half a century. While the outside has been stuccoed, the roof 
recovered and part of the wide verandah removed the character of the house 
was unchanged. Tamarisks planted along the driveway by George Fraser 
f i f ty years ago are now a foot through and the Silver poplars behind the 
house soar skyward from three foot trunks. 
Douglas Fraser, son of George J. was in the orchard when I turned 
from the road along the lake into the driveway. He was surveying the few 
trees of late season apples not yet picked. The main crop, Red and Golden 
Delicious were harvested and in the packing house deft fingered girls packed 
them for shipment around the world. But hidden in the grass a few goldens 
lay, tossed aside by the pickers, discarded for some small blemish. These 
were at their eating prime so I picked up what my pockets would hold. 
Mr. Fraser showed me the basement where f l int hard tamarack sills 
rested on the near century old foundations. And floor joists, of smaller 
tamarack logs as sound, as sturdy and unyielding as when old t ime craft-
smen laid them down and with adze and broad axe fashioned them. 
In the 1920s when George Fraser discovered that windows from the 
abandoned Greenwood smelter matched those which Judge Haynes had 
freighted by pack-horse from Hope he cut through the tamarack walls to 
make room for two of them. 
Inside the house Dorothy, Mrs. Douglas Fraser, wri ter, art ist, 
professional musician and teacher was my mentor. The walls are plastered 
now and central heat, electric light and modern plumbing do nothing to 
detract from the appeal of the spacious rooms with ten foot ceilings. 
Under the window, facing the orchard, a large desk, the size of an old 
fashioned dining room table attracted my notice. 
"That 's a rel ic! Mrs. Fraser said. It belonged to Leslie Hi l l , it was in 
the house when my husband's father bought it. These books were in one of 
the drawers" . They are leather bound, in the highest tradition of the art , 
embossed with the Arms of the College of London and presented to Leslie 
Hill nearly 85 years ago for proficiency in engineering studies. "We love the 
old desk! It's just right for us — half each for our papers and everything else 
relating to our many act iv i t ies." 
Across the corner of the living room the piano stood open and ranged 
around the walls were paintings, some her own. There were books in 
staggered cases and on the hearth a crackling f ire revealed unhurried l iving. 
From the window where I stood to enjoy the magnificent view across 
the ruffled waters of blue Osoyoos Lake over the orchards on the far shore 
and up the tree dotted slope of Kruger Mountain I realized that the scene had 
little changed since John Carmichael Haynes had selected this spot in 1878 
and since George J. Fraser concluded in 1910 "That any man in possession of 
such a place could surely not want for anything more." 
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A DAY OF PAGEANTRY FOR 
SUMMERLAND CENTENNIAL YEAR 
By Ivan E. Phillips 
It was a colourful and a momentous scene which was being enacted at 
the Summerland Arena before the eyes of its citizens, on this th i rd day of 
September, 1971. On the building of the Municipal Hall, the red and white of 
"Canada's F lag, " with the blue and the gold of British Columbia's Cen-
tennial Standard fluttered proudly and gaily from the masthead. It was an 
ideal day for our celebrations! For, after the chill of the previous few days, 
the air was soft, warm and springlike. Seated on the stage was His Worship, 
Mayor D. H. Hi l l , and in addition to the speakers during the programme, was 
Mrs. W. R. Dewdney, Immediate Past President and Honorary Life 
President of the Okanagan Historical Society, Miss Louise Atkinson, Hon. 
Secretary, Summerland Centennial Committee, Rev. Wesley Stewart, Mrs. 
John C. Surtees, Curator of Kelowna Museum, Mr. George Stoll, Founder of 
the Summerland Arena, Queen Joy Barkwil l and Princesses Barbara Clark 
and Karen Shewfelt, Mrs. Louise Gabriel, Director, Penticton Branch, 
Okanagan Historical Society. 
The ceremony opened with the "Master of Ceremonies," Mr. L. G. 
Denby, calling upon Mr. Shane Dennison to lead the singing of " O Canada." 
How can one convey the depth of feeling, emotion and perfect enunciation, of 
the rich bass baritone voice. Surveying the crowd, one felt that the singer 
himself had exercised some latent power, or clairvoyance, over the 
assembled host. 
Mr. Denby, in a brief address welcoming the guests, paid tr ibute to the 
Mayor and the Council, and also as Chairman of the Centennial Committee 
thanked his hard working members and all those others, who had con-
tributed to the success of the Summerland Centennial Project. And now, 
there is a stir and a rustle with an added sense of expectancy and excitement 
amongst the on lookers. Heads are turned, for seated in an old car, a model T 
Ford, are Century Sam and Centennial Sue in the persons of Mr. D. E. 
McAllister and Mrs. M. J. Lindsay. Clad in oldtime dress, they are assisted 
from the car, and are escorted to the stage by Constables Don Oldham and 
Larry Nahorniak, of the Royal Canadian Mounted Police. Scarlet coated and 
in full ceremonial dress, they add a touch of pageantry to the scene. Almost 
immediately, there is another burst of applause, as Summerland's Royalty, 
Queen Joy Barkwi l l , with her Princesses Barbara Clark and Karen 
Shewfelt, are again assisted with courtly grace from the second car, and 
escorted to the platform by the two young men. 
Addressing the guests, and assembly, Mr. Jon McKinnon, the 
Okanagan Regional representative of the British Columbia Centennial 
Committee, said how pleased he was to be present here in Summerland. He 
wished to convey greetings to all those who had worked and co-operated in 
this fine project, and on behalf of Mr. L. J. Wallace, the General Chairman, 
congratulated the Centennial Committee on the success of their efforts. 
Continuing, he said that as he travelled from place to place, during this 
eventful year he was impressed with the hard work and the loyalty of so 
many volunteers, for the Centennial Committees, the Municipalities, and the 
people themselves had made such projects as these, possible. 
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Pioneers of Summerland were presented their Centennial certificates and medallions 
at ceremonies here recently. Shown here are 55 of the pioneers who were present at the 
luncheon in the IOOF. There were 80 eligible residents who were recognized by the 
Summerland Centennial Committee. Lyle Denby acted as master of ceremonies. 
His Worship, the Mayor, said that he could only but endorse all that 
which Mr. McKinnon had said. He was glad to have the opportunity, 
however, of voicing his thanks and appreciation, not only to those present 
but also those who were no longer with us. 
Avail ing himself of a short interlude in the programme, the M.C then 
introduced the Soloist and his accompanist, Shane Dennison and Miss Gwen 
Konopaki, both of whom delighted the crowd with another song appropriate 
to the occasion.. The Master of Ceremonies, in a few brief remarks stressed 
once again the important part that recreation played in the overall life of a 
community. He mentioned that this expansion of the arena was not only in 
keeping with the growth of the community, for it followed but a part'of the 
eventual plan already envisaged. 
Other, short speeches and introductions followed. George Stoll, the 
arena founder related in entertaining fashion, the early days of the arena. 
He recalled the trials and tribulations encountered and surmounted by those 
associated with Summerland's sports stadium. 
In addition to Mr. G. Stoll, representatives of the various 
organizations seated on the platform were — Bill Ramsay, President, 
Figure Skating Club, Phil Munro, Secretary, Curling Club, Jerry Lidin, Vice-
President, Minor Hockey Association, Mrs. Clarence Adams, President, 
Museum and Arts Society. 
Mrs. Clarence Adams, President of the Summerland Museum and 
Arts Society in introducing Mr. A. W. Fetterlay, President, British Columbia 
Museum Association, sketched in brief outline, the history of the Sum-
merland project. The original idea actually was f irst mooted way back in 
1963. The success of this Centennial project owed much to that devoted 
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group, who years ago had the vision of adding to the amenities of Sum-
merland. She said how happy she was in the knowledge that a dream had 
become a reality. 
Mr. A. W. Fetterley of the Kootenay Museum at Nelson, British 
Columbia, speaking in humorous vein, thought that this day could be best 
described as a coming of age for Summerland, for any museum is essen-
tially a community project. For indeed, its success and its role and service in 
a town, or even a city, depended largely on the goodwill and the active 
support of the public. There were so many things of real value that could be 
saved from destruction, and exhibited in a museum. And so they should be, 
for they mirrored so often the life of a bygone age. 
Rev. J. Wesley Stewart then gave the prayer of dedication as follows: 
"Let us join together in a prayer of dedication. (All standing). 
We thank Thee, Oh God, for this memorable day, We thank Thee for 
this beautiful country you have given us to enjoy—a land of freedom and 
plenty. We thank Thee for our great Dominion of which our province has 
formed a part for one hundred years. 
We thank Thee for the Past: 
— for its people of courage and pioneer spirit, 
— for its hard working people, people of vision and fai th. 
We thank Thee for the Present: 
— given and entrusted to us by Thee, 
— passed on to us to preserve and build. 
May this day serve as a reminder to us of our responsibility to the 
Present and to those who wil l follow after us. 
May we dedicate not only this building to Thee, but also our lives: 
That we might live righteously, upholding the right, law and order, 
being good citizens of our beloved country. 
May this Centre be a place for the physical and moral uplifting of our 
people. 
We make these requestes and thank Thee for all this in the Name of 
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. " 
The M.C then called upon the Mayor to present the key of the museum 
to Mrs. Adams and the scissors to Century Sam and Centennial Sue. The 
ceremony concluded with a short address by Century Sam, declaring the 
museum as open. 
A full round of celebrations rounded off the day with social activities 
and the like, as follows: 3 p.m. Museum and Arts Society Tea; 4 p.m. Beef 
Barbecue, 450 lbs. of delicious barbecued beef prepared by two well known 
chefs, served by the Trail Riders; 4 p.m. to 9 p.m. Bavarian Garden. 
Refreshments served by Kinsmen; 9 p.m. Centennial Ball, music by the 
Modernaires. 
A capacity crowd of many hundreds thronged the arena, museum and 
the grounds during the afternoon and late evening. Indeed, Centennial Year 
1971 is likely to be remembered by Summerlanders of all ages for some t ime 
to come. 
Participating and Sponsores: British Columbia Centennial 1971 
Committee; Summerland Museum and Arts Society; Chamber of Com-
merce, Summerland; Kinsmen Club; Transportation, Mr. Lloyd Orsted and 
Mr. Don Blagborne. 
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COMMANDER T. W. STIRLING 
EARLY KELOWNA PIONEER 
by Arthur W. Gray 
Many men played important parts in the early development of the 
young town of Kelowna back in the 19th century and the start of the 20th, but 
none was involved in so many aspects of the burgeoning business life of the 
newly formed town, and the district, 
to the same extent as Thomas 
Willing Stirl ing. 
Though of Scottish ancestry, 
he was born near Manchester, 
England, where his father, Thomas 
Mayne Stirl ing, was engaged at that 
t ime in business. He was educated 
privately and in 1879, at the tender 
age of 13, as was the custom in those 
days, he entered the Royal Navy as 
a cadet. 
He served in the navy in 
various parts of the world until 1893 
when he resigned his commission, 
retir ing with the rank of lieutenant. 
In 1883 he had married Mabel Marie 
Connolly, daughter of the Rev. R. J. 
C. Connolly, rector of Shangolden 
and Loghil, Ireland. 
In 1894 he emigra ted to 
Canada and came out to Kelowna 
with his fami ly, settling on a portion 
of the old Nicholson property, purchased from the Mackay estate. He 
bestowed upon the tact of land the name of "Bankhead." This place-name 
afterwards became famous for the quality of f rui t produced there. 
He planted a large orchard, built a large residence and effected many 
other improvements which made Bankhead one of the most highly 
developed farms in the interior. 
Mr. Stirling (he had dropped his naval rank) was widely known by the 
convenient cognomen of " T . W." 
He devoted special attention to the culture of pears and obtained 
wonderful results from the ferti le area in which he had planted that frui t . 
Bankhead pears became famous far and wide. 
Today the site of his fine orchard is built up with houses and is part of 
the burgeoning city of Kelowna, flanked on the east by the Kelowna golf 
course. 
His success in pear culture was so marked that he was compelled to 
yield to pressure and to wri te a brochure on growing this and of other kinds 
of f ru i t , although modesty and distaste for publicity were outstanding 
characteristics of his personality. 
For a number of years he also maintained a herd of Ayrshire cattle, 
besides purebred pigs and other livestock, and his importations did much to 
improve the grade of farm animals in the district. 
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As years went by, his interested became manifold, so that there seem-
ed to be nothing of importance in the district in which he was not concerned, 
to a greater or lesser degree. 
When he arrived in 1894 things were at a low ebb. Prices for all kinds of 
farm produce were at the lowest ever known. Markets were bad and the 
outlook was dismal. He threw his capital and his tremendous energy into a 
fight to improve conditions. 
He was one of the prime movers, along with James Crozier, in forming 
the f irst co-operative farmers' marketing organization in the Okanagan 
Valley, the Kelowna Shippers' Union. Later, as the young orchards planted 
in 1892 and 1894 came into bearing and there was room for an independent 
f i rm to enter the shipping business, he formed, with W. A. Pitcairn, the f i rm 
of Stirling and Pitcairn which carried on the packing and shipping of f ru i t for 
many years and achieved a high reputation for quality of its output. 
The progress of the Kelowna district was slow until 1903, when a fresh 
start in activity was caused by the formation of the Kelowna Land and Or-
chard Co., to purchase and subdivide the pioneer Lequime estate, the f irst 
subdivision of any importance since the late G. G. Mackay had inaugurated 
the sale of acreage blocks for orchard purposes in Benvoulin in 1891. 
Mr. Stirling took a large share in the new development which had an 
instantaneous effect upon the advancement of the town of Kelowna, whose 
population had increased so slowly that 11 years after its founding the 
inhabitants numbered only 300. 
He acquired many of the unsold lots from Bernard Lequime and 
marketed them successfully. He also acquired a large interest in the 
Kelowna Sawmill Co. and in other local undertakings, particularly the 
Okanagan Loan and Trust Co. and the South Kelowna Land Co., enterprises 
that unfortunately turned to depressed conditions that developed in 1912, and 
subsequent slowdown in land sales when the war broke out in 1914. 
Mr. Stirling interested himself in movement for the good of the 
community, being one of those largely instrumental in founding the Kelowna 
Hospital, assisted material ly in the construction of the stone edifice of St. 
Michael and All Angels. 
His private benefactions were innumerable and his purse was always 
open to help those in need. 
In 1903 he ventured into politics,entering the field as Liberal candidate 
against Price Ellison in the provincial election, but was unsuccessful. 
Later his name was mentioned in connection with the post of 
lieutenant-governor, but he declined to consider the post. 
In the course of t ime he made changes in the ownership of the property 
at Bankhead, transferring ownership to the Bankhead Orchard Co. Ltd., and 
he moved his place of residence to Kelowna, building "Cadder House" on 
Pandozi Street, the largest private residence in town at that t ime. 
He also resided intermittently at Victoria. 
On the outbreak of the First World War he hurried to Britain to offer 
his services, which were accepted, and he served at the admiralty for 
several years. 
He did valuable work in connection with the movement of transports 
and convoys. His services were recognized by the promotion to the rank of 
commander and the decoration of Officer of the Order of the British Empire. 
Commander Stirling returned to Canada in 1919 and resided in 
Kelowna again for a short t ime. On inheriting the family estate of 
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Muiravonside through the death of an older brother, he returned to Scotland 
late in 1921 and remained there until his death on Apri l 1,1930. 
He was survived by his wife, one son Arthur Charles, resident in the 
old country, and two daughters, Anne Dorothea (Mrs. F. Laxon), Kelowna, 
who was with her father during his last illness, and Agnes (Mrs. Roy 
Stewart) of Watford, Hartford, England. A son Robert was killed in action in 
France and a daughter Margaret died in 1915. Two sisters, Mrs. L. E. Taylor 
of Saanichton and Mrs. G. W. G. Lindsay of East Kelowna and a brother Dr. 
Frank Stirl ing of Victoria survived him. 
Grote Stir l ing, MP of Kelowna, was a cousin, and Richard Stirl ing, 
Kelowna, a nephew. 
In 1951 a belated move was made to honor the memory of T. W. Stirling 
when a fund was opened to furnish a men's ward in the Kelowna Hospital, to 
be known as the " T . W. St i r l ing" Memorial ward. 
In charge of the project was a committee of prominent citizens, the 
members of which were O. St. P. Aitkins, E. M. Carruthers, H. J. Hewetson, 
A. K. Loyd, Mayor W. B. Hughes-Games and W. A. C. Bennett, MLA. The 
Okanagan Trust Company acted as trustees for the fund. 
GEORGE FOLKARD OF ENDERBY 
By James Bell 
George Folkard, 1852-1935. Born Yorkshire, England. 
Margaret —wife—(Venables) 1858-1927. Born Staffordshire, England. 
Children — John T., 1879-1952. Born Reading, England; Mary Ellen, 
Toronto, 1881-1944? Mrs. James Graham; Maggie Maria, Toronto, 1883-1917? 
Mrs. Jack Wilson; Alice, Toronto, 1885- , Mrs. James Bel l ; Wi l l iam, 
Toronto, 1886-1909, killed accidently at North Enderby; Emma, Enderby, 
1888-1936, Mrs. Wil l iam Covey; Edith, Enderby, 1892- , Mrs. C J. Treat, 
later Mrs. Dave Orr. 
George Folkard was employed in Yorkshire as a coal miner and his 
wife Margaret was a nurse, although not registered. In late 1880, with a one 
year old son, they travelled to Toronto, where within six weeks a second 
child was born, Mary Ellen. Mr. Folkard did what so many immigrants did, 
which was anything that there was to do for about seven years, during which 
t ime, three more children were born, Maggie, Alice (my mother), and 
Wil l iam. 
In July 1887, this fami ly left Toronto, came to Sicamous by ra i l , which 
in itself was something of an ordeal in those days. At Sicamous they boarded 
the "Red Star" Steamer, which took them up Mara Lake and the Shuswap 
River to the then Lambley's Landing, (now Enderby). At this t ime, Mrs. 
Robert Lambley was the only white woman there. This situation soon 
changed, so that by the t ime the f irst school opened im May 1889, under Mr. 
John Bannerman, there were 27 pupils enrolled, including the 4 eldest 
Folkard children. After their arr ival at Enderby, two more children were 
born, Emma and Edith. 
After arr iv ing at Enderby, Mr. Folkard worked for some t ime as 
f ireman and deckhand on the "Red Star" steamer, and later worked for 
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The Folkard Family, Christmas Day, 1912 — front row, /eft to right: 
Alice, Mr. and Mrs. George Folkard, and Edith. Back row, left to right: 
Nellie, Maggie, John and Emma. 
awhile in the Enderby Flouring Mil ls. 
Mrs. Folkard's uncle, Billy Veneables, had homesteaded 160 acres at 
North Enderby about 1885. In 1891 he became i l l , and invited his niece and 
her family to move to the farm and take care of him. They did, and when Mr. 
Venables died in 1892, Mr. Folkard acquired the farm, which he profitably 
operated until his retirement in 1921, at which t ime his son John bought it 
and ran it t i l l 1952, when John's son Tom took over until his death in the mid 
60s. 
Mr. and Mrs. Folkard were typical of so many of the early settlers. 
Twice, they picked up their bag and baggage to head for an unknown 
destination, and each time with very l imited funds. It is this kind of courage 
and intestinal fortitude that built all of Canada, and especially, we think, the 
West. These people did not know the meaning of defeat. There were no 
handouts. They had only what they earned, and none of it was easy. 
Mrs. Folkard is remembered as an "Ange l " . Her smile and ever-
present cookies would win any grandchild. Only her death stopped her from 
thinking about and trying to help other folks. Mr. Folkard, because of some 
deafness, talked quite loud. He had a handlebar mustache and he seemed 
somewhat gruff. But he was not gruff. As we grew older we learned that he 
was charitable almost to a fault. It is with humble pride that I pen this story, 
because Mr. and Mrs. George Folkard were my maternal Grandparents. 
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A WAR BRIDE STORY 
By Ursula Surtees 
EDITOR'S NOTE: Some may say that this is a personal tale. From the writer's 
point of view it is. 
But change the writer's name and the story would fit the experiences of 
the 22 other girls Mrs. Surtees has mentioned. And also those of the hundreds 
of other war brides scattered across the length of our land. 
Canada , British Columbia and Kelowna are richer for the contributions 
that these brave girls made. All of them having been through the wra th that 
was showered down on Britain, had the courage to pack their bags and face a 
new style of living in a strange new land far removed f rom their former 
homes, their friends and relations. 
Many years have passed since I boarded the train to London in 1946. It 
was a t r ip I had made frequently. Woking to Waterloo is only 40 minutes by 
express. Woking, a nice town of moderate size, with nothing very different 
about it, unless^one counted the East Indian Mosque (built appropriately 
enough on Oriental Road), and the Parachute Factory. Suddenly however, it 
had developed most endearing qualities, and as I looked out of the carriage 
window, I had a silly feeling I should have snatched up a handful of Woking 
soil to carry with me, for perhaps I was seeing it for the last t ime. 
I told myself f i rmly that this would never do. Wasn't this what I had 
been waiting for? Hadn't we planned for hours, my husband and I, all the 
things we would do when he took me to his home? True, his home had been 
just a patch of pink on the georgraphy maps to me, with the word Canada 
written right across it, and very far away. 
Now I was going there. I was to leave all the fami l iar and loved faces 
and places and travel to join my husband in British Columbia — for I was one 
of those War Brides, so very much in vogue, 20 odds years ago. 
All too soon Woking slipped out of sight, the green countryside quickly 
replaced by more and more buildings as we drew nearer to London, and then 
— presto!, we were at Waterloo Station. My luggage did not amount to much 
— two suitcases and a trunk, plus one baby daughter aged 16 months. My 
mother had come to see us off, and our goodbyes were imminent. Many other 
girls were to go on this "Br ide's Special" and a bus was waiting to pick us all 
up and take us to the Hostel where we would stay overnight. Gradually all 
the expected girls reported and we filed aboard, pressing our faces to the 
windows for a last look at our dear Mums and Dads, and all the rest. Trying 
to be brave and keep the traditional stiff upper lip, the girls waved goodbye, 
but many a wet and soggy handkerchief betrayed us. We were to stay one 
night in London and then be taken by special trains to Southampton, there to 
board the Queen Mary. This was by way of being an unusual t r ip in the fact 
that the Queen Mary would take a load of Canadian Servicemen's wives and 
children direct to Halifax, Nova Scotia, then proceed to New York, one of the 
few times she ever put into Halifax post war. 
That evening was spent in trying to sort out sleeping accommodation, 
lulling children to sleep in strange surroundings, and writ ing last letters 
home to the Mums and Dads we had just waved goodbye to. We were all up 
and about early next morning and off to the train to go*to Southampton. The 
tr ip was not a long one, and by four o'clock that afternoon we were all aboard 
the ship and assigned to our cabins. By this t ime most of us were beginning 
to cheer up a litt le and look again at the future with brighter faces and 
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lighter hearts. I think after the sorrow of parting, our next emotion was 
astonishment. The Queen Mary had just been undergoing her 
demobilization, and was regaining some of her civi l ian glory. The elevators 
were running, the decor in the dinitig rooms was being replaced, the ship's 
beauty parlour and shops were open, and all in all it was quite over-
whelming. Most of us could not recall too much of pre-war days, and after 
years of wart ime food, clothes, and general l imitations, such opulence was 
quite staggering. I shall never forget my dinner that night. The bread rolls 
were placed on the table and I reached for one and broke it open. Wonder of 
wonders, it was white! I could never remember seeing such white bread, all 
England had been eating Util i ty bread for ages, and it, while very healthy, 
had been decidedly brown or maybe even a little grey. 
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Then came the t ime of sailing. Little tugs busily pushed^nd pulled like 
worker ants trying to position their Queen. The Queen herself gave out with a 
loud hoot, which made everyone jump, and slowly we moved away from the 
quay. 
It is hopeless to describe the peculiar feelings that inhabit the mind 
and heart, at a crossroad such as this. Part of you yearns to stay with the old 
and loved ways, the dear fami l iar things, the families who love you and 
whom you may very possibly never see again (which doesn't bear thinking 
of). The other part of your mind is projected into the future. What is it like? 
Will his family like me? What kind of home wil l we make? Is it really as cold 
as they say in winter? Endless speculation. 
We are on our own now. Like the Queen Mary, all our litt le guide lines 
have been cast away and we are starting on the voyage under our own 
steam. Soon the pilot is sent back and we know we are t ruly on our way. 
We begin to discover each other. There are two other girls in my cabin. 
They have no children, my daughter, Patricia, is the only child in our room. 
We have only been at sea a few hours, and are congratulating ourselves that 
we are not seasick. However, in the morning things were not quite so gay. 
The stewardess woke us all up with a morning pot of tea. I dressed Pat and 
myself and we went down to breakfast. The dining room was not too well 
populated this morning, and although the sea is calm and lovely, I learn that 
seasickness has taken its tol l , and misery reigns. 
The menu was varied and quite unbelievable. I had forgotten that 
there were so many good things to eat. I can only presume that a great many 
of the stores hac been provided by the Canadian Government especially for 
us, as I know they weren't available anywhere in England. 
Happily Patricia and I both turned out to be good sailors, so meal t ime 
was a never-failing adventure for us. The t r ip was to take four days, which 
then, and even now, is considered very speedy. I would take Pat up to the 
Promenade deck and we would watch the waves curl up blue and green with 
the white foam in dabs here and there, and once, when there was a bit of 
weather we had the deck pretty well to ourselves and saw the sea come 
heaving up in great glassy swells which had an almost hypnotic attraction. 
Sometimes we would see other boats on the horizon, but none close enough to 
see much detail. 
Dinner was served at 6 p.m. which was a litt le late for Patricia, so the 
stewardess would bring us a litt le tea about four, and usually something 
special and dainty for Pat, who was very well behaved the whole voyage and 
much admired because of it. After her tea she was bathed and put to bed, and 
I went to dinner alone, the stewardess keeping an eye on Pat. The f irst night 
this happened, the waiter at our table was so concerned because he thought 
she was seasick, that I thought he was going to go to the cabin and make sure 
for himself that all was well. Instead he did the next best thing, he gave me a 
little package of goodies to take back to her. He was re-assured next morning 
when she appeared with me for breakfast. 
Of the two girls in my cabin, there is one about whom I have often 
thought since. She had been married and widowed within the same month. 
She was now going to her husband's family in Montreal, because they had 
strongly desired it, and I wondered if I would have had her courage. We at 
least were going to our husbands and our plans for the future, but what would 
the future hold for her? 
The days passed very quickly for me. The ship's newspaper kept us in 
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touch with the more important events going on in the world, including the 
English cricket scores. On the fourth day excitement was high. When would' 
we see land? We expected to be docked by late afternoon, but would not 
disembark until the following morning. At least not those of us going West, 
for we were to have a special t ra in. Gradually the low grey smudge on the 
horizon grew more distinct and as we grew ever nearer we had a repeat of 
the sailing-out process in reverse. The pilot was picked up and as things 
progressed, we see again the bossy litt le tugs coming to take over. At last the 
great moment comes when we actually plainly see people and buildings, and 
— Good Heavens, a Band! lined up on the quayside to greet us. We crowded 
to the side holding the children up so they could see, the Nova Scotia brides 
scanning the crowd for the famil iar face they had come so many miles for. 
The Band started to play, the selection being "Here Comes the Br ide" 
followed by O Canada, a sequence I pondered a bit — especially on looking 
around, as a great many had been seasick, some were travell ing with two or 
three small children, and by and large I would say we were a thoroughly 
unbridelike lot. I twas, however, a sporting gesture, and I for one felt more 
welcome for it. 
Next morning saw us on the train and by this t ime, all of us had had 
our strange moments of bewilderment. Mine came when a small Canadian 
boy ran through the train selling newspapers. I bought one, and had no idea 
what coins to give him, so I just held out my hand with money in it, for him to 
pick out his amount, which he did, with complete honesty I'm sure, and a 
most businesslike manner. The Canadian Red Cross workers were won-
derfully kind, and helped us all they could, not only here but on every major 
stop along the way. 
Now anyone who has lived in Canada or the United States, and who has 
travelled extensively on trains, can take it in his stride. When you come from 
a country where you can get from one end to the other on scarcely more than 
an overnight t r ip , your kind of travel takes adjusting to. For one thing the 
trains are enormous and to climb on to them seemed a very precarious 
business. Also the screen on the windows were something new, and the 
countryside and towns all looked as if they had been woven in petit-point. But 
the biggest thing to adjust to was the length of t ime we would be aboard — 
five days and nights. It seemed forever, and infintely more confining than 
the boat. Patricia, who had been such a good sailor developed train sickness 
almost immediately. The f irst meal we were all taken by surprise by her 
vomiting, but the waiter was most kind and understanding, and from then on 
always made sure we had loads of extra napkins on hand. Speaking of 
napkins — as we called them — Canadians call them diapers. It seems that 
this was a situation that had somehow been overlooked in the organization of 
the bride train. If you can imagine many little children all still in diapers, 
and the poor little mothers all trying to rinse out and dry baby nappies with 
no other facilities than the usual washrooms, you wil l get an idea of the 
situation. Fortunately Patricia was no longer in nappies but used her little 
potty. It was a small enamel one which I had been carrying with me in a little 
zippered canvas bag. Had I been of a mercenary turn of mind that pot would 
have made me a fortune. Most of the small children found using the train 
toilet a most insecure proposition, and f irst one mother and then another 
shyly asked if her child might use the potty. I venture to say for the next few 
days that was the most used pot in Canada. Had I had the foresight, I could 
have arrived at my destination r ich. 
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Many litt le problems occurred in the five day t r ip. At one stop, I 
believe it was Montreal, we had a three hour stop-over. The girls were 
cautioned not to go away from the t ra in, or if we simply couldn't resist the 
urge to explore, to be on board promptly at departure t ime. There would be 
no wait ing, and stragglers would be left behind. Need I go on to tell you that 
one was left behind? She was indeed a lesson to all of us. I think the most 
upsetting thing which happened was at Calgary. A young bride was destined 
to leave us here, and her husband to do her honour, had dressed in true 
Calgary style in the full cowboy outfit. The hat, the boots, the whole bit. Alas 
our litt le bride was not prepared for this and absolutely refused point blank 
to go with him. The last we saw of her the Red Cross people (bless them) 
were trying hard to bridge the gap. I hope the cowboy won her heart as he did 
when he was a soldier. 
Meanwhile back on the train poor litt le Patricia was vomiting with 
great regularity. The only comfort she got was from a feeding bottle in which 
we gave her all the liquid she could drink, as by this t ime she was getting 
quite dehydrated. Patricia was a very blonde fair-skinned blue-eyed child, 
small boned and fragile looking. This always seemed to bring out the 
protective streak in people. As on the boat, the waiter on the train was very 
concerned for her and went to all kinds of trouble to get her a suitable diet. 
On the morning of the f i f th day she ate a banana, and this t ime she didn't 
vomit. The waiter was so delighted, that, at the next stop, he went out and 
bought her a whole bag of bananas. I was so touched, I couldn't find the right 
words to say, but I'll always remember his kindness and genuine concern for 
a litt le g i r l . 
By this t ime of course we were down to our last bits of clothing. 
Everything we owned was, by this t ime due to Pat's sickness, very much the 
worse for wear. I had been saving a clean dress for Patricia to wear when we 
finally reached journey's end, and once again the Canadian Red Cross came 
to the rescue. They gave me two little flannel nighties, and this is what Pat 
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R.M.S. Queen Mary — The war bride ship that brought a ship load of 
brides to Canada. Among them Mrs. Surtees. 
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wore for the last leg of the t r ip, and we were able to keep the clean dress for 
its proper occasion. The last stop on the way for me was Sicamous. I was to 
go on to Kelowna, my husband's home town the next day, as it was on a spur 
line. My heart sank at the thought of a stopover possibly at another hotel, so 
at the next suitable place I sent a telegram to my husband to meet me if 
possible at Sicamous. I worded my wire carefully and passed it over to the 
clerk who added it up and said "That wil l be $1.91, so I rummaged around 
and found a two dollar bill and handed it over. He took it, then said to me 
"Haven't you any sense? That rocked me for a moment. I mentally went 
over what I had wri t ten, it seemed logical enough to me, and I thought 
"What a cheeky young man, " and was quite incensed until I realized it was 
cents not sense he was referring to. We got the matter settled between us and 
I went back to the train hoping that all would work out. By this t ime the train-
load of brides had dwindled considerably, and it was obvious that the ones 
that were left might turn out to be neighbours in our new homes. I discovered 
that one young woman was also going to Kelowna. This was Eileen Casorso, 
and we spent much time speculating about our new lives. Later I was to find 
that between 1944 and 1946 a number of brides had arr ived in Kelowna. 
Among them are the following: 
Mrs. 
Mrs. 
Mrs. 
Mrs. 
Mrs. 
Mrs. 
Mrs. 
Mrs. 
Mrs. 
Mrs. 
Mrs. 
Mrs. 
Leon Bowser 
John Surtees 
W. Maxson 
R. Wunderlich 
L. Cuddeford 
C. Lipinski 
B. Jennens 
A. R. Clarke 
R. Smith 
A. Bobertson 
R. Hughes 
Gordon Casorso 
Mrs. J. Denter 
(painter for Treadgolds) 
Mrs. 
Mrs. 
Mrs. 
Mrs. 
Mrs. 
Mrs. 
Mrs. 
Mrs. 
Mrs. 
W. Holland 
Pheris Johnson 
Joe R. Schmidt 
J. Appleton 
V. Jarvis 
N. Hilborn 
A. Kolodychuk 
H. Hoyum 
M. Hamson 
All of these girls had many hilarious and sometimes pathetic ex-
periences which might make an interesting article for a future report. 
Returning to the final step of my journey — at 5 p.m. we pulled into 
Sicamous Station. Sicamous is famous for its beautiful scenery and its bold 
mosquitoes, but I was unaware of both these facts. All I was aware of was 
my husband waiting for me on the platform, and the knowledge that my long 
journey was over. 
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HISTORY OF 
VERNON IRRIGATION 
By Brian Rude 
This essay "History of Vernon Irrigation" by Brian Rude, Grade IX, of 
the W. L. Seaton Junior Secondary School at Vernon was awarded first prize 
at the annual meeting of the Society on Sunday, May 2nd in St. Andrew's 
Hall at Vernon. 
Irr igation has played an extremely important part in the history of 
Vernon, serving as the life-blood for the f ru i t industry. Irrigation in Vernon 
and area has been supplied by two independent districts. One, which was 
small and unimportant, was the South Vernon Irrigation District. The main 
one, the Vernon Irrigation District, though it has not always been known by 
this name, has had a long and progressive history. 
The South Vernon Irrigation District operated from a t ime before the 
present Vernon Irrigation District (V.I.D.) was begun t i l l about 1940. This 
system, started by Mr. Jar iwa, was separately operated and served a small 
acreage of between one hundred and one hundred and f i f ty acres between 
Vernon and Okanagan Landing. The irr igation water was supplied from 
Swan Lake Creek, flowing from Swan Lake. Because Swan Lake is supplied 
by BX Creek, this was an unreliable source because of the possibility of 
water shortage. 
The other district began on the Coldstream Ranch, six miles east of 
Vernon. The f irst water rights had been acquired as far back as 1871 by 
Charles A. Vernon, then manager of the Coldstream Ranch. The official 
acknowledgement confirms this as follows: "Chas. A. Vernon, Coldstream 
Creek, No. 4A (22). Received this 25th day of Sept. 1871, in favor of Chas. A. 
Vernon, (1000) one thousand inches of water to be diverted from Coldstream 
Creek for irr igation and mil l purposes. Pro—A. J. Bushby, S.M. (signed) 
John Boyd." This was the f irst water record in the Okanagan and the second 
such license to be issued in the whole of British Columbia. 
In the autumn of 1891 Lord Aberdeen, from England, bought the ranch, 
after which he directed its subdivision, the planting of orchards, and the 
irrigation system which was begun to serve the ranch. In 1892 the 
Honourable Coutts-Mar jorie Banks, then manager of the Coldstream Ranch, 
employed Mr. F. B. Karby to survey a ditch for the irrigation of part of the 
ranch. This ditch is part of the present system. It became known as the 
North Ditch when it was extended in later years by Mr. W. C Ricardo, who 
was a manager of the Coldstream Ranch, to serve lands further down the 
Coldstream Valley. The Orchard Ditch, King Edward, Abbotsfield and the 
Walker Systems were all developed by Mr. Ricardo to serve lands sold by 
the Coldstream Internal System. Local sources were used to develop the 
system and simple diversions on Coldstream Creek and the large tributaries 
were constructed. 
Mr. A. E. Ashcroft, at the request of Mr. Ricardo, made a survey in 
1905 of the Duteau (Jones) Creek watershed and Lake Aberdeen, which is at 
an elevation of 4,197 feet and is 30 miles southeast of Vernon, with a view to 
their use for irr igation supply purposes. Mr Ashcroft also recommended the 
construction of canals along the north and south sides of Coldstream Valley. 
These are now known as the Grey Canal, named after Canada's Governor-
General, and the South Canal, and are supplied by Aberdeen Lake. Both are 
. 
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main distribution lines. 
In 1907, the control and ownership of the new system was changed 
from the Coldstream Estate Company, the original share-holders, to the 
White Valley Power and Irrigation Company Limited. This company was 
formed for extensions and improvements and especially for the develop-
ment of Aberdeen Lake, where a dam was built in 1910. Its f irst manager was 
Mr. Ricardo and the director was Mr. E. B. Knight. Although the system was 
originally built to serve the Coldsteam Ranch, by 1909 the system was ex-
tended to serve the lands to the east of BX Creek, owned by Mr. McDonnell. 
By another arrangement with the Land and Agriculture Company, the Grey 
Canal was extended west and north, and finally across Swan Lake Valley in 
1910 to Goose Lake, which served as a reservoir to store the water for the 
lands lower down the valley towards Okanagan Lake. From here the canal 
was continued and eventually spilled into Okanagan Lake in 1914. 
By 1915, approximately $423,000 had been spent on the system, the 
operating loss that year was $12,000, and the system was badly in need of 
repair. On the advice of Mr. E. A. Cleveland, Comptroller of Water Rights, 
the land owners within the boundaries petitioned the Provincial Government 
to form an Improvement District under the Water Act. This plan was carried 
out in 1920, and was named the "Vernon Irrigation Distr ict ." 
During the next decade a considerable amount of improvement took 
place. The managers during this t ime were Mr. E. B. Knight, who retired in 
1922, Mr. Mackenzie, who resigned in 1925, and Mr. deWolf, who served until 
1930, when he became the irrigation superintendent of British Columbia. He 
was also engineer from 1923 to 1930. Aberdeen Lake Dam was rebuilt in 1923 
under the direction of a man from San Francisco. A log crib dam was also 
built at the head of Haddo Lake. Goose Lake Dam was rebuilt in 1924, under 
the direction of Mr. deWolf. Between 1923 and 1930 the ditches were lined 
with gunite, metal flumes were installed, the syphon crossing the Swan Lake 
Valley was rebuilt, as was the one crossing the valley at Lavington. In 1930 
after the f irst dam had been washed out in high waters, Mr. deWolf designed 
and rebuilt Haddo Dam, with Mr. A. R. S. Smith serving as contractor. 
In 1937, under the direction of Mr. G. C Tassie, a program of more 
permanent work was instituted. The lining of parts of the canal system with 
concrete sections and the laying of some asbestos-cement pipes took place 
shortly after 1945. The storage facilities have been gradually increased over 
the years. Aberdeen Lake storage has been increased twice since 1945 by 
raising its dam. King Edward Lake was also dammed. 
In 1963 the Trustees of the District became very worried by the 
tremendous amount of work required to keep the irrigation system in good 
condition and also over the rising costs facing the District. The Provincial 
Government was requested to aid in a decision about the cheapest system on 
which the District could operate in the form of a report. 
One alternative was to provide buried pressure pipeline throughout 
the District, replacing the existing gravity-fed canals and ditches. This 
would provide clean water to all parts of the District. This was the 
suggestion decided upon over the other two, which were to carry on with the 
present canal and pipe system, renewing it when necessary, or to completely 
renew the present system by lining the Grey Canal and ditches and by 
replacing the flumes and pipes. 
Financial assistance was requested of the Agricultural Rural 
Development Act (ARDA). Under this program one third of the six mill ion 
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dollars required would be paid by each of the Federal Government, 
Provincial Government, and the Vernon Irrigation District. 
Upon completion of this system in the spring of 1971 water wil l be 
available for year-round use for irr igation and domestic purposes. All the 
works that have been carried out since 1966, such as pipeline installation, 
pumphouses, dam renewal and intake works amount to approximately 
$5,500,000, and have been constructed by district forces. The accompanying 
map indicates the progress to date on this pressure pipeline system. 
VERNON IRRIGATION DISTRICT 
SKETCH OF PRESSURE PIPELINE 
PROPOSED WORKS 
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The Vernon Irrigation District (V.I.D.) is presently the largest of all 
Okanagan Districts serving a total area of about 9,200 acres and having 
some 1,200 users. 
Since the end of the nineteenth century when irrigation in the North 
Okanagan was begun, several stages of improvement have taken place with 
the assistance of many people. These developments have gradually led up to 
the present extensive and well-equipped system, which is a necessary aid to 
the fruit-growing industry in the Vernon area. 
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CITY OF VERNON MAKES AMENDS 
FOR OVERSIGHT OF 
FORMER COUNCIL 
By Guy P. Bagnall 
September 3rd, 1970 had dawned, unpropitious, a drizzle of rain was 
fall ing, the sky fi l led with black cloud, presaging still more rain to come; yet 
in contrast to prevailing elements and lack of sunshine, this day was to be a 
bright one in the annals of the City of Vernon because it would make good on 
an obligation which a previous council had overlooked more than sixty years 
ago when a worthy citizen donated the site of a public park and for a new 
hospital, in total comprising twenty five acres, more or less, and deeded the 
land to the City: 
SAMU E L POLSON, the gracious donor, now deceased, had come from 
Winnipeg to Vernon to engage in the real estate business; he was a man of 
engaging personality; a poet and philosopher, he had established a number 
of small churches in Winnipeg and gave some t ime to preaching in this area. 
He had a warm heart, it was no great problem for him to envisage the benefit 
of his benefactions to the present and future generations. He was concerned 
about the care of the sick as he was about the welfare of children and this 
may have tempted him to go beyond the l imit of prudence in determining the 
extent of his donations. Eighty thousand dollars could cripple his business 
endeavors and no doubt he would have recovered his financial position had 
not his health intervened and ended his dealings in real estate. Mr. Poison 
was far from affluent at the t ime of his death. 
In these sad circumstances, which were well known to his intimate 
friends, it wil l be no surprise to learn that his friends, led by Mrs. Marion 
Kermode of this city should have done everything within their power to bring 
about redress of what may have been an oversight sixty years ago. History 
has a very different story to tell about Samuel Poison. His generosity must 
be officially acknowledged, the park should be dedicated as a public park, 
and it should be publicly and permanently named, — 
POLSON PARK 
All of this was done on the morning of September 3, 19*70, in the presence of a 
small group of citizens whose memory goes back more than 75, 80 and 85 
years. "Honour to whom honour is due." The debt has now been paid. 
Samuel Poison has been honoured, and a plaque at the east gate to the park 
makes permanent record of the generous donation. 
Mayor Wil l iam Halina is always at his best where ceremonies can be 
informal ; he has the art of coming very close to the thinking of his audience 
at such t imes; this occasion was no exception to the formula: He com-
plimented Mrs. Marion Kermode for her sustained effort to get an error of 
the past corrected and said " i t is due to her sustained effort over many, 
many years that we are here today engaged in an unusual ceremony. The 
Mayor was supported by Alderman MacGil l ivray. At the unveiling of the 
plaque Mayor Halina assisted Mrs. Marion Kermode in removing the velvet 
drape, which had covered the plaque. Amongst those attending were Guy P. 
Bagnall, representing Okanagan Historical Society, Mr. and Mrs. Douglas 
Kermode, J. Boutilier, director of parks and recreation, Mrs. Prychilko, 
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Mayor William Halina, Guy Bagnall, Doug Kermode, J. Boutilier, 
J. MacGillvray (bearded) and ladies named above (in group). 
Mrs. MacClounie, Mrs. D. Greig, Mrs. McCluskey, Mrs. I. Crozier, Mrs. B. 
Curry, Mrs. Janson, Mrs. M. A. Lincoln. 
What This Park Means to Vernon 
A stroll through this beauty spot in Vernon wi l l reveal many things, 
some historical in character. The plaque at the west gate entrance com-
memorates the visit of the Duke of Connaught when he was Canada's 
Governor-General, 1912. Inside the west gate is a memorial to Archie 
Hickling, who bravely gave his life in an effort to save one of the eleven 
vict ims, who lost their lives in the holocast which swept through the 
Okanagan Hotel during the night of August 9th, 1909. The memorial was 
erected by public subscription. A modern band pavilion was donated by the 
Lions Club of Vernon (1950); an extension to the park area to the south, was 
donated by the Rotary Club of Vernon and there is an ornamental drinking 
fountain to commemorate the gift. Vernon's f irst post office — a log cabin 
structure 1874-1891 — overlooks the bowling green. Luc Girouard was the 
f irst post master, and many tales are told about his method or sorting the 
mail after its a r r i va l ; inside the cabin the compass points — N.S.E. & W. 
— were designated on the four walls, so when a letter would be called for by a 
farmer whose ranch was east of the post office, the letter would be found in 
the receptacle on the east wal l . It was a system which could not fa i l , as 
everybody knew where everybody lived and it was customary to ask the 
visitor to the post office to take a letter for his neighbor. This facil itated the 
distribution in the days of long ago. Back to the park, you wil l seethe Chinese 
Teahouse (1967) and Japanese Rock Garden (1967), each of these, com-
munity gifts. You may comment on the nice hard surfaced driveways in this 
park, r ightly speaking these were not exactly a donation, but seeing there is 
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no other memorial to commemorate the visit of Queen Elizabeth II and 
Prince Philip, July 11th, 1959, they must continue to function as such. The 
renovation of the grandstand and the paving were carried out prior to the 
Queen's visit, with an assist from the provincial government. East of the 
Hickling monument is a Maple Tree donated by the Vernon Horticultural 
Society and planted by E. W. Prowse to commemorate the Coronation of 
King George VI and Queen Elizabeth (1952). The Children's Wading Pool 
and pool-side Shelter are the donation of the B.P.O.E. (Elks Lodge No. 45, 
Vernon 1946). Community events innumerable, have been carried out or 
solemnized in Poison Park. Truly "We have a goodly heri tage." Thanks to 
Sam Poison. 
JOSEPH MARTY 
By Primrose Upton 
When our Editor asked me at our Field Day and Picnic in June to do a 
story on Joe Mar t y— I suggested it for next year — but he wisely said "No, it 
goes with your restoration story this year." 
Joe is an exceedingly modest individual, and when I asked him for 
some details, that slow smile came over his face — and he said "Oh, no, you 
don't want a story about me." My own feeling about the work Joe Marty has 
done for the Father Pandosy Mission Restoration, is that no praise could be 
enough. The work is done with 
dedication, accuracy to detail, and , 
uncounted hours of labour. 
Born in Oak Lake, Manitoba on WB/ttA 
Sept. 23, 1902, he came with his 
family to Kelowna early in 1906. He 
first went to school in Kelowna in the 
building at the corner of Richter and 
Lawrence Avenues, now used as the 
Armoury — and his native language 
was French. In 1913 the fami ly 
moved to Okanagan Mission, and 
here he went to School in a building 
on the old Swamp Road, and was 
taught by James Sutherland and 
Miss Jean Jardine. In 1917 his 
schooling ended, and he worked with 
his father planting and harvesting 
tomatoes, onions and carrots for 
cannery and evaporator — however, 
his heart was not in agriculture — it 
was in machinery. For some t ime he 
worked in packing houses making 
apples boxes — he made 1000 boxes 
in 8V-, hours at a cent a box making 
$10.00 a day — mighty good wages 
for those days. 
In 1925 he got a job in a sawmil l , and continued in sawmil l ing until his 
Joe Marty. Chairman of the 
Father Pandosy Restoration 
Committee. Photographed June 13,* 1971 at the 
Mission Restoration site by 
Eric D. Sismey 
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retirement. In 1932 he married Nettie Svensen at Revelstoke on December 
29th. That year too he started his own mi l l just off the road to Beaver Lake. 
After eight years of hard work and no money to show for it, he wound up this 
business and went into saw-fil ing. This trade he followed until his retirement 
in 1966. In 1967 he was given a life membership by the B.C. Sawmill Filer's 
Educational Association. 
In 1924 he joined the Knights of Columbus, and is a Charter Member of 
the Father Pandosy Council of Kelowna. In 1966 he was asked if he would 
chair the restoration of the Father Pandosy Mission. This he agreed to do, 
f irst of all wi th W. T. Bulman as co-chairman, and then with G. D. (Paddy) 
Cameron. 
At the Okanagan Boundary Historical Society Picnic and Field Day 
held on June 13, 1971 at the Father Pandosy Restoration site, he was 
presented with a Certificate of Mer i t and a beautiful gold watch by Bishop 
W. S. Doyle on behalf of the Knights of Columbus. Mrs. Marty received a 
lovely corsage — and no two recipients were more deserving. 
The actual physical restoration of the Father Pandosy Mission has 
been carried out pretty well by one man — Joe Marty. The original log 
buildings have been cleaned and rechinked, the McDougall house has been 
restored and two mannekins of Mr. and Mrs. John McDougall made by Joe. 
The Joseph Christien house moved to the site last October, has been restored 
with loving care, the windows, the doors, the stair rai l ing, all restored, the 
walls papered and painted. Joe has a Committee behind him who realize that 
he is a real artisan — and how thankful we are. We fully realize that here at 
the site of the Oblate Mission, there is a most important part of British 
Columbia history — here we have the start of agriculture in the whole of the 
Interior. The other collections of people at the t ime of the founding of the 
Mission in 1859, were people working for the Hudson's Bay Company and 
miners. Neither of these groups were the least bit interested in taking up 
land. 
This year, 1971, Joe Marty was honoured with a Life Membership in 
the Okanagan Historical Society — an honour well deserved. He has plans 
for the upstairs of the Christien house, the moving of the barn, and the 
finishing of the log building at the south-west corner as living quarters for a 
caretaker. 
The Father Pandosy Restoration Committee and the Okanagan 
Historical Society realize that in Joe Marty we have a craftsman who is 
without price, a man dedicated to restoring the most historic site in the 
Interior. 
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THE GORDON JENNENS SAGA 
By Primrose Upton 
Gordon Jennens grew up on the shore of Okanagan Lake at Kelowna, 
building his f irst kayak at the age of six, progressing to several types of 
sailboats, and even trying a f lapjack. When he came back from Overseas, he 
rebuilt the Kelowna Rowing Club lapstreaks. From there he went on to 
making racing shells, all involving meticulous workmanship. 
Working with wood has been his love — he built all the shells and 
training craft for the famous Argonaut Rowing Club of Toronto, and for 
several clubs and Universities in a number of countries. 
1952 could well have been a turning point in his life. He travelled with 
the Canadian Crew to Helsinki, having received the contract to build the 
Canadian Olympic Rowing shells, and was sent over by the Olympic Com-
mittee as their boat-man. On the return journey he saw the famous Gokstad 
ship on display in Oslo. Here the seed of a desire to build a Viking Ship was 
born. All the nostalgic love of water, both fresh and salt, must have melded 
in his mind with the knowledge that he loved working with wood. It was not 
until he was well started on the project several years later, that he 
discovered that Danish blood flowed through his veins. 
So here was a dream, and dreams don't often come true without the 
loyal backing of family or friends — or both — no matter how impractical the 
dream may seem to others. None of Gordon Jennen's dream could have 
come true without his family — and how they have helped — drawings, 
embroidery, carving, metal work — the thousand and one things which need 
to be done in any project large or small . His wife Sylvia, a charming English 
g i r l , whom he met when Overseas; his f irst daughter Julie, born deaf, is a 
talented art ist ; Susan the second gir l has been in charge of embroidery and 
costumes, and is making wonderful copies of maps of ancient Viking 
voyages; the two boys Rickey and Terry have helped on the entire ship from 
the beginning, and have done much of the beautiful carving. The family has 
worked together in a way I find quite fantastic in this day and age — these 
teenagers have wanted to help, and help they have in staggering quantities. 
This magnificent Ship is on a flatbed, complete with carved portal,, the 
tapestry fashioned after the Bayeux, and other graphic portrayals of the life 
of the Northmen. Research materials telling of the archeological finds 
carried out by highly qualified and interested people, commencing in late 
1963 at L'Anse aux Meadows at the northern tip of Newfoundland, under 
Helge Ingstad, published in the National Geographic of November 1964, and 
the story extended by Helge Ingstad in subsequent books writ ten by him. 
Early maps show routes from Iceland to Greenland where settlements were 
made. Exploratory trips were made up and down the Labrador Coast, and at 
In Feb. 1970, a Committee was formed in Kelowna to assist the Gordon Jennens fami ly 
in the unveiling of their Viking ship. Chairman was Horace Simpson. Committee members 
were Ernest Cowan, Leslie G. Wi lson, Dr. John Har land, Leonard Leathley and Mrs. T. B. 
Upton. Mrs. Upton was to wri te up the story of the bui lding of this Viking Sh ip—an 
undertaking of epic proport ions. The ship was set up on the Capr i park ing lot in Kelowna, 
and a luncheon was given by the Jennens for many dignitaries f rom all over Canada , all of 
whom had a great interest in this under tak ing. Introducing the dignitaries was Mur ray Joyce. 
Following the luncheon the Swedish Trade Commissioner Goran Kvarnstrom performed the 
off icial opening, hacking through a rope wei ld ing a Viking batt le axe. The ship then set out 
on a tour of the O k a n a g a n , Washington and Oregon , being shown to thousands of people 
and is currently being shown in British Columbia. 
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the northern end of Newfoundland, at L'Anse aux Meadows, the wanderers 
were tempted by the fine grazing grounds, salmon and t imber, and here they 
set up their smithy, and shelter for their famil ies. These were the f i rst 
Europeans to reach America, predating the Spaniards by over 500 years. 
The Vikings excelled in boatbuilding, and in exploration. Some of their 
exploits are recorded in the Sagas, stories of long voyages and heroic deeds. 
The building of this Viking Ship on the shore of Okanagan Lake rings true as 
a modern saga. The enormity of the task staggers the imagination. The 
Jennens fami ly feels that it is important that this ship be shown across the 
Continent — the educational value showing how our f i rst European settlers 
arr ived in Canada, is most important. The Jennens plan to sail it westward 
from Norway, Iceland or Greenland under conditions similar to those the 
Northmen knew, thus bringing to life this fascinating era of our Canadian 
history. Following the "unve i l ing" of the Ship Apri l 25th, 1970 in Kelowna, it 
has been shown throughout the Okanagan, down in the United States as far 
as Tacoma, and recently in Vancouver. 
Boxing Day of 1965 the Jennens fami ly climbed into the truck and 
headed for California, on what they term a "scanning t r i p . " Here in Grass 
Valley, they picked out some eleven trees, sturdy white oak. At Easter 
they returned to California, cut six of the trees, and hauled five of them back 
to Kelowna on a semi-trailer. During the year, Gordon Jennens made a 
number of tr ips to California, Oregon and Washington, and also to southern 
Vancouver Island, where he contacted Park Supervisors, Power Com-
missions and owners of private land. Not only was he on the lookout for large 
t imbers, but also for the limbs with natural crooks to make the ribs and 
frame. Over 60 trees were felled, about 55 tons of logs. Some cutting was 
done by the headlights of the truck in order to get the job done. The ship was 
built from the logs to the finished ship without the logs going through a 
sawmil l , so as to be as authentic as possible. 
In August 1966 the keel was laid, cut from a mighty oak tree over 60 feet 
ta l l . The fami ly worked steadily to finish the ship with complete authen-
t ici ty. Detailed plans and photographs were obtained f i rst f rom the 
University of Oslo. Archeologists and historians from there and from 
Finland, Sweden, Denmark and Iceland, have given every assistance. 
The ship, of 14 tons displacement, is 60 feet long, has 24 oars, a woven 
woollen sail. The single mast of f ir is set or stepped in a large crone or 
keelson, and supported by a block of oak weighing about a ton, and referred 
to as a mast fish (partner) since it looks like a fish. The mast is raked aft 
when the sails are furled. All rigging is made of hemp. 
Following the laying of the keel, each oak plank was carefully made 
and at the overlap animal hair mixed with pipe tar was used for caulking in a 
special groove. The bottom planks were laced to the framework with spruce 
roots boiled in soda and oak ash. Naturally curved limbs were used for ribs 
and frame. Tools used were much like the old ones. The planks were hand-
smoothed inside and out. Planks are held by 3,000 hand forged rivets, as well 
as oak and pine tree nails in the upper frames. 
The Dragon head and tail were carved out of single pieces of natural 
crooks by Gordon Jennens. The tail took two years to f ind, while the head 
took four months to carve. These are gilded and painted. 
The huge oak rudder is hewn from a single piece of wood, and 
somewhat resembles a wide oar blade. It is secured by a cone-shaped oak 
block, just below oar-hole level, held by a withy from a tree. This passes 
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Photo Copy Eric Sismey 
Gordon Jennens beside the figurehead of his Viking Ship 
through the block and is secured to a special bulkhead to allow the rudder to 
turn. The top is secured to a braided leather strap which can be released 
allowing the rudder to t i l t forward in shallow water. There is a short t i l ler. 
The helmsman stands or sits with the t i l ler across his body and at right 
angles to the line of the keel. The ship answers to very slight touch of helm. 
This steering board, placed on the right side near the stern, gives the name 
starboard to that side of the ship, while the port side was the one to be laid 
with that side to the dock so the rudder would escape damage. 
Authentic garb has been made, tunics for the men, pleated dresses for 
the women with long embroidered panels of linen fall ing f rom neck to 
hemline both back and front. These have been made by Sylvia, Julie and 
Susan Jennens. Susan has also made large copies of maps of ancient voyages 
of the Vikings. Gordon, Ricky and Terry have made shields, hardened steel 
swords and metal battle-axes. 
A beautifully carved portal copied from a find in Norway travels with 
the ship, with explanatory notes concerning the story told by the intricate 
carving. The 30 foot long tapestry, done on linen, was designed by Gordon, 
embroidered by Mrs. Jennens and Susan, with the art work by Julie. The 
story of the five panels of tapestry is taken from a translation of the 
Greenland Saga, and depicts various scenes on a voyage from Greenland to 
Newfoundland. 
Thwarts or seats were not found in the Gokstad or other finds, so it is 
not known how the oarsmen sat, as there are no traces of wear on the ship 
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finds which could indicate that sea chests were used for rowing benches. 
Quarters must have been close when it is known that 24 men would row this 
size of a ship, and that there would also have to be stowed in the open such 
things as water barrles, food, clothing, leather sleeping bags, and other 
necessities. For the voyage an "af terboat" — rather corresponding to our 
modern dinghy, wil l be used for going ashore. Living conditions wi l l be like 
those of Viking days, with the sunstone for navigation, no sanitation, water 
stored in barrels, sea chests holding food, running largely to dried meat and 
raw fish. 
This is a real Viking Ship, the f i rst real one built in the 20th Century. 
Every part of the ship is copied from one or another actual finds. To 
reconstruct a living Viking Ship complete, encompasses using the 
knowledge gained from numerous finds. Gordon Jennens says he has solved 
some of the technical problems by " l i v i n g " with the Ship. He states "we feel 
we actually live with our Ship, and through the many countless hours 
working on it, we think of the man doing the same things 1,000 years ago." 
Plans for the sea-going voyage loom large in the Jennens' sights this 
summer. Numerous applications have been received from strong, young 
men to act as crew. Training wi l l be undertaken after the crew is picked, and 
the Jennens and their crew wi l l re-enact a long neglected aspect of Canadian 
history. There wil l be many friends all over the world who wil l wish the 
dream of Gordon Jennens and his fami ly complete ful f i l lment. Kelowna, and 
indeed Canada, can well be proud of such a gigantic undertaking by a British 
Columbia fami ly. 
SUMMERLAND PIONEERS 
Fifty-f ive of the seventy-six pioneer residents of Canada who are 
residing in Summerland received their Pioneer Medallions at ceremonies 
held in the IOOF Hall on Saturday, May 22 by the local Centennial Com-
mittee. 
Those who were unable to attend to receive their medallions and 
certificates wi l l have theirs mailed or delivered to their home. 
Persons who have lived in Canada since 1897 and in the province of 
British Columbia six months prior to November 1970 were eligible for the 
awards. 
Lyall Denby, chairman of the Summerland Centennial Committee, 
welcomed the guests to the ceremonies. " I t is an honor to pay homage to the 
elderly citizens of our communi ty ," he said. 
He passed on best wishes from Bruce Howard MP who was unable to 
attend the function. Mayor Hill extended greetings to the pioneers from the 
citizens of Summerland. 
Each pioneer was presented a corsage made by Mrs. Olive Wilson 
prior to the opening ceremonies. 
Certificates were prepared by Margaret Wilson. Reverend Norman 
Tanner prior to saying grace remarked, " I was raised by the generation who 
told us to listen to them. , the Mayor and I are now in the generation where 
the youth tell us to listen to them. " 
Making the presentations to the pioneers was long t ime resident of 
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S u m m e r l a n d S. A . M a c D o n a l d . He was also presented his m e d a l l i o n by 
M a y o r Doug H i l l . 
Rece iv ing meda l l i ons and ce r t i f i ca tes w e r e : 
Atkinson, Li l l ian Sophia, Mrs. PO Box 780 
Adams, Clarence Reginald, RRl 
Ayres, Warren Truman, RRl 
Bennett, Earnest Hamilton, RRl 
Butler, Mary Ethel, Mrs., RRl 
Borton, Annie Sophia, Mrs. , Box 161 
Bell Alexander, Box 521 
Bicknell, Jessie, Mrs. , Box 263 
Budd, Wilbert Cecil, Box 241 
Campbell, Mi ldred, Mrs. , Box 10 
Cook, Clarence Wi l l iam, Box 563 
Campbell, James Robinson, RRl 
Cann, Howard Stanley, General Delivery 
Charles, James Vernon, 
Currie, Hardie, Box 687 
Dale, Adah Ruth, Miss, Box 273 
Dracas, Ida Elizabeth K., Mrs. , Box 405 
Dickson, Aretia, Mrs. , RRl 
Downes, E. Gertrude, Mrs., Box 852 
Etter, Allan Stanley, RRl 
Ehman, Daniel James, Box 956 
*East , Mona F., Mrs. , Century House 
Greenaway, Lloyd Russell, Box 243 
Greenaway, Cordelia, Mrs., Box 243 
Grant, Matilda Martha, Mrs. , Sum-
merland 
Gowans, Annie Holmes Henderson, Mrs. , 
General Delivery 
Gould, Edgar Earnest, Box 62 
Gould, Frances Mary , Mrs., Box 62 
Gayton, Myrt le Elizabeth, Mrs., Box 197 
Gayton, Arlington Raymond, Box 197 
Gayton, Charles Arnold, Box 151 
Henderson, Wil l iam Arthur, Box 16 
Henderson, Margaret Menzie, Mrs. , Box 
16 
Harvey, Charles Fulton, Box 735 
Henry, Wynona Henderson, Mrs. , Box 345 
Inglis, Una Cecelia Gertrude, Mrs. , RRl 
Joyce, Margaret Elizabeth, Box 728 
Joy, Edna, Mrs., RRl 
Joy, Thomas H., RRl 
Lindsay, Mary Jane, Mrs., Box 865 
Lott, Bertha Mar ia, Mrs., Box 429 
McDougald, John Malcolm, RRl 
MacDonald, Sherley Albert, RRl 
McAll ister, David Edgar, Box 834 
McBurney, Ada Emma, Mrs. , RRl 
MacDonald, Jennie Murena S., Mrs. 
McCutcheon, Sadie, Mrs. , Box 429 
McLachlan, Ida Myr t le , Mrs. , Box 429 
Mayne, Benjamin T. 
Moore, Rhoda, Mrs. , Burnaby, B.C. 
Montague, Jessie Mar ia , Mrs. , Parkdale 
Place 
Mitchel l , Emma Faye, Mrs., Box 384 
Mott, John Sears, Box 751 
Motherwell, James 
Mitchel l , James, Box 464 
Morgan, Anita, Mrs. , RRl 
Nelson, Isabel Rankin, Mrs. Box 165 
Peddie, James Hedric, Box 163 
Peddie, John Donaldson, Box 781 
Ritchie, Mary Leida, Mrs. 
Ritchie, Thomas Francis 
Scott, Mary , Miss, Box 248 
Sloper, Florence, Mrs. , Box 429 
Stevenson, Joseph Lewis, Box 381 
Siegrist, I rw in, Box 382 
Shannon, Robert, Box 136 
Shannon, Mary Louise, Mrs. , Box 136 
Sheasby, E ls ie Anne Sm i th , Mrs . , 
Heather House 
Tingley, Roger Arthur, Box 733 
Tingley, Bedford Alymer, Box 112 
Taylor, Ralph Jonathan Edwin, Box 157 
Taylor, Ruby, Mrs. , Box 157 
• Wright, Alice Olivia, Mrs. , RRl 
White, Earle Oliver, RRl 
Whitaker, Grace, Mrs., RRl 
Will is, Edward Percy, RRl 
Wright, Margaret T iml in , Box 68 
Young, Thomas Burton, Box 67 
Young, Maude Marie, Mrs. , Box 67 
• Denotes born in Brit ish Columbia. 
120 MARA—EARLY DAYS AND RECORDS 
MARA 
EARLY DAYS AND RECORDS 
By James Bell 
By virtue of being the most northerly area of the Okanagan Valley, the 
area of Mara was the last to be settled. The community, Mara, extends from 
Mara Lake southward for some three and a half miles to the Rockbluff on 
Highway 97A. Nowhere is the area more than two miles wide from east to 
west, and in some places litt le more than a mile. The entire area sits astride 
the beautifully, peaceful Spallamucheen River, now known as the Shuswap. 
Before the CPR was built from Sicamous to Okanagan Landing in 1891, mail 
and freight service was supplied by the "Red Star" steamer, which, to quote 
one of the old t imers, was tri-weekly service. It went down the river one 
week and tr ied to come back the next. Mara derived it's name from the then 
Provincial Legislator, John Andrew Mara. 
The f i rst bridge over the River, was built in 1897, replaced in 1913 and 
again in 1928. The f irst school, built of logs by the homesteaders themselves 
was in 1896. Miss Dell was the f irst teacher with seven pupils. The next 
school was a one room frame affair built in 1900 on the present Mara School 
site, where until 1915, one teacher taught all eight grades in the same room, 
and unbel ievable as it may seem to today's newer breed, many of these one-
room students went on to higher education and became very successful as 
school teachers, nurses, stenographers, railwasy engineers; one, Annie 
Moser, became a County Court Judge. This wri ter well remembers at-
tending this school, where as beginners, we used slates and noisy slate 
pencils. In 1915 a second teacher was hired, and the four junior grades were 
taught by Miss May Cary of Armstrong, in the Mara Church, until the 
present two-room building was completed in 1917 by Ira C Jones, formerly 
of Enderby. The maximum enrolment was 44 in 1924. 
The Mara sawmill was built in 1905 on the river bank near the east end 
of the present bridge, and was destroyed in the big f i re of 1909. The first 
section foreman was Ben Pulsiver from 1891-94, then August Zettergreen t i l l 
1906, when-William Witala took over until 1909, and was followed by his son 
Victor until 1938. 
The Anglican Church was built in 1912, the f irst minister being Rev. C 
Reed, followed in 1915 by Rev. J. R. Gretton, who was followed by Rev. Cecil 
A. Blay in*l919 until 1924. Of interest here, it is noted that Rev. Gretton had 
proved up on his own homestead during the 1890's near Ponoka, Alberta, 
which he sold and returned to England to enter the ministry. The f irst Post 
Office was operated by Soames Appleby until 1896, when Mrs. Joseph E. 
(Mary) Rosoman was appointed and served until 1921, being succeeded by 
her son Cyri l . During WWI, some 25 Mara boys enlisted and six or seven did 
not return. During WWII , 40 Mara people, including two women, enlisted. 
The following list of early homesteaders was checked by the wri ter at 
the Kamloops Land Registry Office, and found correct as to date, except J. 
Moser shown under 1891, and Fred Dean, 1902. It is pointed out that while 
there is plenty of evidence locally to substantiate each of these names and 
dates, the Kamloops office does not do so. 
Homesteader, Date, Since occupied by (in whole or part)— 
Thomas Gray, 1887, Gray-Massey-E. A. Robertson, J r . ; George Li t t le, 1889, C W. 
Litt le-Cuddy-Rimmer-Crawford-Kenyon; Van Houck, 1889, Bell-J. Robertson-E. A. 
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Robertson; C. Roitner, 1891, Kellett; J . Moser, 1891-?, Boden-Rogers-Mara LaKe 
Camp; H. Johnson, 1891, Johnson-Hawkins-Hamilton-Stephens; Mark Hi l l , 1892, Davy-
Koski; Soames Appleby, 1892, Wil l iam Cadden-Makella; Sullivan, 1892, S. Putula-R. 
Dale-Mara School; J. Guilleto, 1892, B. Green-Annala-O. Rosoman-Walker; Wil l iam 
Long, 1892, Makella-Koskimaki-Sihvon-Mackie; Thomas Gray, 1893, Victor Witala; 
Will iam Owen, 1893, Walter Owen-Callens-Kirshfelt; Rev. Joseph E. Rosoman, 1893, 
Mary and Cyril Rosoman-Powell-Moser-Witala; Dave Shannon, 1895, Wil l iam Witala; 
Dan Jones, 1895, Jones-R. Coell-C. Coell; August Zettergreen, 1896, Zettergreen sons 
and grandsons; Harry Blurton, 1901, Blurton-Wright-Callens; Ernest Bennett, 1902, 
Bennett; Fred Dean, 1902, Joe Dean-W. King-Baisley-Langdon; Van Houck, 1903, 
Riches-Bale-Ludwig; Harry Coell, 1913, H. Coell; Matt Cadden, 1919, M. Cadden and 
family. 
The following names and sketches, arranged alphabetically, covers most of the 
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people that played a part in Mara's f i rst th i r ty years — 
BELL, James (1871-1945) wife Alice (1885- — ) . Children: James (1907- — ) ; 
George H. (1910-—); Jane (1913 ) Mrs. Cul l ; Evelyn (1926- —) Mrs. Blelloch. Mr. 
Bell, born in Grey County, Ontario, arr ived at Enderby in 1890 via North Dakota and 
bought the Mara farm in 1899.-
BENNETT, Ernest (1868-1948) wife Mary (1869-1945). Daughter Agnes (1914-—) 
Mrs. Marshal l . Mrs. Bennett was Miss Mary Nicol, f rom Bathurst, N.B. and she taught 
school at Mara in 1906. Mr . Bennett was f rom England, and was a School Trustee and 
local Justice of the Peace, both for many years. 
BLURTON, Harry (1873-1952) wife May (1886-—). Daughters: Frances (1911-—) 
Mrs. Anderson and May (1910-1949) Mrs. Dale. Mr. Blurton was very colorful being a 
trapper and prospector and story-teller extraordinary. 
BRUICE, James (1872-1947) wife Anna (1876-1932). Daughters: Mary (1905-1964). 
Mrs. Rota and Annie (1926- —) Mrs. Screen. Mr. Bruice arr ived 1903 and was employed, 
as a Sectionman on the CPR until his retirement. 
CADDEN, Wil l iam (1857-1922) wife Julia (1857-1948). Children: Wil l iam (1877-
?) ; Maggie (1879-1954) Mrs. J . Folkard; Matt (1881-1924); Edward and Katie both died 
very young; Jenny (1887-1950?) Mrs. W. Smi th ; John (1890?-1968) and Irene (1900-1929) 
|Mrs. Jack Graham. Mr . Cadden, originally f rom Ireland, and later f rom Pennsylvania, 
came west with the CPR construction. He was a track patrol watchman at Field until 
his retirement about 1920. His fami ly had taken up residence at Mara in 1898_. 
CADDEN, Matt (1881-1924) wife Stella Coell (1886-—), parents of Kafhleen (1911-
—) Mrs. Johnson; Florence (1912-—) Mrs. Worden; Wil l iam (1914-—); Edna (1914-—) 
Mrs. Koskimaki ; Gladys (1922 ) Mrs . Koski. • 
CADDEN, John (1890?-1968) wife Eleanor (1898-1943) parents of Edward (1910-
1927); Mary (1912-—) Mrs. Wita la; Gwen (1914-—) Mrs.Stepp; Bert (1915-1971). 
COELL, Robert (1862)1948) wife Minnie (1863-1936) arr ived 1909 from England. 
Parents of Stella (1886-—) Mrs. Matt Cadden, later Mrs. Poir ier ; Harry (1890-1963); 
Charles (1891?-?); Wil l iam (1893-1954); Wallace (1895-—). 
DALE, Roderick (Rodger) (1874-1928) wife Annie Kelly (1876-1948). Arr ived 1912. 
Parents of Grace (1904-—) Mrs. Baldwin; Hazel (1906-—) Mrs. Hutchison; Cora (1907-
—) Mrs. Mannery; Francis (1908- — ) ; Edward (1910 ); Marjor ie (1912 ) Mrs. 
Br ix ton; Madeline (1913 ) Mrs. Ludwig. 
DAVY, Rupert (1878-1953) wife Mary (1884- — ) . Arr ived 1907. Parents of Dorothy 
(1906 ) Mrs. Barr ; Mi l ford (1909 ); Frank (1911 ); Jean (1919- —) Mrs . 
Koskimaki ; Keath (1920- — ) ; Glen (1922-—). 
DEAN, Fred (?-?) wife Elizabeth (1889-1923). Arr ived 1901. Parents of Ruth 
(1910? ) Mrs. Wakefield. 
ELSTON, Wil l iam (1856-1935). Arr ived f rom England about 1895. Managed T. 
Gray grocery store for many years. 
F IELDEN, R. H. (1884-1925) Major (ret.) f rom British Army. Arr ived 1919. He 
played the flute very well , was an accomplished art ist and was a steam engineer. A son, 
Michael, heads the structural staff at St. Paul's Cathedral in London. The Major 
drowned in Mara Lake, after which, his wife and fami ly returned to England. 
GRAY, Thomas (1854-1941) wife Kathleen (1874-1960). Parents of Ethel (1896-—) 
Mrs. Doerfl inger; Robert (1899-—); Ernest (1901-—); Albert (1904-—); Laura (1906-
—) Mrs. Venus; Bertha (1908-—) Mrs. Boswell; Tommy (1909-—); Kathleen (1911-—) 
Mrs. Bean. Mr. Gray, from Yorkshire, England, arr ived at Mara in 1882, homesteaded 
in 1887 and lived on the same place until his death. He operated a grocery store for 
many years until about 1921. He is well remembered for his genteel and kindly manner, 
and especially for his deep, dry wi t . 
GREEN, Benjamin (1855-1934). Arr ived 1908. His wi fe, the former Mrs. Mary 
Smith was the mother of Wil l iam (1881?-?); Anna (1884-?) Mrs. McLeland; Alice (1887-
1961?) Mrs. Koelkenbeck; Ada (1891-—) Mrs. Ole Zettergreen; Florence (1893-—) Mrs. 
Crawford; Eleanor (1898-1943) Mrs. James Cadden. 
HAMILTON, Wil l iam (1856-1943) wife Catherine (1857-1944). Came to Mara in 
1913 from Scotland. Parents of Alexander (1886-1916); Jessie (1888-1967) Mrs. H. O. 
Kel lett ; Mary (1891- —) Mrs. Cunningham; Janet (1893- —) Mrs. Gordon. 
HINE, Samuel D. (1850-1928) wife (1858?-1948?). Although Mr . Hine was not a 
resident of Mara for very long, he was perhaps one of the most colorful residents. In his 
early years he went to sea f rom England, eventually obtaining deep-sea Captains 
certif ication with the Caledonia Steamship Co. of London. He became a member of the 
United Grand Lodge of England, A.F.&A.M., Marine Lodge No. 232, in Calcutta, India 
in 1900. He had an authentic map and genealogical record of his forebears and locale, 
back to 1611. With his wife, who was born in Scotland, he arr ived at Okanagan Falls in 
1906, moving to Mara in 191$, where he owned and operated the Mara Store and the 
Mara Hotel, until his departurefor Victoria in 1917. 
JOHNSON, Henry (1863-1945) wife Frances (1858-1941). Arr ived 1890. Parents of 
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Harry (1893- —)- Connie (1896-1970) Mrs. Whiteford; Mabele (1897-1964) Mrs. 
,Magetigan. 
KELLETT, Wil l iam B. (1850-1916). Father of Harry O. (1875-1956) and Sydney 
(1878?-?). Mr. Kellett owned and operated the Lakeview Hotel at Sicamous for several 
years before he bought the farm at Mara in 1906 from Mr. Roitner. 
KELLETT, Harry O. (1875-1956) 1st wife Mary (1876-1912). Parents of Herbert 
(1909- — ) . 2nd wife Jessie Hamilton (1888-1967)' Mr . Kellett served as local Justice of 
the Peace for several years. 
KENYON, Wil l iam (1875- —) wife Emily Massey (1893- — ) . Parents of Walter 
(1915- —) and Emily (1917- —) Mrs. Parker. Mr . Kenyon came from England, via 
Winnipeg, to Mara in 1911, and at the t ime of this wri t ing (1971) is sti l l quite hale and 
very hearty. 
KING, Wil l iam J. (1882?-1953) wife Florence (1883-1935). Arr ived at Mara in 1912 
from Southampton. Parents of Gladys (1904- —) Mrs. Morgan; Cyril (1904- — ) ; James 
(1906-1968); Charles (1910- — ) ; George (1918- — ) . 
KIRSHFELT, Hendrick (1874-1942) bachelor, and his brother Jacob (1880-1943) 
wife Liena (1892- —) . The brothers bought at Mara in 1917. Jacob and Liena are parents 
of Ellen (1926-—) Mrs. Carver; Arnold (1928-—); Irene (1930-—). 
KOSKIMAKI, John (1877-1957) wife Anna (1882-1918). Parents of I la (1900- —) 
Mrs. Johnson; Ellie (1905- —) Mrs. Mai t land; Reino (1910- — ) ; Effie (1916- —) Mrs. 
Rausch and Viola (1918- —) Mrs. Dudley. 
KOSKIMAKI, Herman (1880-1927) wife Mary (1887-—). To Mara in 1915. Parents 
of E ino(1913—); John (1915-—); Thelma (1920-—) Mrs. Cowland. 
L ITTLE, Charles W. (1868-1952) wife Geraldine Salt (1884- —) of Enderby. From 
England to Mara in 1892 to join his brother George. Parents of Agnes (1904- —) Mrs. 
Mattock; Gerald (1906-1932); Mary (1908-—); Katherine (1910-—) Mrs. Watson; Hazel 
(1912-—) Mrs. Randall; Doris (1916-—) Mrs. Ladner; Pearl (1918- —) Mrs. Walman 
and Maurice (1923- — ) . 
L ITTLE, George E. (1862-1946) wife Martha Shannon (1863-1933). Mr. Lit t le came 
to Winnipeg in 1882, where he was active in quelling the Riel Rebellion. To Mara in 1889. 
He was a charter member of the Enderby Masonic Lodge. 
McCREADY, James L. (1884-1948) wife Rose (1886-1957). Arr ived Mara 1919 and 
parents of Sylvia (1910-—) Mrs. Lepine; Muriel (1912-—) Mrs. Makel la; Alice (1916-— 
I) Mrs. R. Robertson; and Robert (1929- — ) . 
MAKELLA, Anton (1891-1941) wife Lempi Anti l la (1893-1953). To Mara in 1910. 
Parents of Eino(1916-—); Elmer (1918-—); Martha (1920-—) Mrs. Sorley; John (1921-
— ) ; Wil l iam (1924- —) . 
MASSEY, Levi Benson (1857-1936) wife Annie (1865-1917). To Mara f rom England 
in 1898. Parents of James (1888-1959); Annie (1890- —) Mrs. Ned Robertson; Emily 
(1893- —) Mrs. Kenyon; Olgie (1900-—) Mrs. Norwood. 
MOSER, John (1851-1913) wife Mary (1862-1959). To Mara 1890. Parents of 
Alphonse (1888-1925); Mary (1892- —) Mrs. Bearcroft of Penticton and was the f irst gir l 
born at Mara ; John H. (1893—); Annie (1897-—) Mrs. Patten, who served at Cortez in 
Montezuma County, Colorado, for 28 years as County Clerk and 10 years as County 
Judge. 
OWEN, Walter (1873-1950). To Mara f rom England in 1889 to share homestead of 
his brother Wil l iam. Mr . Owen joined the B.C. Provincoal Police in 1897, and stayed 
with the same, winding up his career at Warden at Oakalla Prison from 1929 to 1946. 
Walter Owen, prominent Vancouver lawyer, is a surviving son. 
OWEN, Wi l l iam (1864-1917) wife Sarah (1860-1917). From Leicester, England. A 
son Wilfred (1904-1963) was a civi l engineer at Penticton. Mr. Owen served for many 
years as a School Trustee also as a Justice of the Peace at Mara. 
PUTULA, Samuel (1888-1957) wife Lisa Witala (1876-1955). Arr ived 1904. A son 
Henry, born in 1905, survives and lives on the home place. 
RICHES, Frank. From England, he was the original homesteader of the Hand-
cock place at Grindrod, where he defaulted in 1909. He later married the widowed Mrs. 
Van Houck. 
ROBERTSON, John (1876-1967) wife Margaret (1875-1947). Mr . Robertson first 
came to Mara in 1900 from Scotland, then returned again in 1907 with his family. The 
children are Robert (1905- — ) ; Edward A. (1906- — ) ; John (1908- — ); Margaret 
(Madge) (1912-—) Mrs. Callens; Isabel (1914-—) Mrs. Ed. Foote. 
ROBERTSON, Edward A. (1880- —) wife Annie Massey (1890- —) . A ship's 
carpenter by trade, Mr. Robertson joined his brother John at Mara about 1908. The 
children are Edward (1914- — ) ; Beatrice (1916?- —) Mrs. Steppe; Li l l ian (1920?- —) 
Mrs. Sutcliff; and Freddie (1931?- —) . 
ROSOMAN, Rev. Joseph E. (1835-1940) wife Mary (1837-1921). From England 
about 1890 and lived in old stage house at Mud Lake. Mr. Rosoman was a Methodist 
minister in England, and upon his arr ival at Mara, he served the northern Valley area 
in the same capacity. He homesteaded in 1893, where a home was built , and his wife 
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Mary became Postmistress in 1896, serving in that work until 1921, when she was 
succeeded at the Post Office by her son Cyr i l . Their children include Graham (1861-
1962); Owen (no dates); Percy (1872-1959); Bernard (no dates) and Cyril (1882-1930). 
ROSOMAN, Cyril (1882-1930) Wife Lizzie (1888 ). Although employed on the 
CPR as a sectionman, Mr . Rosoman, who was a very accomplished self-taught 
violinist, plyaed his violin at least half of the evenings for dances in the surrounding 
area, for entertainment, and-or for his own pleasure. There were three children, Ar-
thur, Eric and Ivy. 
WITALA, Will iam (1852-1935) wife Amelia (1853-1925). From Finland. Mr . Witala 
worked his way west with CPR construction arr iv ing at Mara in 1905 to buy the farm 
from Dave Shannon, which he successfully operated until his death. Mr. Witala was an 
outstanding leader in the Finnish community in part icular, and of the entire com-
munity in general. They were the parents of Lisa (1876-1955) Mrs. S. Putula; Victor 
(1877-1939); Wil l iam (1878-1918); Mary (no dates) Mrs. Mackie. 
WITALA, Victor (1877-1939). His f irst wife died in 1907, and his second wife, born 
in 1890, still survives. The children are, Elsie (1902-—) Mrs. H. Foote; Helvie (1904-—) 
Mrs.MacFadyen; Esther (1905-—) Mrs. Moisio; Hilma (1907-1943); Bentti (1909-1931); 
Olga (1911-1939); Vivian (1913-1938); Arthur (1915-—); Philip and Phylis (1922 ) ; 
Eugene and Evelyn (1926- —) . 
WRIGHT, Charles (1873-1967) wife Jenny (1875?-1954). Parents of Wil l iam (1907-
—) and Allan (1909- —) . 
ZETTERGREEN, August (1853-1906?) wife Martha (1863-1943). This couple 
came from Sweden in 1880 and followed CPR construction westward to become Section 
Foreman at Mara in 1894. Their children were Carrie (1883- ? ) ; Andrew (1885-1954); Ole 
(1887-1968); George (1889- ? ) ; Arthur (1890-1957); Marie (1892-1943)); Ella (1893-1953); 
.Florence (1895-1967) Mrs. Dar l ing; Nelson (1896-1919). 
ZETTERGREEN, Ole (1887-1968) wife Ada Smith (1890- —) . Mr. Zettergreen 
arrived in Mara with his fami ly in 1894. He was active in logging, lumbering and 
sawmill business. He was Provincial Government Road Foreman for many years. The 
children are, Lawrence (1912-—); Ar thur (1914-—); Albert (1918-—); Wi l l iam (1919-
— ) ; Alice (1921-—) Mrs. Babcock; Leslie (1922-—); Evelyn (1926-—), Mrs. Tennant. 
GLENMORE 
By Ray Corner 
The story of Glenmore started back in 1861 when Wil l iam Pion 
received a Crown Grant of land from the colonial government for his part in 
helping to stave off starvation which threatened a band of Nicola Indians. 
Pion took a train of pack horses loaded with supplies and food from Fort 
Thompson (where Kamloops now stands) to the Nicola Indian band. 
In appreciation he was given scrip for a square mile of land which he 
located alongside his preemption claim on the banks of what is now Mi l l 
Creek. The stream was called by the Indians "Co-Quel-tack (meaning 
stream of warm water). It then became officially known as Pion Creek. Ten 
years later the name was changed to Mi l l Creek, because in the meantime 
higher up the creek iron flour mills had been operated by waterwheel and the 
Brent stone flour mil l had been established, (see footnote) 
The name of Mi l l Creek still stands, though some maps have referred 
to it as Kelowna Creek because it runs through the City of Kelowna, entering 
Okanagan Lake near the floating bridge. 
What was left of the Pion property, after some subdivision, became 
the south end of the Municipali ty of Glenmore when it was incorporated in 
This information is derived from Frank Buckland's "Ogopogo's Vigil," Chapter IV. 
Ray Corner was Municipal Clerk of Glenmore from 1925 to 1955 and a trustee of Glenmore 
Irrigation District for approximately the same period. He was a farmer in Glenmore from 
1919 to 1962 and now lives in the City of Kelowna. 
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1922, and further subdivisions have developed it as a high-class residential 
area with its own shopping centre and hotel known as Capri. The name Capri 
is derived from the f i rst three letters of the names of Capozzi the promoter 
and of Pridham the owner of the land at t ime of subdivision. 
The land remained a part of Glenmore unti l , wi th other parts of 
Glenmore, it was joined to the City of Kelowna on 15th September, 1960, and 
the remainder of the municipality of Glenmore was then disincorporated. 
The name of Glenmore was chosen for the municipality because much 
of i twas irrigated by the Glenmore Irr igation system which was laid out in 
1910. 
The irr igation system got its name from Glenmore Ranch, so named 
in 1902 by the Robert Morrison family which owned and lived on it, having 
previously lived on Guisachan Ranch were Robert was overseer, and before 
that had lived at a place in Scotland called Glenmore. 
Although Mi l l Creek only ran through the south end of Glenmore it was 
of great importance to the whole distr ict, as it was the only source of 
irr igation water supplying not only the Pridham property but also the 
Bankhead fa rm, the Bankhead Irrigation District and the Glenmore 
Irrigation District, and in fact in the earlier days was carried in flumes down 
Bernard Avenue into the City of Kelowna. 
In 1908 an open crib earth-faced dam at the head of Mi l l Creek was 
built to water 1800 acres in Rutland and 900 acres of the Bulman lands, 
creating what is now Postill lake. In 1910 this dam was enlarged supposedly 
to take care of an additional 4000 acres in Glenmore. This f igure of 4000 acres 
had to be reduced to 2000 because of shortage of water supply. This shortage 
of water and what was done to try to remedy it is a story in itself which wil l 
have to be told at another t ime, but success has finally been achieved with 
the whole Glenmore Irrigation District distribution system in underground 
pipes under pressure. 
Now that the Pridham property and lower Bankhead have been 
developed mostly as residential parts of the City of Kelowna the water from 
Mil l Creek is not used there, but the Bankhead Irrigation District serves the 
upper Bankhead part of the city by pumping water from Mi l l Creek. 
The Glenmore Irrigation system has always carried Mi l l Creek water 
to Glenmore orchards through an inverted syphon just north of the Kelowna 
Airport at Ellison, across the valley from headgates above the Postill Ranch 
to Glenmore on the west. 
Though it is now unorganized provincial terr i tory extending north 
from Kelowna, at t ime of wri t ing Glenmore is wearing a beautiful mantle of 
apple and pear blossom, with here and there attractive new homes where 
orchards have been subdivided. 
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ANTOINE AND MATILDE GABRIEL 
By Sonni Bone 
The bell that rang out to summon the people on the Penticton Indian 
Reserve to the Golden Wedding of Mr. and Mrs. Antoine Gabriel was the 
same bell that pealed at their wedding f i f ty years ago. 
On that day, May 27, 1921, Matilda Allison exchanged vows with An-
toine Gabriel in the Church of the Sacred Heart. The service was conducted 
by Father Jean-Marie Le Jeune, O.M.I. 
On Thursday, May 27, 1971, f i f ty years later, Father Patrick Collins, 
O.M.I, officiated at the wedding Mass. 
The bell was imported from France by Father Charles Pandosy, 
O.M.I. It was moved from the old log church to the belfry of the new Church 
of the Sacred Heart when it was built around 1912. 
JF 
Mr. and Mrs. Antoine Gabriel at their reception on May 27, 1971 on 
the occasion of their Golden Wedding. Eric sismey Photo 
Antoine and Matilda Gabriel with Father Patrick Collins, O.M.I, on the 
occasion of their Golden Wedding, May 27, 1971. Eric sismey Photo 
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Captain Otto Estabrooks Retired. 
c Sismey Photo 
ESTABROOKS — FATHER AND SON 
By Eric D. Sismey 
The name Estabrooks is almost synonymous with sternwheeler 
steamboats on B.C.'s Interior Lakes. Captain George and Captain Otto, 
father and son, together totalled 75 years of service and during that t ime 
logged enough miles to have circled the earth more than 100 times. 
When George Estabrooks moved west around 1890 a man went through 
the train asking if any of the passengers had steamboat papers, with the 
result that George, papers in his pocket, detrained at Revelstoke on the 
Columbia river. 
Soon after the Columbia-Kootenay Steam Navigation Company began 
regular service in 1890 George Ludlow Estabrooks was ready to begin work 
on sternwheel ships which ended only at retirement. 
For nearly two years Captain George sailed on the sternwheel Lytton 
between Robson on the Arrow Lakes and the Little Dalles below the mouth 
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of the Pend Oreille, and on the sternwheel Kootenai from Robson to the foot 
of Death Rapids (Downie Creek above Revelstoke). 
In 1893 Captain George was transferred to Slocan Lake where he took 
command of the propeller-driven Wil l iam Hunter. More of a tub than a ship, 
she was the f irst steamer on the lake. Built at Rosebery from whip-sawn 
lumber her engines and boiler were brought by pack train from Nakusp. 
On October 13,1896 when the Wil l iam Hunter was leaving New Denver 
wharf, a f i re alarm uptown caused all the passengers to rush to the shore 
side. The Wm. Hunter, never too stable, listed slowly to dump all her 
passengers into the lake. Luckily nobody drowned and after the ship was 
pumped out she was soon in service again. 
When the Canadian Pacific purchased the property of Columbia-
Kootenay Steam Navigation Company in 1897, Captain George Estabrooks 
was transferred to the sternwheel Aberdeen on Okanagan Lake. A few years 
later he commanded the twin-screw York and the sternwheelers Okanagan 
and Sicamous each on her maiden voyage. 
Captain George retired from the palatial 200 foot, 17 knot sternwheel 
ship Sicamous, the Queen of Okanagan Lake in 1915. 
With such a background it is l itt le wonder that young Otto Estabrooks 
chose steamboating as his career. In 1905, at the age of 16, he secured a job 
as night watchmen in the sternwheel Aberdeen on Okanagan Lake. In June 
1907, he deckhanded aboard the Okanagan and in the same year was granted 
his mate's certif icate. Soon after receiving his ticket Otto Estabrooks was 
slated mate on the sternwheel Moyie on Kootenay Lake. 
The Moyie, with her twin the Minto, steel ships, began service on the 
Kootenay and Arrow lakes respectively in 1898. Both ships originally in-
tended for service on northern waters were diverted when a Stikine river 
gold rush came to naught. Both ships remained in service for more than 50 
years, each to log more than two mill ion miles. 
In 1909, Otto Estabrooks passed examinations for a master's cer-
t i f icate, and in the same year Captain Otto L. Estabrooks commanded tugs 
on the Arrow Lakes for rai lway barge service. In winter there was always 
ice to break, too. 
In 1911, Captain Otto was posted mate on the sternwheel Rossland, 
operating on the lower lake. The Rossland with 20 knots of speed held the 
blue ribbon all through her life. Captain Otto was transferred in 1912 to the 
Bonnington, built at Nakusp in 1911. She was 1700 tons, 203 feet long, 
designed for at least 18 knots and while she could keep up with the Rossland 
for a short run but on a longer pull the Rossland could show her a clean pair 
of heels. In size and luxury of appointments the Bonnington was the un-
disputed queen of the Arrows. In summer, atTugh water she ran between 
Arrowhead and Robson until 1931 when traff ic had fallen to a point where 
further operation of the large ship was not economical. 
In Apri l 1915, Otto Estabrooks, serving on the lower lake as mate of the 
Rossland, enlisted in the 54th Kootenay Battalion at Edgewood. Later he 
transferred to the 2nd. Battallion from Eastern Ontario. 
Twice wounded, Sergeant Estabrooks fought through Vimy Ridge, 
Passchendaele and other bitter engagements. Returning to British 
Columbia in 1919 he was assigned to the sternwheel Kokanee on Kootenay 
Lake, as master, until 1922. 
From 1922 through 1932 Captain Otto took command of the twin-screw 
York shuttling freight and frui t cars on Skaha Lake to Okanagan Falls where 
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cargo was moved by rail to Oliver and Osoyoos. Returning to the Arrow 
lakes in 1933 he commanded the Rossland and other sternwheelers until 1947 
when he was appointed master of the Minto, his command until retirement 
in 1951. 
When I visit Captain Otto in his cosy retirement home in Penticton 
conversation often turns to his hobby — the rich placer gravels he has not yet 
found. There is sti l l gold in the Cariboo, he tells me, and for proof shows a 
vial part ly fi l led with the yellow metal. 
But when conversation drifts to sternwheelers it is the Minto that he 
loved best. 
And no wonder! The Minto was probably the most widely known 
sternwheel ship ever to turn a paddle and to those living along the shores of 
Arrow Lakes she was a part — a very important part — of their daily lives. 
On April 30, 1949, an art icle, "There is no boat like the Min to" wri t ten 
by the late Senator Richard L. Newberger of Oregon appeared in the 
Saturday Evening Post. Several years later a well-compiled, well-edited 
travelogue, "Last Trip of the Min to" was shown over one of the U.S. 
national television networks. 
There was a great deal about steamboating along the Arrow Lakes to 
make it unique. To this day there is no f irst class road along the length of the 
two lakes. Arrowhead on the north and Robson at the south were never much 
more than landings to meet the trains. Nakusp (Neqo'sp - Safe Place), a 
village of about 1500, is the largest settlement along the 300 mile shoreline. 
Edgewood mostly out of sight from the water strings along the Inonoaklin 
Valley, while other place names, l itt le more than old landings at small 
ranches, resorts, clusters of summer cottages, prospectors and logging 
camps in Otto Estabrooks' day are now drowned by the rising waters of the 
reservoir. 
In the heyday of steamboating - around 1913 - passenger, mail and 
express ships kept schedules with waiting trains. But sternwheelers on local 
service, as was the Minto during her last 20 years, were much more than 
freight carriers. The ship, her captain and crew were geared to a slower 
tempo. It was their job to serve the lakeside settler. 
A story is told of a young nurse who, after landing from the Minto and 
finding no overnight accomodation at Nakusp, was invited by Captain Otto to 
stay on his ship. In the morning the captain held the ship beyond her sailing 
t ime so that the young lady could finish her beauty sleep and enjoy a good 
breakfast. 
On another occasion the Minto answered a f luttering flag to allow a 
lonely prospector to correct his clock and his calendar. 
Such incidents should be enough to confirm the statement of one 
wri ter, " that relations between the people of the Arrow Lakes and the cor-
poration (CPR) are informal to the point of downright cosiness." 
Among Captain Otto's lakeside friends were the individualists one 
would expect to f ind. 
There was Mike Grady, discoverer of the St. Leon Hot Springs, who 
sold his interest in the fabulous Standard Mine at Silverton for $35,000 and to 
spend the proceeds on a lodge. It was said that there was not a single knot in 
any piece of lumber in the building. The magnificent old doors which opened 
into the main lobby, and the original staircase which had never known a coat 
of varnish, bore testimony, until wrecked by rising waters, to the fine work-
manship. 
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There was Brigadier-General F. E. Burnham, known as the "Hero of 
Albania" , chief surgeon of the British hospital at Plevlge, Montenegro. 
When the country fell into enemy hands in the First War Dr. Burnham 
founded another hospital at Vodena, Serbia, which was presented by the 
British to the Serbian government after the Armist ice was signed. 
For his humanitarian work Dr. Burnham was decorated by the 
Brit ish, Albanian, Italian and Serbian governments and by royal decree was 
awarded the Montenegrin mi l i tary uniform. 
" I shall never forget" , Captain Otto recalls, that every t ime the Minto 
chuffed to the Halcyon dock General Burnham awaited her, clad in his 
blouse style Montenegrin uniform. Behind h im, at attention, his Mon-
tenegrin batman, V. Kopreveca stood, and behind them were ranked the 
waitresses in their neat blue uniforms. His Halcyon Hot Springs Hotel 
burned to the ground on February 19, 1955 and the general lost his life in the 
f i re. He was 83. 
There was Mrs. Lana A. Blondin, the Lady of the Lake, who made her 
home on the point which guards the Halcyon wharf. Mrs. Blondin always 
saluted the Minto with a wave of a white handkerchief which Captain Otto 
never failed to acknowledge with a toot from the Minto's whistle. 
Captain Otto remembers with affection and respect sternwheel 
captains under whom he served and who were so generous with assistance 
and advice — Captains Walter Wright, Wil l iam Kirby, James Fitz-
simmonds, Albert Forslund and others. Captain Forslund was the f irst to run 
a sternwheel ship at low water through the rapids and past the sand bars of 
the 18 mile waterway between the Upper and Lower Arrow Lakes. 
In 1948, Captain Otto, after a careful study of the river and the effect of 
the government wing dam at Burton, felt quite sure that he could duplicate 
Captain Forslund's feet of 30 years earlier. It would be a t r icky bit of 
navigation, one that could only be done by a skilled river pilot, one who knew 
his ship and his crew thoroughly. 
During the winters of 1948, 1949 and 1950, Captain, Otto successfully 
navigated the Narrows between the two lakes. 
On May 17, 1948, H. W. Herridge, MP for Kootenay West, discussed, 
the transportation problem of the Arrow Lakes communities at some length 
and the fol lowing appears in Hansard of that date. 
"Dur ing the year we had a heavy movement of f rui t and other farm 
produce. If we had not been most fortunate in having the services of one of 
the finest skippers who ever sailed the lakes, Captain Estabrooks, a great 
deal of hay, part icularly would not have been moved out . . . That the skipper 
was able to continue operating later in the year than at any t ime in the last 30 
years, by lining the steamer up the swift waters by means of cable and 
winch. " 
To those who have travelled the length of the Arrow Lakes from 
Arrowhead to Robson the 18 mile Narrows, now drowned in the name of 
progress, were very beautiful. It was this stretch of water that prompted the 
botanist David Douglas to record in his journal 140 years ago: 
"Sky beautiful at sunset, the snow summit of the hills tinted with gold; 
the parts secluded from his rays are clothed with cloudy branches of pine, 
wearing a darker hue, while the river is stealing silently along in silvery 
brightness." 
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PANDOSY MISSION FIELD DAY 
By Primrose Upton 
On Sunday, June 13, 1971 the Okanagan Historical Society played host 
to the Boundary group at its annual picnic and field day held this year at the 
Father Pandosy Mission. Society members and their guests met at the 
Kelowna Riding Club building on Gordon Road for lunch at noon. And what 
lunches these people brought — fried chicken, salads of many varieties, 
home-made bread, tasty pies and deserts. 
Representations came from Penticton, Vernon, Kelowna as well as old 
timers f rom other parts of the valley and Boundary. Noticed were Mr. and 
Mrs. Guy Bagnall and Harold Cochrane from Vernon; Mr. and Mrs. B. F. 
Young from Armstrong; Mrs. Florence Goucher and Mrs. Margaret Kayes 
from Greenwood; Mr. and Mrs. Eddie Kayes of Vernon; Mr. and Mrs. Ar-
chie Johnson, Mr. Carl Thomet all from Midway; Mr. J. Glanville President 
of the Boundary Historical Society, from Grand Forks and also from Grand 
Forks were Mr. and Mrs. Stanley Orr is; Mayor and Mrs. Harold Thwaites of 
Peachland; Mr. Wally Bennett, Chairman of the Central Okanagan Regional 
Council and many others. An interesting display of broad axe work was 
given by Mr. Ed Veale of Rutland. 
After lunch I drove Victor Wilson to the Hector Johns place to make-up 
the members of the 6th Penticton Adventurers who were re-enacting the 
Father Pandosy trek. By the t ime we returned to the Mission the pouring 
rain had started again. At the microphone Victor introduced Len Piddocke, 
President of the Kelowna Branch; Paddy Cameron co-Chairman of the 
Father Pandosy restoration, Ken Ellison, President of the Okanagan 
Historical Society and Mrs. T. B. Upton, historian of the Mission Restoration 
project. 
By the t ime the Adventurers arr ived, barefoot, at the Mission site the 
rain was stil l pouring down. The trek began at the Paradise Ranch, 
Naramata, at 10:30 on Saturday morning. The travellers stayed overnight 
camped on the Lower Penticton trai l at Horse Creek and had travelled to the 
Hector Johns Ranch on Swamp Road by Sunday morning. It was here that 
Victor and I met them. Members of this intrepid band were Stephen Cum-
ming representing Father Pandosy; Derek Lindsay as Father Richard; Milo 
Kascak portrayed Brother Surel; Don Bissett depicted Wil l iam Pion and 
Brian Penny took the part of Cyprian Lauerence accompanied by his wife, 
Thesesa, portrayed by Maria Kascak. The two packers, Bob Denesiuk and 
Gordon Schellenberrg, led the laden horses loaned by Paddy Cameron. The 
diamond hitches, securing the packs, were thrown by Alf ie and Nancy 
Johns. 
On arr ival the two priests and lay brothers knelt to give thanks for 
their safe arr ival and afterwards Bishop W. S. Doyle of Nelson Diocese was 
introduced by Victor Wilson. Bishop Doyle then made a presentation to 
Joseph Marty, our hard working chairman of the Restoration Committee. 
Presentations were made to Joe Marty by the Father Pandosy Council Third 
Degree; the Father Richard Assembly Fourth Degree and Father DeLastre 
Third Degree Council of a Certificate of Meri t and a beautiful suitably 
engraved gold watch. To Mrs. Marty a lovely corsage. No two persons 
deserved the honour more, not only by the Knights of Columbus but from the 
assembly gathered at the Mission site. 
Ken Ellison, President of the Okanagan Historical Society then 
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Re-enactment of the Father Pandosy trek. Figures left to right: Steve 
Cummings, Derek Lindsay, Milo Kascak, Maria Kascak, Brian Penny, Don 
Bissett. Kelowna Courier photo 
presented Life Memberships to three members of the society who by their 
continuing diligent work have made valuable contributions. Thus honoured 
were Eric Sismey of Penticton, Primrose Upton and Joseph Marty both of 
Kelowna. 
Also present were Father Gerald Kelly, head of the Oblate Indian 
School at Kamloops; Father John Hennessey, Provincial of the O.M.I, at 
Vancouver and Father Collins, O.M.I, from Penticton. Father Collins 
brought two ladies, Mrs. Louise Gabriel and her mother Mati lda, both of the 
Penticton Indian band. 
Now just to go back briefly to lunch at the Riding Club, graciously 
loaned by the Riding Club for the occasion, most welcome too for the shelter 
kept us out of the rain. 
An efficient committee consisting of Hume Powley, W. R. Carruthers 
and Guy DeHart dispensed tea and coffee to the assembled company with 
dispatch and good humour. The clubhouse, previously the South Kelowna 
schoolhouse, had been moved to the riding club grounds. The large heater at 
the west of the building was not only a conversation piece but is a collector's 
jewel. It is a Waterbury heater of gargantuan size. It must be photographed 
very soon; it is unique. 
Bishop W. S. Doyle of the Nelson Diocese, officially opened the Joseph 
Christien house, moved to the Mission site last October. The moving and 
restoration are Centennial projects of the Okanagan Historical Society. 
The two-storey, square-cut log house has been restored by Joe Marty, 
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Re-enactment of the Father Pandosy trek. Figures, left, Milo Kascak as 
Brother Surel; right, Derek Lindsay as Father Richard. Kelowna courier photo 
stripped of siding (applied later in its life) the hewed logs and careful 
dovetailed corners renew its pristine beauty. Let's call attention to the newel 
posts and other details of the stairway. Handcrafted by Joe, they reflect not 
only his skill but his patience. Joe wishes to thank Mrs. Albert Daniel, Mrs. 
Alice Guilbault and Mrs. Rudolph Jaschke who worked many hours 
scrubbing, scraping, painting and generally cleaning up the beautiful old 
house. 
Mention must be made of Earl Carter from the Vancouver Centennial 
Museum who with broadaxe and adze, with froe and double-bitted axe, 
showed how craftsmen of old did their work. Few of this man's skill remain, 
and although of the present generation, he patiently showed his skill and 
methods to an interested watching crowd. 
Many thanks to Ar t Gray who displayed part of his extensive 
photographic collection in the Christien house. Thanks also to the people who 
came in spite of the pouring ra in— hardly Okanagan weather — to take part 
in this historic occasion. 
We of the Pandosy Restoration Committee feel very strongly that the 
site is a most historic one. An establishment marking not the search for gold, 
or for trade but for the f irst use of land for agricultural purpose in the In-
terior of British Columbia. Surely a real milestone in the history of our 
Province and a f i t t ing tr ibute to the occasion of our Centennial. 
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With the passing of Mrs. Marie Josephine Gi l lard, in the Kelowna 
General Hospital on October 9, 1970 at the age of 86 years, another link with 
the pioneer past of Okanagan Mission and Kelowna, was broken. Mrs. 
Gil lard was born in St. Boniface, Manitoba in 1884, coming with her parents 
Mr. and Mrs. M. A. Berard in 1888. 
Mr. Berard worked on the con-
struction of the snowsheds on the 
CPR. After spending a short t ime in 
Kamloops, they purchased supplies 
and a wagon, and set out for 
Okanagan Mission. They must have 
loved this part of the country for 
they never roamed again, living 
their entire life here in this beautiful 
valley. 
Josephine Berard attended 
school in a l itt le log building near the 
corner of Paret and DeHart Roads. 
Here in this building school was 
carried on, with Harvey Watson as 
the teacher, for two years, until the 
new schoolhouse was built in 1896 on 
the Swamp Road. In 1900 she 
marr ied Leon, youngest of the three 
sons of Cyril Gi l lard. August Gil lard 
pre-empted land in 1862 — this land 
later became the f irst Kelowna 
townsite. Twenty years later, his 
brother Cyril came from France, by way of New York, San Francisco, 
Victoria, Hope and the Okanagan pack t ra i l . Leon, then nine years old, used 
to describe the t r ip in his own inimitable way — the journey being made 
partly on foot, and partly on the Lequime pack t ra in. Leon Gil lard and 
Josephine Berard, travelled to Vernon to be marr ied by Rev. Father Roy. 
For a number of years Mr. and Mrs. Gil lard lived on a farm in 
Okanagan Mission, later at South Kelowna, and prior to Leon's death in 1965, 
on Lakeshore Road, near the Rotary Beach. 
During their days on the fa rm, Leon also trapped, guided, prospected, 
and while he was away Josephine Gil lard worked many long hard hours, 
looking after their six children, the fa rm. I think she was happiest when she 
and Leon would go out into the hills and hunt deer. My what a long t ime ago 
that was! Mrs. Gil lard was an active community worker and a charter 
member of the Catholic Women's League. 
On August 6, 1950 Mr. and Mrs. Leon Gil lard celebrated their f i f t ieth 
wedding anniversary. A silver t ray was presented to them, and only real 
pioneers of more than 40 years residence here were privileged to have their 
names inscribed on it. 
Mrs. Gil lard is survived by two sons, Cyr i l , Kelowna; Arthur, En-
derby; three daughters Bonnie, Mrs. Louie Floor, Port Coquit lam; Mary, 
Mrs. James McAl lan, Kelowna; Glenys, Mrs. Wil l iam Ritchie, Cawston. 
There are eleven grandchildren, nine great grandchildren, two brothers and 
Mrs. Josephine Gillard 
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two sisters surviving. 
(Information obtained from Mrs. James (Mary) McAl lan, and from 
Okanagan Historical Society Fourteenth Report on the Gil lard Golden 
Wedding) — Primrose Upton. 
CENTENNIAL SONG 
By Janet Anderson 
We look around 
On friends we found 
How many years ago! 
Each kindly face, 
Its strength, its grace, 
Its worth, we surely know. 
In years bygone 
We laboured on, 
With doubts, and hopes, and fears; 
We shared the pain, 
The hardwon gain, 
The laughter . . . and the tears. 
And now we stand, 
A goodly band 
Who hold the torch on high: 
The torch they threw; 
The brave, the true, 
Our sires from times gone by! 
Remember then 
Those fearless men, 
The men who blazed the t r a i l ; 
And the faithful wives 
Who shared their l ives; 
These dauntless souls we hail. 
They came, they stayed, 
Strong, undismayed, 
Our early pioneers! 
Their children sing; 
The echoes ring 
Across one hundred years. 
Sweet be their rest 
In the storied West, 
Shrine of their pi lgr image! 
Their race is run. 
'Twas well begun: 
Their pride, our heritage! 
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THE SHUTTLEWORTHS OF 
OKANAGAN FALLS 
By Eric B. Sismey 
Louise Shuttleworth and her brother Tommy still live behind Peach 
Bluff at Okanagan Falls on a part of the land their father homesteaded in 
1885. 
Grandfather Henry Digby Shuttleworth was a younger son of Lord 
Shuttleworth, a landed proprietor in Lancashire, England. He emigrated to 
the United States, probably in the early 1850s, and is said to have served as 
bookkeeper in the United States army at Colvile, Washington, where he 
marr ied, Isobel, daughter of a sub-chief. 
In the twentieth report of the Okanagan Historical Society a story 
appears on pages 26-27, "100 Year Old Rancher" which purports to record 
recollections of a son, George, born at Osoyoos on July 1, 1856. Henry 
Shuttleworth may well have been running a pack train at that t ime but there 
are serious discrepancies in the story which show that the old man, George, 
was not quite sure of his facts. While it is not known where Henry Shut-
tleworth was in 1856 it is definitely known where he was in 1859 for an entry in 
the journal of the Hudson's Bay Company at the Thompson river post reads: 
"M r . Shuttleworth arr ived from Colvile and now enters Hudson's Bay 
service." The entry is dated May 22, 1859. 
The company gained a useful employee for Shuttleworth in addition to 
English and French was fami l iar with native languages, Interior Salish, 
Okanagan and Nicola. 
At this point Henry Digby Shuttleworth drops out of sight and while 
there may be entries hidden in Hudson's Bay records nothing seems to be 
known until his death at Hope in January 1900. He was 70 years old. 
Now comes another gap in the Shuttleworth saga. Nearly 25 years go 
by before it is learned that 23 year old Harry, son of Henry Digby Shut-
t leworth, married Josephine, youngest daughter of Chief Francois at the 
Pandosy Mission near Kelowna on October 8, 1883. The ceremony was 
performed by Reverend Father Chiappin, O.M.I. 
Josephine, born in Penticton in 1867, was the great granddaughter of 
the famous chieftainess of the Tonasket (Washington) people. She died in 
November 1950 and was buried, as she had requested, alongside the graves 
of her people in Penticton. She was 83. 
Chief Francois packed for Tom Ellis of Penticton and Frank Richter of 
Keremeos from Hope over the Dewdney trai l and as soon as Josephine was 
old enough she accompanied the t ra in. When Chief Francois retired and the 
pack t ra i l was taken over by Harry Shuttleworth, Josephine travelled and 
cooked for the outfit. Now a pack train cook was an important job, second 
only to the train master. By custom the pots and pans and food stuffs were 
packed on a trail-wise, white, bell mare who marched at the head of the train 
allowing no other horse to unsurp her place. At day's end the cook pack was 
Author's Note : A story appear ing in the December 1970 issue of Outdoor Life and wri t ten 
by Don D. Ellis, a retired Game Department employee, now living at Kelowna, describes 
a winter elk count made in the winter of 1942. Ellis describes Charley Shutt leworth as 
part Okanagan Indian and one of the best woodsmen and partners I have ever travel led 
wi th . It is a great story. 
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Tommy Shuttleworth of Okanagan Falls Eric Sismey Photo 
the f irst to unload and preparations for the evening meal were made while 
the other horses were relieved of their loads. 
In 1895 Mr. and Mrs. Shuttleworth, their children Charley, Wil l iam 
and Tommy moved to the land that Harry Shuttleworth had homesteaded 10 
years earlier. Twoother children, Louise and Harry were born on the ranch. 
It was a choice piece of land through which a creek, perpetuating their 
name, flowed but Harry Shuttleworth did not enjoy his land and his family 
long. He died five years later in January 1900 leaving his 12 year old son, 
Charley, as man of the house. Charley and his mother, helped by younger 
brothers, managed quite well to farm their 160 acres where cattle, horses 
and sheep were raised. A half mile ditch, dug with Chinese help, irr igated 
meadows, garden and orchard. 
Charley Shuttleworth shot his f irst cougar while he was stil l 12 years 
old. It had raided their ranch. This event seemed to have moulded his life 
and from that day tracking and hunting cougar was his main interest in life. 
He served in the Canadian army during the f irst war for three years and was 
discharged with the rank of sergeant. Soon after reaching home he was 
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called to the United States where a small boy had been killed by a cougar and 
he served with the U.S. Wildlife Department in the northwest for three 
years. After returning to British Columbia Charley spent the next 29 years 
with the Brit ish Columbia Game Department mostly in predator control. 
Sixteen of these years were in the Kamloops area. In a letter to Louise 
writ ten by Inspector R. N. Robertson (retired) of " C " Game Division In-
spector Robertson wrote of Charley's uncanny memory of t rai ls, of hills and 
dales. "Never at a loss, even in dense fog, as to where he was or which way to 
turn to get back to camp." He never quit a track of a predatory cougar until 
he made his one shot kil l and when Charley retired in 1945 to live at 
Okanagan Falls his fame had spread far beyond Provincial boundaries. 
Charley Shuttleworth died at Penticton. He was laid to rest in the 
fami ly plot at Okanagan Falls on October 14, 1965. It has been said that 
Charley Shuttleworth was the most famous cougar hunter the west ever 
produced. 
When Harry, youngest son of Henry and Josephine Shuttleworth clan 
died on Apri l 17, 1968 another link in the chain of colorful outdoor pioneers 
was broken. He knew the mountains, the lakes and streams like his own 
backyard. He was an excellent guide and trapper; his services were eagerly 
sought by large American hunting parties. Much of his life was spent around 
Merr i t t and Princeton where he worked on some of the large cattle ranches. 
A keen rodeo contender as well as a manager of stampedes and horse shows. 
His many trophies were unfortunately destroyed when the large fami ly 
ranch house at Okanagan Falls burned in 1950. 
During the second war Harry Shuttleworth managed both the Aldrich 
and MacDermid ranches while the owners were overseas. During the 
summer of 1967 an unfortunate accident when a load of hay overturned in-
juring his spine and from this he never ful ly recovered. 
Seventy f ive year old Wil l iam and Tommy a few years younger spent 
their working days ranching and while this may sound somewhat prosaic in 
this day it was far different half a century ago. At that t ime almost 
everything needed on the farm was made at home and every rancher was 
one day a carpenter, the next a veterinarian. Both Wil l iam and Tommy were 
skilled hunters and guides. At stampedes, turkey shoots or running events 
there was always a Shuttleworth on the card. 
Except for a few months when she worked for the Shatfords at Pen-
ticton, Louise has spent all her life at Okanagan Falls where she is well liked 
as one always wil l ing to give a helping hand. She remembers that her 
mother was a fascinating story teller. She had a wealth of Okanagan folk 
tales, coyote stories and legends which she told to her children by the f ire on 
long winter nights. Details have faded from Louise's memory only to leave 
regrets that she did not wr i te them down. 
The Shuttleworths have shared disasters with the people of Okanagan 
Falls. In 1928 the Allendale dam on Shuttleworth Creek went out pouring a 
flood of water to damage houses and fields. In 1936 the Campbell Meadows 
dam was overtopped to loose a 1000 acre feet of water to sweep away part of 
the townsite. At the Shuttleworth ranch flumes and ditches and the head-
works were destroyed effectively rendering their large hay meadows 
worthless. Several years elapsed, Tommy declared, for the creek to return 
to normal. In 1950 the large fami ly house, wi l l all the treasures, burned to the 
ground. 
While this may be considered the end of the Henry Digby Shut-
• 
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tleworth's pioneer era it is the beginning of another. Families of the late 
Charley and his younger brother Wi l l iam, now living in retirement at Oliver, 
are forerunners of a newer age. Among this newer generation are drivers 
and operators of heavy equipment, users of modern tools and Charlie's 
daughter, Louise, after receiving her training in Brandon, Manitoba, is 
presently nursing in Los Angeles. 
THE ROSOMANS AND ENDERBY 
By James Bell 
In 1893, Rev. Joseph E. Rosoman (1835-1904) with his wife Mary (1837-
1921) and several children, arr ived in the North Okanagan from England. 
They lived in the old stage house at Mud Lake between Sicamous and Mara. 
This served as headquarters for Mr. 
Rosoman's missionary work. He 
brought with him from England a 
number of bibles for distribution, 
and he travelled through the district 
on horseback, holding services in 
nearby settlements wherever there 
were people who would attend. In 
the same year, he homesteaded west 
of the Shuswap River, where the 
Mara Post Office was operated by 
his wife from 1893 to 1921. 
In the ear l y 1890s, the 
Rosoman's eldest son, Graham, who 
had held a position in the School 
Board office of the London County 
Council for fourteen years, became 
very i l l . He and his wife Blanche 
(1863-1950) were advised in 1893 by 
his doctors, that if he would go to the 
Okanagan valley of B.C. he might 
enjoy a few extra years of life. 
Obviously, the advice was good. 
Graham Rosoman was born in 1861 and lived to within less than three 
months of being 102 years. In the late 1890s, Graham Rosoman became 
bookkeeper for Enderby's flour mi l l , Columbia Flouring Mil ls Ltd., owned 
by R. P. Rithet and Co. of Victoria and operated under a local manager. He 
held this position until appointed as Enderby's City Clerk. 
It is of interest that in the earliest years, Graham Rosoman held 
singing classes at several settlements in the distr ict, where a few people 
liked to get together to enjoy music. He held classes in Enderby and Knob 
Hill to mention only two. He travelled to these outlying points on horseback. 
There were no paved roads nor cars in those days, and since there was 
neither radio nor television, people enjoyed those singing classes. Also, 
during the 1890s, his wife Blanche, a Silver Medalist at the London Academy 
Hazel Rosomon 
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of Music, sang at local concerts which, at that t ime, were quite numerous. 
After Graham Rosoman had given many years of service to the City of 
Enderby, and after he had retired from the position of City Clerk and been 
given the t i t le of Supervisor, the Council on Apri l 10th, 1948, presented to him 
an Il luminated Scroll commemorating his attendance at one thousand 
consecutive council meetings. Also on Apri l 12, 1952 the Council honoured 
him by making him a " F r e e m a n " of the City, and gave him another 
Il luminated Scroll, recording this honour. 
In Vernon, on May 22nd, 1895 Hazel, the only child of Graham and 
Blanche Rosoman, was born. As in the case of many of the North 
Okanagan's old t imers, the late Dr. Osborne Morr is of Vernon was in at-
tendance. Hazel's early life was somewhat secluded. She was educated by 
private tutors. She remembers when she was two, her home was a small 
brown house at the top of Cliff Street, which has long since been replaced. 
Nine years later, after having moved several t imes, her father bought the 
house in 1906, in which she still lives. She has been a life-long member of the 
Church of England and sang in the choir for many years. 
Hazel's father became the city clerk of Enderby upon its incorporation 
in 1905 and remained as such until 1939. Hazel succeeded her father as city 
clerk, and this of course included the offices of Collector, Treasurer and 
Returning Officer, all of which she held until her own retirement in 1957. She 
has been awarded the B.C. '71 Centennial Medal. 
Hazel Rosoman and her parents have earned, received and retained 
the respect and admiration of each and every acquaintance they made 
through their more than three-quarters of a century of unselfish service. In 
the year 1955, both Hazel and her father received the City of Enderby's 
Golden Jubilee Medal. The citizens of Enderby salute and honour Miss Hazel 
Rosoman, who in turn, is proud and happy to be a citizen of Enderby. 
This is t ruly a remarkable historical episode. Seldom is it given to one 
fami ly, to perform such sincere service, over so long a period of t ime, and 
still maintain such magnificent equil ibrium throughout. 
PIERRE JACK 
By Dorothy Sawicki 
One of the two oldest residents of the Okanagan Indian Reserve, 
Pierre Jack, was buried Apri l 1 in Six Mile Creek cemetery, Westside Road, 
about 20 miles from Vernon. 
Rev. Gerald Kelly of Kamloops, a member of the Oblates of Mary 
Immaculate, was celebrant of the mass for Mr. Jack in modern St. Therese 
Church, located in the rustic setting of Six Mile near the Jack fami ly home. 
Mr. Jack had died March 28 in Vernon Jubilee Hospital, after a short 
illness in his 102nd year. 
Born Dec. 16,1869 on Okanagan Indian Reserve, the son of Perez Jack 
(nicknamed "$10 Jack" ) and Mrs. Jack, he was a member of the Salish 
tr ibe. 
Since there were no schools in the area when he was a boy, he did not 
have the chance to learn to read and wri te. He spoke Okanagan, a diff icult 
language that is poetically beautiful and expressive, and a l i tt le English. 
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When a young man, he marr ied Louise Felix of Penticton in Penticton, 
before the turn of the century. They had a son and daughter who since have 
died. 
A lover of horses, he was an expert ranchhand. He worked for the late 
Tom Ellis of Penticton and was involved in such adventurous jobs as 
breaking horses, brandings and roundups; also helped with haying in the 
meadows on the eastside of the river where Penticton orchards and houses 
cover the land today. 
He headed pack trains and cattledrivers from Penticton over the 
arduous Dewdney Trai l (Allison Pass) to Hope; and from Penticton over the 
mighty Anarchist Mountain trai ls to Rossland. 
In the Vernon area, Mr. Jack worked for pioneer cattleman Price 
Ellison, who had come to the Okanagan over the Dewdney Trail and took up 
land about 1876 in "Forge Val ley" (oneof Vernon's five names). 
He also worked for Cornelius O'Keefe and in his later years for 
Tierney O'Keefe, at the O'Keefe Ranch near Head of the Lake, about eight 
miles from Vernon. He also farmed. 
Fifty-six years ago in St. Benedict's Church at Na-kem-a-plex (Head 
of the Lake), Mr. Jack marr ied Alice Gregory, who is related by marriage to 
the late Cheif N'Kwala (Nicola) — a powerful chief of the interior plateau. 
Mr . Jack was one of the 13 Okanagan Reserve No. 1 residents who was 
awarded a Canadian Centennial Pioneer Medallion, at a colorful ceremony 
in the Outdoor Council House Aug. 15,1967, at Head of the Lake. 
Among those present were former Okanagan Landing resident Mr. 
Justice Peter D. Seaton of the B.C. Supreme Court; North Okanagan MLA 
Pat Jordan, minister without portfol io; Okanagan Indian Band former chief 
Ernest Brewer, local Centennial '67 committee chairman Jack Wilson, 
former Vernon mayor Lionel Mercier, and other distinguished officials. 
As a Centenarian, Mr. Jack was one of three honored in January this 
year, when he was named to receive two medallions: The B.C. Centennial 
medallion and a pioneer medallion. In his absence due to poor health, fami ly 
friend Louie Marchand of Westside Rd., accepted the medallions at a 
ceremony in Community Centre attended by some 300 persons. 
Friends said Mr. Jack was a great horseman, who was respected 
among the Indian and non-Indian people, and he had never been in trouble 
during his l i fet ime. 
Besides his wife, Mr. Jack is survived by two sons: Terry, Frank; two 
daughters: Rosie and Christine, all of Okanagan Indian Reserve; two 
nieces, a nephew, 14 grandchildren and 14 great grandchildren. He was 
predeceased by seven sons and a daughter. 
Pallbearers were Edward Bonneau, Frank Jack, Terry Jack, 
Theodore Jack, Tommy Struthers and Mr. Marchand. 
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THE EXPERIENCES OF E. P. VENABLES 
ON THE COMMONAGE NEAR VERNON 
Edited by W. Cadden 
Edmund Peter Venables lived in the Vernon area oft and on for 72 years. Born in 1881, 
he emigrated to Manitoba with his parents and brothers in 1885 but hardships encountered 
there brought about their return to England several years later. In 1894 the family 
returned to Canada and settled on land in the Commonage nearby. Mr. Venables served 
with distinction in World War I and was wounded at Gallipoli. He was keenly interested 
in the science of Entomology and found employment in 1920 with the Entomological 
Branch of the Federal Department of Agriculture. Mr. Venables retired from this position 
in 7946. In his later years he compiled a record of his eventful and interesting life 
and by the late 1950's he had a manuscript of over 100 pages. Mrs. Venables has 
possession of the original copy and the Vernon Museum has a duplicate. The excerpts 
printed here are of early experiences on the Commonage. 
There is an area within a few miles of Vernon known as the Com-
monage and it was within its somewhat elastic bounds that we secured about 
two hundred acres of land at the cost of three hundred dollars and, think of it, 
a Mart in i Henry Rifle. This land had belonged to a man named Bodington, 
who, beyond putting up a ten by twelve log cabin and ploughing about one 
acre had done nothing in the way of improvements. We ran this place, as 
well as our Coldstream property. My elder brother lived there alone and 
Russel and I used to go down and stay alternately putting in the grain, 
herding sheep, fencing, etc. The distr ict was sparsely populated in those 
days and today the major i ty of the places were deserted. The houses have 
been taken away or are now empty shells without doors or windows, haunted 
by ghosts of those who inhabited them forty years ago. Our own house, which 
we built in place of the log cabin, has not been lived in since. The verandah is 
leaning up against the front door, having collapsed, and mice and bush rats 
now hold sway. (The building has since been destroyed—ed). Our living was 
of a very simple character down at " the Cabin" as we named our Com-
monage property, we had no cow and did not use mi lk, eggs, bacon, fr ied 
potatoes and flap jacks being the staple articles of diet. We had plenty of lake 
trout and Blue Grouse and deer in the winter so that we lived well and 
cheaply. On our Commonage place we had the whole of Kalamalka Lake to 
draw f rom, but, as the house was at the top of a hill over a hundred yards 
from the lake, water was valuable. For "ba tch ing" purposes two coal oil 
cans, about eight gallons, had to suffice for twenty-four hours. 
Soon after we had taken up the land on the Commonage we went in to 
sheep raising in a small way. We had about f i f ty head of ewes which 
pastured on the range land, these animals had to be rather carefully herded 
as prair ie wolves, or coyotes were plentiful and quite bold. We used to take a 
telescope on the roof of the house and search the surrounding country so as to 
know in which direction the sheep were moving and then take a horse, which 
was kept saddled, and round up the herd and bring them in to the vicinity of 
the house. We suffered the loss of several sheep on more than one occasion 
from the depredation of coyotes. Once, in part icular, when they ran off a 
band of about f i f ty head from our place on the Commonage. We usually kept 
our sheep closely herded but once we left them to their own devices whilst we 
went for a load of wood. We returned in about two hours to find the sheep 
gone but thought that they were probably out of sight in some of the 
numerous small valleys near the ranch. We searched t i l l dark without 
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results. Unfortunately there was no snow on the ground to show in which 
direction they had gone so we started up the lake and about midnight found 
the remains of the flock in a swamp at the head of the lake. The coyotes had 
chased the sheep about eight miles and when we at last found them six had 
been ki l led, and we could hear the slaughterers howling on the hills above 
the lake, evidently feeling very put out about having to abandon what must 
have promised to be a feast of the f irst magnitude and a pleasant change 
from digging out mice or ground hogs from the frozen earth. We poisoned 
two of the carcasses and secured six of the coyotes, a poor return for six fat 
sheep, the bounty at that t ime was I think two and a half dollars. We used to 
winter the sheep and cattle on the Coldstream and drive them back to the 
Commonage after the lambs were able to wa lk ; we used to take a pack horse 
with sacks hanging along each side of the horses ribs into which we would 
put any lambs that played out on the road. 
Turkeys were another "side l ine" on the Commonage and we usually 
raised sixty or seventy birds. These had to be herded as well as the sheep, as 
coyotes are omnivorous feeders and on one occasion succeeded in driving 
the whole flock a distance of about two miles and killed nearly all of them. A 
neighbour, Birnie, brought us the bad news one evening that he had found the 
birds in a ravine and after counting twenty dead ones had left them and 
come to tell us the news. 
A certain Bovee moved to the Commonage and became a neighbour of 
ours. He was a wonderful axe-man and would, on occasion, cut rashers of 
bacon with his axe. I remember that he became involved in a dispute with 
my brother Vernon regarding the fence between our two properties, and at 
the height of the argument offered to "slap the so and so jaws right off his 
face," and to "knock him about so ugly that his mother wouldn't know h i m , " 
etc. On one occasion, we were having a mid-day meal in his house, and Mrs. 
Bovee holding forth at great length when her husband got up and walked 
round the table to where she was sitt ing, and taking her by the throat 
requested her, "For God Almight 's sake shut up. " This rather drastic means 
of getting a hearing for ones self would hardly find a place in a book of 
modern etiquette. 
Another of our neighbours, Baker, (this is not his real name but wil l 
serve as a label) lived in a large one-roomed log cabin on the shore of a small 
alkali lake. This cabin and its contents could be taken as a demonstration of 
"home economics" in their most practical sense. A large stove, a heavy 
wooden bed, and one or two chairs constituted the furnishings. There was no 
floor, a drain had been dug the whole length of the room into which washing-
up water and other refuse was thrown. The drain extended under the wall 
and served as a "h ighway" for the hens which came in and picked up the 
bits, thus simplifying the work of garbage removal. The roof was of earth, 
and leaked, necessitating a distribtuion of tins and buckets to catch drips. 
There was an open well from which would be fi l led a number of coal oil cans 
at weekly intervals. I remember we were helping to fi l l these cans one day 
and brought up a dead bush rat. Baker merely stated that the animals often 
turned up, and removed the body and kept the water. At one t ime he nailed 
lath from the bottom of the bed to the floor and kept three hens and their 
young ones in this improvised shelter. He suffered from rheumatism, being 
well over sixty years of age, and was adept at doing a good many of his jobs 
on horse back. He got around the diff iculty of mounting his horse by digging 
a pit outside the door into which he would lead the horse and walk on to its 
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back. We had an occasional meal with Baker who made his own coffee by 
baking wheat in the oven and running it through a coffee grinder, such meals 
were an adventure which provided food for conversation for days. Baker had 
constructed a one-horse sleigh or, as he called it, a " l ight runnin' th ing , " this 
he fi l led with pigs heads at Knights, the local butcher in Vernon. These he 
piled up outside the door and covered them with snow and when he required 
meat would extricate one from the heap, which all so served as a " f ree 
grazing ground" for the hens and local dogs. This type of cold storage 
seemed to work quite satisfactoraly if one could shut ones eyes when taking 
a dip in the lucky bag. 
Sim, another Commonage neighbour of ours, adopted a rather unique 
method for insulating his two-roomed lumber shack; you could not by any 
stretch of the imagination call it a house. He piled manure round the walls, 
as high as the roof, then cut out sections for the windows and door and the job 
was done. Of course, during the winter, the heat from within condensed the 
moisture in the insulating mater ial , and brown streams tr ickled down the 
walls and windows. The whole place reeked of ammonia and affected vocal 
chords so that his voice became a rather hoarse croak after a few weeks had 
elapsed. When we used to visit him our eyes would water " in sympathy" for 
his condition, I don't believe any permanent harm was done by the im-
plementing of what was undoubtedly a simple and practical method for 
conserving heat. 
It was while my elder brother was living at the cabin that he became 
involved in a police court adventure. His next door neighbour, Seton, owned 
a herd of pigs which persisted in trespassing. My brother locked them up in 
the root cellar and was going to demand damages the next day but during the 
night the owner broke down the door and released the pigs. Vernon, my 
brother, went down the next morning to have it out with him and knocked at 
the door. It opened and he was greeted with a right hook. Nothing daunted, 
he grappled with his adversary and they rolled on the ground whilst Seton's 
father applied the buggy whip as opportunity offered. Within a day or two 
my brother received a summons to appear in court to answer a charge of 
assault. He appeared before Mr. Adrian Meyer who was police magistrate, 
the prosecution being handled by Ed Simmons the local constable. My 
Father attended as a support and during Seton's evidence sprang up and 
called him a confounded liar which rather upset the dignity of the court. It 
was all very amusing but I forget what the finding of the Magistrate was. As 
a result relations were rather strained between us and a few weeks af-
terwards my Father and we three boys were driving a herd of horses along 
the road over what is known as the divide when we met Seton driving a 
wagon. Instead of slowing down to allow our horses to get off the road he 
whipped up his team and drove right through them knocking one down and 
driving right over it. My Father galloped up along side the wagon and ap-
plied his whip to Seton's head and shoulder slanging him to rights whilest he 
did so. 
Blue Grouse were common on higher ground on the Commonage and we 
used to kil l a considerable number for winter use as well as prair ie chicken 
and deer. For the first two or three years I was not allowed to carry a gun but 
fulf i l led the duties of game carrier for my elder brother who was a keen 
hunter and a good shot. At that t ime muzzle loaders were still in use and we 
possessed two of these weapons by Westley Richards, a well-known f i rm of 
gun maker in those times. The use of a muzzle loader entails the carrying of 
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a powder flask, shot flask, cans and wads and after f i r ing two shots you have 
to reload which takes several minutes of valuable t ime when birds are rising 
at your feet and you may have missed your f irst two shots which adds to the 
excitement and confusion, part icularly if in your haste you put the shot in to 
the barrel before you have put in the powder. As soon as I was considered fit 
to carry a weapon, I bought a .22 Flobert r i f le for which I paid nine dollars. 
This gun developed a weakness caused by a bullet sticking in the barrel and 
which had to be dri l led out with a steel rod. The result of this was that in 
shooting you had to aim about one foot to the right and six inches low in order 
to hit the object. I became expert with this weapon and made the necessary 
allowances automatically. I used dust shot cartridges in this r i f le when 
shooting small birds for my collection, and occasionally killed grouse at 
close range. My eldest brother, Vernon, also used a .22 but he was unable to 
close his left eye to take aim so was under the necessity of wearing a pad 
which he could lower over his eye when going to f i re. As soon as breach-
loaders became more available than they were between. 1895 and 1900 we 
managed to outfit ourselves with these more modern weapons. I bought 
mine from Timothy Eaton's; it was of Belgian manufacture and cost me 19 
dollars. It was heavy and clumsy but we got on very well together and many 
was the duck, prair ie chicken and Blue Grouse that I bagged with it. We used 
to start out before daylight with a team of horses in a Democrat and drive to 
Goose Lake where we would tether the horses and put in the day shooting 
ducks. We usually bagged between thir ty or forty with three guns. 
In 1901 my elder brother Vernon entered the Church and was ordained 
in Vancouver. His experiences of farming had been confined to the really 
early days and the memories of them were a constant joy to him in after 
years for it was he, with his gift for memorizing and imitating the various 
peculiar characters which we encountered, that caused them to live again 
and to provide a source of interest and amusement to him and his children. 
Science had not invaded the fields of agriculture, and one had learnt by 
bitter, or, I should say, amusing experience how not to farm. Many years 
later, just before his retirement, Vernon thought that he would return to the 
Okanagan and buy the old Commonage place from Mr. Spence, who had 
purchased it from us some years before. My brother Russel however, 
managed to dissuade him from making what would have been a very 
disappointing move. The Commonage had not changed but most of the 
people that were there in the early 1900's had gone away, their houses were 
empty shells, some in ruins and much of the land had returned to its original 
state, a f i t habitation for wild life. The numerous small lakes teem with 
water birds in the summer and the wide expanse of rough range land offers 
an indisturbed habitation for many upland birds. No irrigation scheme has 
been developed, and dry-farming is the order of the day and is practiced with 
success by the one or two people who reside in the district. By 1905 our 
Coldstream orchard had become well established, we abandoned grain 
farming and were becoming specialists in frui t raising, our Commonage 
property had been disposed of and the experience we had gained there was a 
thing of the past. 
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60-MILE HIKE TRACES 
OLD H.B.C. TRAIL 
By Randy S. Manuel 
The tra i l from Hope to Tulameen, forgotten and lost in disuse since it 
was abadoned in the 1860s, has been re-established by Venturer Scouts of the 
Interior region under the expert help of Harley Hatfield of Penticton. 
It took four years and a lot of research on the part of Mr. Hatfield and 
his friends to find information on the t ra i l . Journals of early explorers and 
their old maps, bits and pieces of information from individuals, revealed the 
possible locations of the t ra i l . 
The trai l was established in 1849 by the Hudson's Bay Company to take 
furs from the Interior and return in trade blankets, guns and other goods. 
This was the f irst t rai l to the Interior and preceded the more famous 
Dewdney Trail and the Hope Trail of the 1860s. 
The fur-traders' route from Hope to Tulameen taken by the Venturers, 
went from Tulameen or Campement du Femmes, to Lodestone Lake on the' 
high Tulameen Plateau. 
From the 6,000-foot alpine meadows of this plateau the group could 
look west to the ominous rocks of 7,300-foot Mt. Dewdney, 8,000-foot Mt. 
Outram and the sawtooth MacLeod Mt. peaks, well over 8,400 feet high — 
part of the Mansons Ridge over which the trai l wound its tortuous way. 
From this vantage point above the cool, tumbling Tulameen River, we 
paused to take in the spectacular scenery which would "swallow us up" for 
the next eight days. It was to be like neither we nor the outside world even 
existed. 
A slow and slippery descent brought us off the hilltop vista to the ford 
on the Tulameen called Horseguards. Here the early Brigaders would camp 
on one side of the river and pasture their horses on the other side — guarded 
in case Indian packers should "want to borrow them. " 
We camped not far from there on the junction of the Tulameen River 
and Podunk Creek. 
We woke early in the morning to cooling mists rising from the river, 
and the morning sun sending winking rays of warm light f i l tering through 
the trees, and the gaze of our breakfast fires. 
Unlike the Brigaders of old who had but three dried salmon a day to 
maintain them, our breakfast was smoked bacon, porridge, tea and honey. 
A slow, gradual cl imb up the wide-bottomed Podunk Valley brought us 
to Jacobsen Lake at the base of the Cascades which we were to cl imb the 
following day. 
This valley is beautiful and serene. As we made our way across the 
crystal-clear streams, violent with the color of a mill ion wild flowers, we 
were watched only by the curious eyes of the elk and the sharp vision of the 
The above story is published through the courtesy ot the Penticton Herald and its editor adds the following note: 
"This is a story of an adventure token by some energetic and skilled Venturers and their capable leaders. The 
story is .told by Randy S. Manuel, one of the leaders. 
From Penticton on the trail were Laurie Marshall, Dan Donohoe, Dan Thorpe, Gerry Bate, Neil McLachlan, Brian 
Benson, Dave Aldridge, of the First and Third Penticton Venturers, Jay Mitchner. 
From Summerland: Paul Mclnnes. Kamloops: Len McKay, Gordie McKay, and Wayne Yaretz. Princeton: Bud de 
Wolf, Eric Jocobson, Terry Wright and Richard Jacobson. 
Leaders from Penticton: Harley Hatfield, Victor Wilson, historian, and Randy Manuel. 
From Vancouver: Harvey Walker, Jack Scrivner and Philip Whitefield (Parks Branch). Other Venturers from Victoria 
were: Trevor Dawson, Allan Findlayson, Robby Kachaluba, John McCord, John Swanson, Bob Humble and David 
Jensen."' 
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That part of the Hudson's Bay Fur Brigade Trail known as the lower 
road traversed the break in the hills between the north end of the 
Okanagan Game Farm and the Penticton Indian Reserve. The Penticton 
branch of Okanagan Historical Society, under the leadership of Harley 
Hatfield arranged for and installed this permament marker on this part 
of the old trial. Eric Sismey Photoa.raph 
c i rc l i ng eagle. The night at Jacobsen Lake was peaceful w i th the scin-
t i l l a t i ng prof i le of moonl igh t on the waters and the 10,000 sweet tongues of 
the forest to wake us at the cool dawn. 
Our four th day on the t r a i l of h is tory led us up the slopes where the 
waters of the Columbia and Fraser Rivers d iv ide . It was the highest par t of 
our journey into the past. 
Nestled in the side of the moun ta in , 6,000 feet up was the jewel of a lake 
cal led Pa lmers Pond. Its beauty is beyond descr ip t ion . Its emera ld sur face 
ref lected the snowf ie lds on which we spent happy moments s l id ing . The 
surface ref lected too, the mounta in heather, v io lets, paint brush and lupins 
that g rew around the edge of the lake, where it sat on the edge of the w o r l d , 
so to speak. 
A creek ran f rom one corner of the lake. Its short channel soon ter-
minated in a sheer ver t i ca l drop some 800 feet to the val ley below. 
A short wa lk to the r i m of " ou r p lane t , " showed the horizon spiked 
w i th v iews of the Coast Range to the nor th , south and east. 
Beyond the snowf ie lds, ca i rns and brooks, we made our way to 
Camenente du Chevereu i l , nestled on the west side of the s u m m i t . It sits 
snuggly among the co lumbine, the pink and red Indian paint b rush, wh i te , 
pink and purple v io lets, daisy, la rkspur , huck leber r ies , s t rawber r ies and 
countless others of mother nature 's wonders. 
The mad chat ter of the squ i r re l as he scolded devi l 's c lub leaf for 
dropping its load of morn ing dew, was our a l a r m to tel l us of more days of 
wa lk ing into new t e r r i t o r y to be exp lored. 
We moved on to the Sowaqua Val ley and the dense g rowth of coast 
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forests. Travell ing was sometimes laborous and slow going in areas of old 
forest fires. Alder thickets choked with devil's club and other secondary 
growth made short work of our energy — and our clothes — some of which 
have ripped legs and others with unwanted air conditioning in the posterior 
region. 
Soon we entered the dark primeval forest, untouched since the 
beginning of t ime. On this section of the t ra i l the original blazes put by the 
HBC explorers and the depression left in the forest floor by their horses are 
still visible. All sense of t ime and one's very presence on earth are very 
insignificant in this quiet section of nature's bosom. 
One competes here with the silvery spider's web, among the dri f t ing 
fl imsy jade Spanish moss. The beetle as she treads her way across a moss 
carpeted twig. The squirrel as he nibbles a choice morsel, high up on the 
forest giant's shoulders. One could sit for hours by the quiet dark stream 
flowing so silently over the dark velvet-covered stones and pebbles — 
flowing under the fallen forest spires, that make natural bridges for our own 
20th Century brigaders to cross. 
The tra i l leads on to Fools' Pass, where the unwary traveller can end 
up retracing his steps if he follows nature's t r ick in geology. 
A camp here was made in Fog Hollow, and for a guest that evening, a 
frog. He entertained us in fine song and style, and left wishing us luck, for the 
next day would take us up the steep side of Manson's ridge. 
It was on this dangerous and wet slope that one HBC expedition lost 
almost 70 of its horses, when an early October snow caught the unsuspecting 
brigaders on this tortuous hi l l . 
Lt. Palmer mentions in his journal, on traversing this route several 
years later, that his horse shied at the bleaching bones of the poor animals 
that had gone before him. 
From the summit of the 4,800-foot ridge we made our last night's 
camp. From up there we could see the Swiss-like village of Hope, where the 
trai l had its beginning for the HBC men and where our journey into history 
would come to an end. 
This was something the boys and myself wil l never, never, forget and 
not at all be possible except for people like Harley Hatfield, and his friend 
and partner Eric Jacobsen of Princeton. 
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ST. MICHAEL'S SCHOOL 
By Aileen Porteous (nee Osborne-Smith) 
My memories of St. Michael's School are focused on a gallant l itt le 
lady, Miss Maud Le Gallais whom we all loved. I am sure that over the years 
many have come to appreciate what she did for us as founder and principal 
of St. Michael's. Her broad mind and keen understanding of living left a 
strong impression by leading us in her gentle religion. 
St. Michael's School was founded in 1913. I remember starting school 
in 1918 in the old Lefroy house situated just off Pleasant Valley Road. As the 
school grew it took in the Barclay home across the road and later another 
home at the bottom of the road. 
At this t ime our uniforms were the white middy and navy blue skirts 
and gym bloomers for sports. Later the uniform was a brown tunic with 
pongee silk blouses and blazers for classes and brown suits with pongee 
blouses for winter and pongee silk dresses for summer and Sunday wear. 
The crest on our blazers was the yellow sunflower, and the prefects had 
yellow sunflower pins. 
One of the important functions of the year was the breaking up and 
prize giving which was attended by parents and friends. In the early days 
this was held on the Price Ellison lawn where the pupils put on a dr i l l and 
dancing display. A few years later this occasion was held in the beautiful 
garden of the George Hendersons (Bank of Montreal manager). 
Eventually the new school was built in 1921 on the hill overlooking 
Vernon. The foundation stone being laid by the Hon. Walter Nichol, 
lieutenant-governor of the province. The school was situated on five acres of 
land, tennis courts, badminton courts and a cricket pitch were made, later 
grass hockey was played. 
The importance of games in such an environment was not overlooked. 
.; 
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Not only was ther a special physical culture mistress but every opportunity 
was given for winter and summer sports. The gym was equipped with the 
latest horizontal bars at that t ime. Cricket matches were played against the 
Vernon Preparatory School, known as "Mack ies" on the odd weekend, this 
was always fun. On some sunny weekends we would go off on a picnic, riding 
on the back of Joe Hayward's truck. Often we would go off for walks in 
crocodile (two by two), the senior girls leading, and the last one having to 
walk with the mistress in charge. I remember on one occasion it was raining 
so hard we decided to visit the different churches and ended up in the Court 
House and into the Court room where we held a mock court. As footsteps 
approached we all huddled behind book cases for fear of being reprimanded, 
and the consequences. There could not have been a teacher with us on this 
walk! 
On Sundays we attended All Saints' Church, again walking two by two, 
and always sat in the front right hand pews. One special Sunday I remem-
ber, one of the girls having a bag of silver wrapped chocolate coins and 
passing them around for us to put on the collection plate instead of our own 
pennies. Mr. Nesbitt was sidesman on this occasion and was not very 
pleased with us! 
There were A, B, C and D dormitories and an inf i rmary known as the 
"sick room," this was where a much loved figure always to be remembered, 
looked after us. Dear Miss Welch, otherwise known as Welchie. She came to 
the school in 1922 and took a personal interest in each and everyone of us. I 
would hate to say how many throats she painted with iodine or how many 
tablespoons of cod liver oil and malt she "shoved" into us! Another one of 
her many duties was the tuck line. After dinner we all lined up for an alloted 
amount of candy. I am sure on many occasions when one of us ran out of our 
own supply, Welchie would give us some she herself had bought. It is from 
some of Welchie's scrap books and photo albums that many recollections of 
my school days have been recalled. 
At the age of 84 years, dear old Welchie died in Kelowna, February 17, 
1970. Betty Collett, nee Godwin, wrote tell ing me of the number of old girls 
who attended her funeral and sang lustily Onward Christian Soldiers, 
Welchies' favourite hymn. 
Midnight feasts by candlelight were fun — not allowed, of course. 
Music, dancing and dramatics were part of our lives. Impromptu 
music recitals were held in the dining room. Many of us shivered in our shoes 
for fear of it being our turn. This no doubt helped us when we did have to play 
before the public. The junior school would put on a yearly operetta with the 
seniors branching out into advanced dramatics. 
During my t ime at school the French Table was a "b i t of a d r a g " to the 
juniors — when their turn arr ived a French sentence had to be spoken by 
each gir l before pudding was allowed. Marguerite Sanderson, a French gir l 
was our angel. If we neglected our table manners the mistress or prefect at 
the end of each table would send the culprit to the "side table" in disgrace. 
The last one to be finished had to clear the table, I wonder how many of us 
suffer from indigestion today! Mrs. Mayo should not be forgotten, she did the 
cooking and took such an interest in us al l . 
We were instructed in all subjects, starting French in junior classes. 
Miss Le Gallais taught us Divinity amongst the many other things. Special 
stress on deportment and speech. A Drawing and Painting class was taken 
by Miss Topham Brown (Slade School). She prepared pupils for the R.D.S. 
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exams if they so wished. 
During two of Miss Le Gallais' absences in England Mrs. John Heb-
bert and Miss Louise Chilvers fi l led as principals. On another occasion Miss 
Katherine Orwin arrived from England to take her place as "the head." 
In 1944 Miss Le Gallais died. She was buried from St. Barnabas Church 
in Victoria. My sister Marjorie Yerburgh contacted about f i f ty " o l d " gir ls to 
attend the funeral. A memorial fund was started but I am not sure what the 
outcome was. 
My memories of the winding up of the school are very vague. I was 
told that during the war years Lady Eden coming from England, together 
with Miss Frances Burns, an old g i r l , as curr iculum advisor, tr ied to revive 
the school, without much success. 
The building is now an apartment block in a very deteriorating con-
dition which may be seen by all — a rather sad reminder of St. Michael's 
School which many of us recall with happy memories. 
PIONEER NAVIGATOR 
OF THE OKANAGAN PASSES 
By Arthur W. Gray 
EDITOR'S NOTE: The following article by Art Gray of Rutland fills the voids at 
both ends of Captain Shorts' life that were not reported on pages 145-149 
of the 28th Report of the Okanagan Historical Society. 
The addition together with a photograph of the doughty captain is very 
welcome. The editor and no doubt many others regret that the original name 
Shorts' Point has been changed to Fintry. The creek still retains its original 
name, Short's Creek. 
The Vancouver Province of February 19, 1911, published a lengthy 
obituary of Thomas Darling Shorts, who passed away at Hope, B.C. on 
February 10, 1921. According to the Province account he was 84 years of age 
at the t ime. Stories of "Capta in" Shorts and his activities in the Okanagan 
Valley are well known to most readers of Okanagan historical reports but 
the obituary gives many details of his life before coming to the Okanagan, 
and of his later exploits after leaving here. Here is the complete story as 
published by the Province, and reprinted in the Kelowna Courier: 
"Captain Shorts," as he was known to his friends—that is by 
everybody—was born at Adolphustown on the Bay of Quinte, Ontario June 
14, 1837. The fami ly soon removed to Newburgh in the county of Addington, 
where he received the elements of his education, but it was the book of 
nature and wild life that attracted h im; his school days with their exhibition 
of courage and spiri t of adventure were but the forecast of the line of his 
future life. 
A quiet boy, but fi l led with love of adventure he could not resist the 
attraction of the far off state of California, where placer mines in the early 
fifties were day by day producing wealth to an extent hitherto unknown on 
this continent. The stories of those days of gold lost none of their interest in 
the re-telling. Young Shorts joined the Argonauts, and, fired with the hopes 
of fortune, rushed on to the west and followed, like so many, the will-o'-the 
wisp that led the changeful miners hither and thither, often from the sub-
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stance to the shadow. In the inevitable lulls he turned his hand to anything 
and everything, farming, fruit-growing, cattle raising and contracting. At 
one t ime he assumed the management of a ranch in Mendocine County. 
There he had a most thr i l l ing experience, a midnight hunt for a grizzly bear, 
the story of which he frequently told in his own inimitable manner. Tir ing of 
such a bucolic life he longed for excitement, and in the seventies took part in 
the gold rushes to Omineca and Cassiar. He minded on Germanson, Thibert 
and McDame Creeks and like almost all the others who mined those 
deceitful streams, found himself l i t t ler richer save in experience and 
knowledge of the world. Then came the Skagit River excitement of 1881-82. 
Again he joined the worshippers of the yellow goddess and made his way to 
that much over-rated district. The rush soon collapsed. He, with the rest, had 
one desire, to get out of the Skagit country into civilization once more. He 
hiked from Ruby Creek to Yale, which at that t ime was the centre of C.P.R'. 
construction. 
Tired now after thir ty years of adventure and roaming about he en-
tered the service of the C.P.R. as a bridge builder. Soon his palled on him 
and he rambled into the litt le known Okanagan country. The possibilities of 
the f ru i t growing area appealed to him to such an extent that he took up a 
piece of land on the west side of Okanagan Lake, that became known as 
Shorts' Point. 
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The gradual development of the valley and the consequent need for 
transportation induced him to establish himself as the pioneer of freight and 
passenger service on Okanagan Lake. For some years he carried on this 
work by means of a large open boat, which he himself sailed and rowed, 
maintaining a not-too-regular schedule between O'Keefe's and Penticton. So 
successful was the venture that the open boat soon gave place to a small 
steamer, the f irst on Okanagan Lake. In the course of t ime the building of the 
Shuswap & Okanagan Railroad and the advent of the C.P.R. steamers on the 
lake rendered his undertaking no longer profitable. He disposed of his 
possessions in the Okanagan and having heard once more the call of the wi ld, 
set out in 1898 for the Yukon gold fields. There he had his f i l l of hardships and 
adventure but l i t t le financial return for his energy and labor. 
Returning to British Columbia he settled near Hope station on some 
timbered land, which he cleared sufficiently to make a suitable and 
desirable residence and garden site. He even projected and commenced the 
building of a lumber mil l on his property, but in the end—after expending a 
considerable sum—abandoned the project. A short t ime later, at the age of 
75, Mr. Shorts moved to the town of Hope to reside and spend the last days of 
his life in the quiet surroundings of that beautiful spot, after a life more than 
ordinari ly fi l led with change and adventure. Hale and hearty, cheerful and 
enterprising to the last, he was respected and admired by al l . His varied life 
and experience gave him many topics of conversation and as he was a 
pleasant raconteur, his stories and descriptions of the incidents of the past 
made him a most agreeable companion. In one of the intervals of his wan-
derings Capt. Shorts was marr ied, but both his wife and his son, who was a 
doctor in Michigan, predeceased. 
On February 10 he was missed from his accustomed haunts and on a 
search being made he was found lying dead in his house. His passing had 
evidently been sudden and painless. Capt. Shorts had made his last move. 
Added to the obituary in the Courier there was an editorial note of 
some length, wri t ten by George Rose, which outlined most of his Okanagan 
history, a subject upon which George Rose had some personal knowledge. 
His account, in part, is as follows: "The above biography of Capt. Shorts 
covers some details of his experiences known to old timers who remember 
the eccentric but kind hearted pioneer in Okanagan Lake navigation, but 
does not give an account of the f irst marine disaster on the lake, when 
Captain Short's boat burned to the waters edge. Captain Shorts had installed 
a small steam engine that required coal oi l . Fire broke out one day and 
spread quickly and the Captain had to run the boat ashore about a mile south 
of Kelowna. In conjunction with Tom Ellis of Penticton he acquired a wood 
burning craft which was named the "Pent ic ton" which gave valuable, if 
somewhat irregular service to the valley, until the C.P.R. put the "Aber-
deen" on the lake in 1893. The doughty Captain left the valley shortly after 
this. His share of the "Pent ic ton" was bought by Lequime Brothers and 
strange to say, the Penticton also burned one day to the water line, like its 
predecessor the oil burner, also on the beach near Kelowna. 
Most accounts of Capt. Short's activities give his second name as 
"Do l lman , " but the obituary gives it as " D a r l i n g ! " 
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By Phyllis L. Battrum 
Lucy Daem was seventy-eight last December. She is a pioneer of 
British Columbia, born in Donald, educated in Revelstoke, and residing in 
Vernon at the t ime of wr i t ing. The Federal Government honoured her in 1967 
with their Centennial Medal, and the 
British Columbia Government wi l l 
honour her again in 1971, on the 
occasion of its own Centennial. 
The following short account 
includes a few anecdotes from her 
full and active life. It was inspired 
by her granddaughter who com-
posed an essay entitled " M y Cen-
tennial Grandmother", an effort 
which won her acclaim from the 
British Commonwealth Society in 
1967. 
Great g rand fa ther John 
arrived in New York in the year 
1881. The Brooklyn Bridge was stil l 
under construction, and the Statue of 
Liberty was still but a promise in the 
minds of the people of France. 
Immigrants from the "Old Country" 
were arr iv ing by the thousands to 
seek their fortunes in the vast 
territories of the New World. 
Steel had been laid as far west 
as Salt Lake City, on the American side of the border. In Canada, the rai lway 
was an "on again off aga in" state of affairs. The line had reached Winnipeg, 
bogged down in debt, and then depended on the borrowing power of the 
Canadian Government. Travel on the southern side seemed more expedient. 
John arr ived in Utah during the governorship of Brigham Young who 
employed him as a cattle-hand. Only twenty-five years previously Utah had 
been part of Mexican Terr i tory, and was sti l l wi ld and unmanageable. Life 
here was never dull but promises for the future were uncertain. Stories of 
wealth and opportunity in the north reached our hero, and with the news that 
the construction of the CPR was on again, he found his way to Winnipeg. 
Mr. Van Home, the General Manager of the rai lroad, was pushing 
construction mighti ly to meet a deadline imposed by the people of the West, 
as a condition for joining Confederation. Work went on feverishly with 
record construction of twenty miles in three days across the prairies. There 
were jobs for all who were wi l l ing to give a day's work for a day's pay. Here, 
life for John became synonymous with the building of the CPR. Besides the 
actual construction jobs there were the accompanying tasks of feeding an 
army of men, and locomotives. These latter consumed mountains of cord 
wood, and hundreds of thousands of gallons of water. Time became so 
pressing, that work proceeded on a twenty-four hour basis, necessitating the 
use of art i f ic ia l l ighting. Here John found his niche and became a f i l ler 's 
helper. It was his responsibility to see to the cleaning and f i l l ing with fuel, of 
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the lamps and lanterns in the engines, cabooses and outfit cars. Later, in 
1896, when the line had been completed to Vancouver 'Ocean to Ocean', John 
was on the f i rst passenger train to make its tr iumphal entry into the flag-
bedecked city — in his capacity as f i l ler 's helper. 
Small towns sprang up at construction sites. Donald was one of these; 
a collection of dilapidated huts and log cabins, but with one-redeeming 
feature — there was a church with a bell. To this town John took his young 
bride, and here the f irst two of their seven daughters were born. In at-
tendance at their birth was a kind and understanding Indian woman. Of 
doctors and nurses there were none, and the hearest hospital was in Calgary. 
Winnipeg was the centre of finance, for here was located The Dominion 
Government Savings Bank. Here the fami ly deposited its savings, content to 
suffer the lengthy delays in withdrawal and deposit procedures. Hopefully 
you had a trustworthy acquaintance on the trains who would be wil l ing to 
carry out these transactions for you. To use banks was to think modern in a 
world of savers who believed in back-yard burial banking. 
Revelstoke soon established itself as a hub railroad centre. Traffic 
from the U.S.A. via the Kootenay and Arrow Lakes lines of the CPR made 
Revelstoke an important divisional point. Here the railway yards and shops 
mushroomed, and the family moved to this new metropolis. Here the girls 
attended Central School, located at the distance of some two miles from their 
home, across town and on the other side of the busy railroad yard. 
Being late for school was a punishable offence. The spanking was 
administered by cane to the posterior. Punctuality became a battle of wits 
with the long lines of switching trains and shunting box-cars. The children 
often climbed over the moving cars, or waited for a pause between shunts to 
cl imb under, in order to arr ive at school on t ime. A civic-minded vil lager, 
having observed these daily perils, reported to the school principal. 
Thereafter the girls were told to arr ive late and that no further punishment 
would be forthcoming, thereby saving their necks as well as their behinds. 
As the years passed they grew into beauties al l , a fact not unnoticed by 
the local beaux. A visit to a silent movie on a Saturday night, brought forth 
many offers to be "walked home". Lucy recalls that on one dark evening, as 
she and one of her sisters were walking home, through the railroad yard two 
young would-be swains followed them menacingly. They would not be 
discouraged and the girls became frightened. Lucy withdrew her eight-inch 
hat pin, flashed it into the headlight of an oncoming locomotive and an-
nounced that "One step nearer wil l see this right through you" ! Last seen 
the two dark figures were disappearing rapidly in the opposite direction. We 
often laugh about this incident now in our family circle, and wonder if these 
men remember. One of them is number among British Columbia's 
mill ionaires, and is from a family with political aspirations. 
Life was hard but the industrious pioneers toiled and the land sup-
ported them. Forests and streams yielded food in abundance. Even without 
f i rearms a few well-aimed pebbles felled many a prairie chicken. Those 
fortunate enough to own a twenty-two r i f le could bring home a caribou or a 
mountain goat. Kokanee or land-locked salmon fil led the streams so that 
they truly 'ran red' , and one day's fishing would f i l l the salt barrels for the 
winter. 
Lucy married her handsome Belgian husband and moved to Wigwam, 
a sometime mining settlement on the Arrow Lakes branch line. When the 
children started to arr ive, the necessity of being near a school became 
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pressing and the family moved to Arrowhead. Here there was no dairy, and 
with her children's welfare at heart, Lucy purchased two cows, much to 
Philip's chagrin, promising to see to the milking herself. The f irst milking 
session concluded with the cow's foot in the bucket, her tail in our heroine's 
face and with Philip facing a future at the milking stations. Two cows en-
sured year-round fresh milk, and a twice-yearly, twelve mile walk with each 
cow to be bred. 
In summer, the CPR bunk house was hidden in a profusion of flower 
beds and shrubs. The garden became a show place and won province wide 
acclaim. For many successive years, Lucy, with her green thumb, won the 
'Best Flower Garden Award ' for the division. This grand sum of twenty-
dollars was awarded by the CPR. It was all worth the effort though, when 
her oldest daughter presented a bouquet of Sweet-peas from the garden to 
the then Archbishop of Canterbury, when he was passing through the town. 
Arrowhead is now under water. The railraod has been pulled up and 
the wagon-road is overgrown. The High Arrow Dam has been built to store 
water f rom the Columbia River. All that remains of the village is the small 
cemetery which lies on a high slope of land against the mountain. With the 
passing of the town passed the pioneer days, and for Lucy Daem, as for all of 
us today's events are tomorrow's history. 
AN 1887 OLD TIMERS' CELEBRATION 
As told by an old-time Cowboy 
By Tom Stevenson 
This Old-Timers' Celebration, which was held at Priest Valley, now 
called Vernon; was the outcome of a matched horse race between Alfred 
Postill, of the Postill Ranch, and Louis Bursie, f rom the reserve at the head 
of the Lake. The race was to be run at Priest Valley on the 24th of May. At 
that t ime, I was riding for the Postill Ranch, and helped to train Roney, their 
race horse. In a mile race we felt we had a sure winner. On the 24th of May, 
Alf, Bill and Ted Postill, Charlie Simms and I, leading our race horse, 
Roney, rode into Priest Valley, stopping at the new Victoria Hotel. Bursie 
with his race horse, Mountain Chief, had arr ived before us, and also a good 
following of Indians from the Reserve. Then, like the gathering of the clans, 
from the valleys and the hills, the old-timers came riding in to see the race. 
There were Bob Lamley, Frank Young, Tom Clinton, Connie O'Keefe, Alex 
McDonell, Pete Basett, the Connels, Christians, Dick Neil, Ned Woods, 
Goldie, Leon Lequime, Tom Woods, Captain Shorts, Fred Barnes, Leonard 
Norris, Tronson, Price Ellison, Cameron and many others. They were 
mil l ing around the race horses, shaking hands and chatting, and selecting 
and betting on the outcome of the race. Excitement ran high as the betting 
proceeded, and to show my confidence in Roney I had bet most of my win-
ter's wages on him before I realized it and hurrying out of the ring I ran into 
an Indian wanting to bet his nice litt le Appaloosa stock horse on Mountain 
Chief. I took a fancy to the Appaloosa and tr ied to swap my saddle horse for 
him. No go. But eyeing my new double rigged Cheyenne saddle, he said, 
"Bet horse against saddle." Off came the saddle and slapping it on the 
Appaloosa, we tied him to a tree, "winner take a l l . " 
We then rode down the old road to the Landing where Tronson, Chief 
' 
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Paul and Price Ellison as judges, and Fred Barnes and Connie O'Keefe, had 
stepped off the mile and were ready to start the horses. After the usual 
jockeying before the start, they were off head and head. At the quarter 
Mountain Chief led by four lengths, Bursie " lay ing on the q u i r t " ; Postill 
lying low on Roney, making no move. At the half, Bursie in the lead by six 
lengths, sti l l whipping; Postill, hand riding Roney now. At the three-
quarters, Bursie in the lead by three lengths; Postill, r iding hard and 
gaining. In the stretch, Bursie leading one length, both riding hard; and In-
dians closing in from behind and from the sides, shooting in the air. On they 
came, both riders now laying on the quirt , as over the finishing line they 
went; Roney in the lead by half a length; and swinging up on my horse, I 
rode back to the hotel to admire my new Appaloosa stock horse. What a 
th r i l l ! There were more matched races as the afternoon passed away for 
side bets, starting from Price Ellison's corral on the White Valley Road and 
finishing at the hotel. There was also a foot race between a fast stepping 
Indian, called Cultis J im, and Charlie Simms, for a side bet of a dollar, 
against a pair of beaded gauntlets which Charlie coveted and won. 
After supper we moved the furniture out of the hotel dining room and 
Joe Brant, sitt ing in a chair on a table tuning his fiddle, Pete Goodwin 
call ing, "A l l join hands and circle to the left ." The dance was on. Then in the 
grey dawn of another day, with the sound of the hoarse voice of the caller and 
fast dancing feet and laughter and fami l iar "Whoopee" of the fast swinging, 
high-stepping, old-timer still doing his stuff, we swung up on our broncs and 
with a farewell "Whoopee" headed over the old Mission Trail for the Ranch. 
HISTORY IN WORDS 
By Don Watkins 
Most of us are well aware of the history behind many of our local 
words. We know, for instance, that Kelwona got its name from a bearded 
pioneer who, to local Indians, looked more like a grizzly bear than a human 
being, and was nicknamed Kelawna, the Indian word for 'grizzly'. Similarly 
Penticton is of Indian origin. When the white man f irst arr ived, the Indians 
had a permanent camp between Lakes Skaha and Okanagan. They referred 
to it as pentktn, 'permanent camp'. More closely analysed, this word is 
composed of the elements pen-tk-tn meaning 'always-time-place'. 
If we take this game of word analysis one step further we can discover 
all kinds of interesting insights into the history of the people who now use 
them. We don't have to stay with place names; we can use just "ordinary 
words" in this analysis. 
Look at the word "peach" for example, a word that automatically 
conjures up visions of the Okanagan Valley in the minds of Western 
Canadians. Centuries ago the wandering Greeks cultivated numerous trees 
that they found growing in Persia. The fruit of one of these trees was par-
t icularly appealing to them, and they called it "pers icum" , the f ru i t from the 
"Perisan t ree" . When this word eventually reached our language, it was 
written as "peach" . So the word itself tells us where the fruit came from 
originally, and indicates the connection that our civilization has with the 
ancient ones. 
While the Greeks liked their peaches, the Romans became partial to 
the f ru i t of a tree that one of their generals found growing in the city of 
Cerasos, in Pontus. The fruits were gathered and shipped back to Rome to 
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grace the tables at the Emperor's banquets. The fru i t was named "cerasus" 
after the city where it was f i rst noticed. Today the word has changed jto 
become our word " che r ry " , another f ru i t that is very closely associated with 
the Okanagan Valley. 
These words, and thousands of others like them, indicate the wan-
derings of our ancestors, and the history of present day objects. In-
terestingly enough, we can analyze the words of our local Indians and by so 
doing, we can find out something of their history, too. All kinds of guesses 
have been made to account for the presence of Indians in the Okanagan 
Valley: some wri ters believe that our Indians came from the prair ies; 
others say they came from the South Seas. The Indians themselves say that 
they have always been here. But this seems unlikely since it is the nature of 
people to move from one place to another. Most historians say that we wil l 
never know where our Indians came from because they have no surviving 
records. But the historians seem to have overlooked the actual words in their 
language. 
Okanagan family words give us an idea of what kind of people they 
were before the Europeans arr ived. Today, for example, a boy calls his 
father " le?ew", buta gir l calls him "mes t im" . I twould be wrong for the boy 
to use the gir l 's word or for the gir l to use the boy's word. Similarly, the boy's 
word for "mother " is "sq 'oy" and the gir l 's is " t o rn " . This situation is quite 
different from English where "mother " and " fa ther " are used by both boys 
and girls. To account for the Okangan state of affairs we say that somewhere 
in their history, the Okanagans practised slavery. This theory is supported 
by some of the folk-tales told by Indians where slavery is mentioned. 
Okanagan braves would steal their wives from a neighbouring tr ibe. When 
their children were growing up, the daughters would stay home with the 
mother, and mature learning the mother's language, while the boys would 
accompany their fathers on their hunting t r ip and learn the father's 
language. The remnants of that tradit ion wil l survive in fami ly words. None 
of the tribes bordering on Okanagan terr i tory today have words for father 
and mother that resemble mestim and sq'oy. So we assume that the 
Okanagan Indians have migrated from somewhere else. 
We can be sure that the Okanagans did not move in directly from the 
coast because they have no word for "sea. " They call sea "b ig water " : 
selxwa sewlhkw. They probably did not move in from the south because 
warm-cl imate insects like the bee and the wasp are not distinguished in their 
language. They call them both sqo?lh. 
More probably, the Okanagans came in from the north, from a hilly 
region where trees were a common sight. The following words suggest this 
theory. 
qwachqn "a hat." Literal ly, this word means " i t warms the head." 
The last two letters mean "head. " Qwa?ach means " i t 's getting w a r m . " 
When you need a hat to warm your head you must come from a cold place. 
By contrast, think of the Mexican who calls his hat a sombrero, l iterally "a 
litt le shade." 
xasew?s "a f ie ld . " Literally xas means "good" and -ew?s means 
"p lace." This word, by the way, is the origin of the place name, Osoyoos, a 
word that the white man had trouble in pronouncing. When a field is a small 
area of good ground, there must be other areas of bad or mountainous 
ground. On the prairies, by contrast, the difference between small tracts of 
good ground and bad ground is much less obvious. 
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t'ek'nnaqsalqw " I ' m a lone t ree." This expression, a l itt le puzzling to 
us, is commonly used by an Indian who is visiting friends. It is a kind of in-
joke. When you are alone and visit friends, the usual greeting is: way?, 
kuchkech, "hello, you've ar r i ved . " The answer is way? kinchkech, "hel lo, 
I've ar r ived. " And then you add as a sort of joke, t'ekinnaqsalqw. It sounds 
like " I ' m just one of the many trees growing around here." Thus, the trees 
have become included in the greeting system of Okanagan Indians. 
Absence of a word for " sea" in Okanagan suggests that the Interior 
has been the Indian's home for several centuries. Living away from the 
coast they had litt le contact with the f irst explorers who came in by ship and 
gradually settled along the West coast. The French were probably the f irst 
white men who made the f irst lasting contact with the Okanagans. And since 
there are no large French settlements west of the Rockies, we guess that 
these Frenchmen were missionaries. They taught the Indians new ways of 
farming and used French words which the Indians adopted and today use as 
their own words. The following are examples with the French word in 
brackets. "Oats is lawan (I'avoine), "peas" is lepwa (les'pois), "pota to" is 
pataq (patate), "sheep" is lemoto (le mouton), " rooster" is lekok (le coq), 
" h e n " is lepol (la poule), " p i g " is lokoso (le cochon).. A " c u p " is lepot (le 
pot), "sugar" is lesekwr ( lesucre), " sa l t " is lesel (lesel) and a frying pan is 
lapwal (la poele). More recent-inventions like the car and the bus have 
English names, atomopel and stech (from "stagecoach"). 
Humour is something by no means lacking in many Indian words. 
"Mosqui to," for example, is salaqs, which l iterally means "big nose." The 
part meaning "nose" is -aqs, and is also found in a word for " p i g , " en-
chachaqs, l i terally "round nose." Other amusing names for the pig are 
qaqchilaxemen, "he likes to t ro t , " and yaAtekn "he runs along the fence-
l ine." A cow is sometimes referred to as samaskimxest " the whiteman's 
bear," a rabbit is spipil?ena "the litt le one with growing ears," and a 
pheasant is kososxanops "long horizontal t a i l . " There are two names for a 
Chinaman, both of which refer to something no longer seen. The first is 
kilhkits'apqan, l i t teral ly "braided hair hangs down his back," and the other 
is eneraw?sqan, "hai r wound around his head." In these words, the part that 
means "hair or head" is -qan. Slightly changed, it appears also in lik'qen 
" H i n d u " ( l i teral ly "head wrapped up" ) , where l ik ' means "wrap or t ie , " an 
element which also occurs in l ik 'am, which is a "tying-up place" or a jai l . Of 
course, the person who takes you off to jail is the RCMP constable, whose 
tongue-twisting name is ki lhip' lhip'aqstxan. This amusing name literally 
means "he has marks running down long legs," a reference to the yellow 
stripes that RCMP constables stil l wear on their trousers. Okanagan 
words that readers of British descent might no find so amusing are terms for 
Frenchman and Englishman. While the Frenchman is flattered with the 
name toxtoxshama, l i t teral ly " the pure whi teman," the Englishmen is 
called kinchoch after King George, or simply tekinpaqstxn "he has gaiters 
on his legs," words reminiscent of the British Empire in its hey-day. 
I have given a brief indication of how the words in a language can 
reveal the hidden story of the people who use these words. The more words 
we are able to examine, the truer is the picture of the people that emerges. In 
English we have historical documents to support or reject theories 
established on the basis of word examination. In Okanagan, we have no such 
documents. This fact means that we must pursue our investigation with 
great care, in order to avoid false conclusions. 
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JOSEPH CHRISTIEN — 
OKANAGAN PIONEER 
By Art Gray 
The recent acquisition of the old Christien Ranch house by the 
Kelowna Branch of the Okanagan Historical Society, and the moving of the 
building from its site near the Kelowna Airport to the Father Pandosy 
Mission site, has created new in-
terest in the original owner and 
builder of the old farmhouse, Joseph 
Christien, and a story of his life is of 
special interest at this t ime. 
Joesph Christien came to the 
Okanagan Valley in 1861, according 
to early records, and made his home 
at Okanagan Mission, a general 
name then for the entire area of the 
cent ra l Okanagan. The exact 
location where he took up his pre-
emption was in the district we now 
call Benvoulin. On July 31, 1861 he 
located a pre-emption and started to 
clear the land. At a later date the old 
Presbyterian church was built on 
part of the property. This building 
still stands, and wil l enable those 
interested to visualize the general 
area of Christien's f irst homestead. 
Like so many others who came from 
the East he was drawn by the lure of 
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gold. In 1849 and for many succeeding years gold seekers came from all 
parts of the world to California to dig for precious metal. Joseph Christien 
was one of them, and like many others he never found the "bonanza" that he 
sought. His wanderings brought him eventually to British Columbia and for 
a t ime he worked on the Cariboo Trai l with pick and shovel, a volunteer job 
to help open up the gold fields. 
In the spring of 1861 Joseph Christien met Father Pandosy in Victoria. 
Thepioneer had gone there to pick up supplies and mai l . His description of 
the beauties of the Okanagan decided Christien to accompany the priest on 
his return journey to "L 'Anse au Sable," as the mission site was then called. 
Here he took up a land claim near the mission, which he farr/ied for some 
years. After eight years he took a long journey back to his old home in St. 
Anicet, Quebec. His long t r ip had a special purpose for here he married Miss 
Annie Curran, possibly of Irish origin. They returned to British Columbia via 
ship to Panama, across the isthmus to the Pacific and thence by steamship 
from Panama City to San Francisco. The final lap of the journey was on the 
overland route through Oregon, up the Columbia River and then the 
Okanagan River. Most of this part of the journey was on horseback. They 
eventually arrived safely at the Okanagan Mission. On April 25, 1870 a baby 
girl was born to the couple but the birth cost the young mother her life. The 
baby survived and the father devoted himself to raising the child to 
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womanhood. This young lady, in later life, marr ied J. Duncan Cameron of 
Salmon Arm, and some descendants stil l reside in that area. The infant child 
was something of a problem, but Christien had assistance from a niece. A 
reference to this is made in the Okanagan Historical Society's 16th Report of 
1952 as follows: " I n the summer of 1870 Judge Haynes was asked to resume 
his duties at Wild Horse Creek. Charlotte Haynes was unable to accompany 
him and he tr ied to persuade Miss Annie Mackin to come to Osoyoos . . . 
when Miss Mackin arrived she had with her the infant daughter of the 
Christians." The Ellison History, published in 1958, tells us that "Christien 
devoted himself to the care of his baby daughter and rejoiced that she had 
survived under such diff icult circumstances and had grown to be a woman of 
whom he could be proud." 
Accounts of the activities of Joseph Christien in the early days credit 
him with inducing many other families to come to the Okanagan from 
Quebec. The settlement around the Mission became almost like a trans-
planted French colony. Among those that joined the .colony at the t ime 
were Mr. and Mrs. Eli Lequime, the latter becoming operator of the f irst 
store in the settlement. 
A change came over the whole scene at Okanagan Mission as the 
result of two concurrent events. The opening of a townsite on the lakeshore 
by Bernard Lequime, which he called "Ke lowna," and the buying up and 
subdividing of a number of the big ranches by land developer George Grant 
McKay. Christien and several others sold out to him. He relocated in what is 
now the Ellison district and built a substantial two storey log house, the 
building recently moved to Okanagan Mission. Here he farmed for the rest of 
his days. 
He was one of the first trustees of the Okanagan Mission School 
District, and we are told that at one t ime he gave the use of a room in his 
house as a schoolroom. The history of Ellison tells us that he was "a small 
man, but possessed of great pride and spirit that made up for his lack of size. 
He was a marvelous step-dancer and would sometimes give exhibitions of 
step dancing at some of the social evenings at the school." We are also told 
that this hardy litt le man bathed daily in the ice cold waters of the spring 
near his house the year round. Joseph Christien passed away suddenly one 
day in May 1916, within a few weeks of his 87th birthday. 
Today part of Joseph Christien's farm is included in the Kelowna 
Airport. Living nearby on the old Mike Hereron Ranch is a grand nephew of 
Christien, Ernest Bornais. Ernie is the owner of a light plane in whcih he 
periodically zooms off the runway on his great uncle's one-time fa rm, on 
trips to various parts of B.C. Other relatives of Joseph Christien live in 
British Columbia. In Christian Valley a branch of the family settled. They 
adopted the anglicised form of the name. A brother Charles settled in the 
Lumby distr ict, also a brother Thomas who died in a mine cave-in at 
Cherryvil le. Two other brothers settled in Lumby, they were Alexander and 
Louis and another brother, John, made Armstrong district his home. A 
brother Frank, of St. Anicet, Quebec, apparently never left the old home in 
Eastern Canada. 
While some residents of Ellison regret the moving of the historic old 
farm house from the area, the story of his life indicates that his association 
with the Benvoulin and Mission Creek areas was probably just as strong as 
with Ellison, and the building is also assured of preservation as part of the 
Pandosy Mission historic site. 
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PENTICTON ENTERTAINS ROYALTY 
By Sonni Bone 
PENTICTON, May 5, 1971 — Inside the Peach Bowl is blooming. 
Flowering almond, Chinese rose, apple blossoms, double flowering peach 
and pink japonica mingle like beautiful ladies at a ball. Hundreds of tulips, 
dozens of pink roses and stephanotis hold up their heads with dignity. All are 
Okanagan grown. All await the momentary arr ival of Her Majesty Queen 
Elizabeth I I , Prince Philip and Princess Anne who are amidst the crowd of 
4,000 gathered at the south side of the Bowl in the outdoor parking lot wat-
ching the Indian War Dancers. 
From the north entrance of the Bowl, the 466 guests who have been 
invited by the city to the Queen's dinner are stil l arr iv ing — women in 
evening gowns, men in tuxedos and dark suits. Medals of war veterans and 
B.C. Centennial medallions tinkle on many a chest for nearly 200 pioneers 
are on the guest list. 
In the banquet room the head table has been raised on a dais to which a 
red carpet has been laid. The dais is banked with evergreens and baskets of 
f rui t blossoms and tulips. 
Blossoms and tulips, all donated by the people of the area, were still 
flowing in this morning. One local orchardist showed up with a whole 
truckload of Cox Orange Apple Blossoms, a favorite of the Queen, which are 
grown in England but very scarce here. 
In fact, just a half hour ago at 7:30 p.m. Mrs. Peter Rawkins, Mrs. 
Evan Cameron and Mrs. Jack Stapleton of the IODE (the IODE collected all 
the flowers and made up all the arrangements) were still up ladders 
finishing off a blossom tree that decks one of the main walls. 
The head table garbed in a cloth of white linen maple leaf damask, 
which is 75 feet long and has matching mapkins, glows under white tapers 
set in silver candelabra. The eight table bouquets are each fashioned from 
two dozen pink roses (pink roses are the favorite of the Queen), a dozen 
stephanotis and evergreen. They are low-spreading bouquets, only five 
inches high to enable guests to see the royal party. Statuesque, behind the 
head table, stand two members of the royal household in black cutaways. 
It is 8 p.m. now and all diners, except those who wil l sit at the head 
table, are in their chairs. There was a brief f lur ry of concern a few minutes 
ago when, immediately following the call for guests to be seated, Mrs. Hugh 
McLarty suffered a fainting spell in the foyer and had to be whisked away by 
Penticton Ambulance Service. 
Cliff Brownlee's fingers dance nimbly over the keys of a Gulbransen 
organ offering soft background music, soothing guests who impatiently 
await the momentary arr ival of the royal party. 
At 8:40 p.m. music and chatter abruptly halt. Pipe Major Howard 
Duncan in Scottish plaids reels into the room bearing his bagpipe under one 
arm. Cheeks swelled, he is blowing air into the bag. His arm pressure forces 
the air out again through the sounding pipes. The royal party, entering now, 
is forty minutes behind schedule. 
The Queen is accompanied by Mayor Doug Stuart. She is elegant — 
adorned in a princess line evening gown of the palest seafoam green double 
cream crepe with an overjacket of crystal beads. Her diamond necklace and 
earrings shimmer in the candlelight. On her feet are a pair of silver slippers, 
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in one hand a pearl beaded bag. 
Her complexion is of peaches and cream and she is wearing l i t t le, if 
any, makeup. Her light brown hair, cut short, barely touches the shoulders 
at the back of her neck. 
"A re they rea l?" someone asks about her diamonds. 
"Royal ty never wears paste!" 
"She's petite, isn't she?" 
"Yes, and dainty." 
The royal visitors, accompanied by their civic hosts, wives and other 
government representatives, and members of the royal household staff, 
head towards the head table which almost spans the width of the Peach 
Bowl. 
Beside the eighteen other tables in the banquet room stand the 
honored pioneers and a cross-section of community leaders and their wives. 
As the guests dip into the smoked salmon (f irst course) Mayor Stuart, 
dark brown beard and mustache grown thick to celebrate B.C.'s centennial 
year, and the fair queen unite in a conversation that is to let up rarely during 
the evening. 
They are to dwell upon a multitude of topics — from personal to in-
ternational affairs. 
" I told her that all the wines we had at the table were produced locally, 
that the interest in grape growing was rapidly increasing, and that my wife 
Joyce and I were experimenting with grapes," said the Mayor. 
When the Mayor asks Josette Grabenhof, who is serving dinner to the 
royal party, if the asparagus is wi ld, the queen is "very int r igued" that 
asparagus grows wild in the Valley. 
She shows great interest in the Okanagan Valley — its people, history, 
industry and impact of tourism, integration of the Valley Indians. She asks 
about the Peach Bowl, how it operates. 
They discuss dissent among young people today; the educational 
systems of Canada and Great Britain, "what goes on in their universities 
and in ours." 
"We talked on the manner in which the news media interprets events 
and the effect that this has on society's image of itself," said the Mayor. 
They discuss common interests in sailing, in world travel. The Queen 
speaks knowledgeably about the influence of the economic situation in the 
United States on the Canadian economy. "We had an interesting 
discussion about England and compared forms of taxation in Canada and 
England . . . We talked about the Commonwealth, its impact on world af-
fairs, and its fu ture. " 
The Mayor is to find the Queen "one of the most delightful people I 
have ever had the privilege to talk to . " 
"They (the Queen and Prince Philip) are so quickly astute, so in-
telligent that you don't have to draw an intricate picture about anything. You 
just sketch i tand they know about i t . " 
Seated to the Queen's right is provincial minister Jack Davies, who 
along with provincal minister Frank Richter escorted Princess Anne to the 
table. This, the princess's first t r ip to British Columbia marks the 100th 
anniversary of the province's entry into Confederation. For the Queen and 
Prince Philip, it is their third visit —their last was in 1969. 
Mr. Davies is talking to the princess. Her shoulder-length hair caught 
in back with a black velvet bow, she wears a formal gown of turquoise 
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Miller Knutson photo 
At the head table, left to right: Princess Anne, Jack Davis, The Queen, 
Mayor Stuart, Prince Philip, Mrs. Stuart and Bruce Howard, M.P. 
chiffon with overpanels, both back and front, of turquoise brocade interlaced 
with hot pink and silver. Her Bishop sleeves have brocade bands at the 
elbows. On the table lies her silver bag. 
"Princess Anne favors her father in looks, don't you th ink?" asks a 
guest. Several nod their heads in agreement. 
Prince Philip sits next to the mayor's wife, Mrs. Stuart, whom he ac-
companied into the Peach Bowl. He is tuxedoed, handsome, tanned, has an 
admirable collection of freckles and a touch of devilment in his smile. He 
charms all he looks upon. 
Right now he is looking upon Mrs. Stuart who is in floating mauve 
chiffon. The Prince is not her only admirer. Many have already commented 
on how gorgeous she looks in her Grecian gown, an original designed by Guy 
Leroche and handmade by Mrs. A. Nagy. Her skin is effervescent against 
the low V-neckline. Waist of the high bodice, wrists and choker collar of the 
gown are t r immed with aurora borealis. Her pearly earrings, her silvery 
bag and slippers add an almost ethereal touch. 
Mrs. Stuart, Prince Philip, who is on her right and Bruce Howard MP 
Okanagan-Boundary in Penticton for the day from Ottawa, who is on her 
left, are deep in conversation. 
They, too, cover many topics. They discuss the assimilation of ethnic 
groups in the community. Do they really assimilate or do they set up their 
own litt le groups? 
They talk about fami ly: "That it is pretty standard that teenagers 
don't get along with their parents but often get on very well with both 
younger or older people," Mrs. Stuart is to reveal later. 
"We talked about how important it is to have the young and the old 
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within the family so you can get this association. 
"We discussed how kids all want to look different but are all the same 
— because they are all different, they are all the same." 
They also talk about other countries and reglions, "whether they are 
more involved in the act of saying they are religious or more interested in 
being religious." Do they preach or practice? 
Mrs. Stuart tells Prince Philip about the many people from other 
countries moving to Canada because in its vastness they can be alone. 
" I n our conversation the question arose about how capable man is of 
being alone. Does he really want to be alone." A man can't live without 
isolation and can't live with isolation. 
The Prince is also interested in the local wines. He has sampled the 
Reisling and now turns to the burgundy. 
Chief Ernie Lezard of Penticton Indian Band and Mrs. Lezard are also 
among the head table guests. Mrs. Lezard is wearing a royal blue velvet 
gown complemented by white and red beads. Her slippers and bag are of 
buckskin and beads, and on one shoulder she wears a tiny pair of moccasins 
of buckskin and beads. Her headdress, a colorful band, has two large eagle 
feathers in back. 
Ernie Lezard, also costumed for the occasion, is in full chief's regalia 
— Eagle feather headdress, buckskins, beads, quil lwork, tr inkets. 
Many guests have come out in Centennial costume. Among them Mrs. 
Kathleen Dewdney wears a gown with a bustle in back. The gown, over one 
hundred years old, is fashioned of black silk and t r immed with black lace. 
Two centennial medallions — 1967 and 1971 — and a cameo brooch adorn her 
bodice. The cameo brooch is complemented by a second cameo on a velvet 
ribbon about her neck. In keeping with the fashions of a hundred years ago, 
Mrs. Dewdney carries a tiny petit-point bag and wears soft black slippers. 
The waitresses hustling about are pert in royal blue with gold velvet 
t r im around puffed sleeves and Empire waistlines. The scooped necklines 
are unadorned, but a gold centennial emblem is emblazoned on a single 
pocket on each of their skirts. Their costumes were made especially for the 
occasion. 
Dieter Grabenhof is catering the dinner — B.C. smoked salmon and 
melba toast, Waldorf salad, f i let Wellington, croquette potatoes, gri l led 
tomatoes, green aspargus and Hollandaise sauce. 
A young Prussian, who speaks five languages, and trained in the 
European tradition of catering, Dieter has served royalty before; Queen 
Juliana of the Netherlands, members of the International Set, Aristotle 
Onassis and Maria Callas. 
The meal, superb, is disappearing quickly. 
Dieter's wife, Josette, serves the Royal party from silver platters. 
French service is geing used. The china, brought in by Ralph Oslund 
Jewelers for the occasion, is Lady Devonish by Minton of Canada — a fine 
bone china with white centre r immed with ivory and t r immed with gold 
laurel leaf. The silver is Modern Baroque Community Silver plate, and the 
glasses full lead crystal in the Pirouette design. 
The Queen chooses a wine, and the two carts containing the selection 
of wines are wheeled further along the dais to other guests. 
The main floor diners receive plates which have been fi l led in the 
Peach Bowl kitchens. 
Unnoticeable to many among the staff of forty-five that has been 
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required to cook and serve the royal dinner are the three ladies from the 
IODE — Mrs. Rawkins, Mrs. Cameron and Mrs. Stapleton — who only a 
short t ime before were up the ladder finishing off the flower tree. They had 
expressed such a keen desire to see the Queen, Josette told them to " j ump 
into uniforms and start serving potatoes." 
The princess's appetite is small . She is to have several bouts with a 
sick stomach in her 10-day stay in Canada. The Prince has wiped his plate 
clean, but refuses seconds. 
"Oh no my dear, I can ' t ! " he tells Josette who has offered more food. 
A valet on the household staff comments on the beautiful meal and 
says there is no way a community in England the size of Penticton could 
come up with anything near what Penticton has offered. 
The last delicious morsel eaten, the Queen tells Josette: "Thank you 
very much, it was beauti ful ." 
The Mayor now calls upon Penticton's reigning Peach Queen Lisa 
Hadley to present an Irwin Adams painting of ancient Indian trai ls in the 
Okanagan Valley to the Queen. The framed painting by the Summerland 
art ist " is a gift from all the citizens of the South Okanagan" he explains. 
Peach-Queen elect Judy Stewart presents a photographic color print 
of the Okanagan Valley taken by Penticton photographer Hugo Redivo to 
Prince Philip. 
Princess Anne receives a piece of pottery from the collection of the 
late Adolph and Louise Schwenk. 
The banquet has ended, and the Royal party heads for a special suite 
adjacent to the stage where they wil l rest for a few minutes and where Les 
Lee, Penticton's convention bureau manager, wi l l serve them coffee. Then 
the Royal party wil l move to another part of the Bowl where 160 Penticton 
square dancers are waiting to perform for them. 
SQUARE DANCERS 
" I would like you to use your imagination and project an image of 
these 150 dancers mult ipl ied to 3,000 performing on an outdoor floor for their 
own pleasure and for no other reason than the sheer joy of dancing," says 
Mayor Stuart as the dancers begin. He is, of course, referring to the annual 
square dance jamboree held in Penticton where dancers from near and far 
came to dance in King's Park. 
It's grab your partner and away we go! 
The Queen smiles, as the dancers begin, then leans over to talk to 
Prince Philip and Princess Anne. All are sitting on the stage with other head 
table guests, the dancers on the floor below. 
A member of the royal household lets out a whoop and the Queen 
comments he has "entered into the spirit of i t . " The Queen has also entered 
into the spiri t of it. She is tapping her feet. 
Prince Philip mentions the simi lar i ty of some of the square dance 
movements to English folk dance movements. His interest is aroused by the 
fact that a caller can call movements in any order as long as the movements 
conform to the music. A notable wit, he comments on the little hand towels 
the men wear. " I guess that's to wipe your face with when you're hot — or 
maybe to mop up your wife w i t h , " he says to a dancer. 
Anne, who confesses she likes "Scottish dancing better" nevertheless 
wants to know how long it would take her to learn to square dance. She asks 
dancers Vic Starret and wife Marion if the dancers enter competitions, if 
they dance elsewhere. 
PENTICTON ENTERTAINS ROYALTY 167 
"We dance through the Valley, but for pleasure only and not for 
competitions, Vic tells her. He also assures her she could learn to square 
dance very quickly. 
Nearly an hour passes before the Queen signals that she is weary. It is 
late and the royal party has a long day ahead of them tomorrow. They wi l l 
travel to Vancouver, making many stops along the way, where the Queen 
wil l entertain in the evening aboard her yacht Britannia. The Queen, 45, 
faces a demanding schedule of appearances in connection with British 
Columbia's 100th birthday celebrations slated as a 3,799 mile "meet-the-
people tour." 
As the dancing ends Philip goes over to speak to caller Chuck Inglis, 
whose hand he hearti ly shakes. Then he joins the Queen and princess for an 
inspection of the dancers with Mr. and Mrs. Graham Ravnsborg. Mr. 
Ravnsborg is president of the B.C. Square Dance Association. 
While the royal party talks to the dancers, many of the guests hurry 
back through the banquet room to the foyer to await the royal departure — 
catch their last glimpse. In the banquet room the only visible sign of the 
royal dinner that remains are two long tables lined with vase after vase of 
tulips and fruit blossoms. 
As she hurries to the lobby, Mrs. Elmer Baily clutches fast two menus 
— her husband's and her own — bearing the signatures of two members of 
the royal household, Commander A. E. Perkins, MVO, the Queen's police 
officer and Inspector David Coleman, the princess's police officer. Proudly 
Mrs. Baily displays the menus, and the orchid corsage which her son Jim 
Baily of Windsor, Ont. has wired to her for this "grand occasion." 
Only seconds behind Mr. and Mrs. Baily, the royal party enters the 
foyer, stopping to exchange pleasantries with several pioneers including 
Mrs. Annie McLachlan and Mrs. Alice Jacobson. The Queen remarks on the 
lovely evening, how she is enjoying her visit to British Columbia. 
Guests catch their last glimpse of the royal party, smiling but ob-
viously weary, as they pass through the north end doors of the foyer into 
waiting cars. 
Mrs. Grant Macdonald, dressed in gold lame, offers her hand. I offer 
mine. Others follow. A bit silly perhaps, but then, like in any fairy tale, we 
have been intoxicated by the beautiful Queen, her handsome Prince and 
their lovely daughter. 
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JAMES GOLDIE 
By Mrs. S.J. (Anne) Land 
A very well known old-timer of the Okanagan, and a charter member of the OHS, 
died in the Vernon Jubilee Hospital on June 22,1971. 
Mr . Goldie was born Nov. 4, 1877 in Ayr, Ontario. He travelled for the fami ly 
mil l ing company in the Marit imes before coming 
to B.C. During the early part of 1908 he had gone 
to Prince Rupert to investigate a piece of 
property just south of the present ci ty. However, 
the rain there and in Vancouver did not en-
courage him to stay, so in the summer of 1908 he 
arrived in the Valley, travell ing down the lake to 
Okanagan Centre on the S.S. Okanagan. He 
worked on the Rainbow Ranch during that 
summer for Frank Hewer. 
He went to Penticton during the fal l where 
he rode for Val Haynes on one of the last cattle 
drives over the Dewdney Trai l to the Boundary 
country. During the spring of 1909, he returned to 
Okanagan Centre, purchasing a share of 
Rainbow Ranch. Irregation had been put on the 
previous year, and 125 acres were eventually 
planted with f ru i t trees, mostly apples. 
Mr. Goldie marr ied Jessie Ross in Toronto 
on Feb. 20, 1913, and for the following fifty-eight 
years fhe couple lived in the house known as 
"The Rainbow." He remained manager of fhe 
Rainbow Ranch from 1909 until the property was 
subdivided in 1948. 
Mr. Goldie took an active part in the 
development of the f ru i t industry in the Valley, and was one of those who helped 
organize and establish the central selling system. He was a director of the Vernon Frui t 
Union packing houses for 29 years, and during 1934-1937 was president of that body. 
He was a trustee of the Winfield and Okanagan Centre Irr igation District f rom 
1930-1948 and for several years was a governor of B.C. Tree Fruits Ltd. In 1948 he was 
made a life member of the B.C. Fruit Grower's Association, and also served as director 
of the Associated Growers of B.C. He was a Free Mason for over sixty years. 
Both he and his wife received Centennial medals in 1967 and he was one of those 
who, this spring, received a pioneer medal commemorating British Columbia joining 
Confederation in 1871. 
Mr. Goldie loved the Okanagan, and lived at his home on Okanagan Lake for 62 
years. 
Mr. Goldie is survived by one son, Robert in Galiano, B.C., two daughters, Mrs. S. 
J. Land in Okanagan Centre, and Mrs. P. F. McDonnell in Vancouver; seven grand-
children, three great grandchildren and three sisters and a brother, all in Toronto. 
James Goldie 
Photo copy by Eric D. Sismey 
WILLIAM DANIEL GILROY 
Of Okanagan Falls died Nov. 1,1970 in Penticton Hospital at the age of 85. He was born 
at St. Josephs Island, Ont., and came west to the Kootenays in 1911. He was manager of 
the East Kootenay Telephone Company in Cranbrook and later was manager of Interior 
Brewery, Cranbrook. Mr . Gilroy opened his own real estate and insurance business in 
Cranbrook and moved his business to Castlegar in 1953. He retired in 1962, moved to 
Penticton in 1963 and to Okanagan Falls in 1969. He was a Justice of the Peace,-a 
member of the Masonic Lodge and the I OOF Golden Gate Lodge in Cranbrook. He was 
predeceased by his wife, Ethel and is survived by one daughter, Mrs. Frank Richard-
son of Okanagan Falls. 
BERTRAM CLARENCE PALFREY 
Dec. 27, 1891 to July 10, 1970. Bert, as he was known to his many friends, was born in 
Reading, England and came to Vernon in August, 1910. On his arr ival he was met at the 
CPR depot by the wife of the late J. R. Kidston, by whom he was employed for eight 
years. In 1918, he purchased his own orchard in the Coldstream distr ict and, a few years 
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later, started a herd of purebred Jersey cows, as wel l . He delivered mi lk to homes and 
businesses in the Vernon area for many years and,for a number of years, supplied mi lk 
and cream to the Vernon Jubilee Hospital. On November 19, 1914 he marr ied Gertrude 
Mary l l lman and they had seven children —three sons and four daughters. He was well 
known for having oneof the finest herds of Jerseys in the valley. 
CLEMENT E. BIRD 
Well-known hockey enthusiast and former city alderman died Friday, October 30, 1970 
at the age of 68. Mr . Bird was president of the Penticton Vees Hockey Club in 1953 when 
they won the Western Canadian Championship, in 1954 when they won the Allan Cup and 
again in 1955 when the team beat the Russians to become world amateur hockey 
champions. Mr. Bird was a member of the Royal Canadian Legion branch 40 for 25 
years, and a past member of the Elks lodge. He was a city alderman f rom 1959 to 1964, 
and also worked as a rai lway engineer. Surviving are his wife Alma and three 
daughters. 
THOMAS DALY 
Died in Penticton Hospital at the age of 80. He was born in Keremeos in 1890 and at-
tended school in Keremeos, a mi l i tary academy in Portland, Ore., and college in 
Spokane, Wash. He played professional football in the northwest. On his return to 
Keremeos, he played baseball throughout the Okanagan Valley. He came to Penticton 
in 1929 and worked as a Sun Life representative until his death. Mr . Daly sang in the 
Anglican church choir for many years and held several church offices. He also par-
ticipated in the Men's Glee Club and the Barbershop Quartet. He was Rotary Club 
songleader and a charter member of the Elks Lodge. In 1939 he was a Conservative 
candidate for the legislature and a running mate of W. A. C. Bennett. Mr . Daly's 
parents were pioneers in the Keremeos area. His father was a CPR superintendent for 
the building of the f irst rai lway in the Yale distr ict. His mother, who came over the 
Hope-Princeton pass on horseback in 1886 was the second white woman in the 
Keremeos area. She ran the Hudson's Bay trading post and post office. Mr . Daly is 
survived by his wife Jean; five daughters, Mrs. T. C. (Phyll is) Bennett of Kelowna; 
Mrs. A. F. (Lorine) Clement of Thurso, Quebec; Mrs. D. L. (Peachy) Frost of North 
Vancouver; and Elaine and Sharon at home. He is also survived by a son Bi l l , of 
Toronto; 11 grandchildren and three great-grandsons. 
WILLIAM DICKSON KNOX 
Died on January 5,1971 at the age of 24. He was the son of Mr. and Mrs. R. D. Knox of 
Okanagan Mission, and grandson of Dr. W. J. Knox. Born in Kelowna and received his 
schooling here. He was a student at the University of British Columbia at the t ime of his 
death. 
JOSEPH IVENS 
Died on October 3, 1970 at the age of 89 years. Born in England, he went to sea in 1894 
with the British Navy. Coming to Canada in the early 1900's, he arrived at Okanagan 
Mission in 1922, and operated an orchard for many years. 
WONG WOO 
Died on September 29,1970 aged 79 years. Born in China, it is not known when he came 
to this country or to Kelowna. But Wong Woo and his constant companion Chow, a 
German Shepherd, were almost a legend on Kelowna streets for many years. He is well 
remembered for his kindness and compassion for those less fortunate than he. 
MRS. GEORGE ANDERSON 
Passed away on January 29, 1971. She was a long t ime resident of Kelowna. 
ROBERT W.SEATH 
Passed away on October 5, 1970. He came to Kelowna in 1920, operating an orchard in 
Glenmore. He was active in a number of sports, assisted with track meets, and with the 
open water events at the regattas. He rowed for the Kelowna Rowing Club. He married 
Lottie Lloyd-Jones, member of a pioneer Okanagan fami ly . During the Second World 
War he worked hard promoting the payroll savings plan, and when the Kelowna and 
District Memorial Arena was planned and being built, he was instrumental in assisting 
to raise a large sum. 
MRS. THOMAS R. HILL 
Died in February, 1971 in the Canary Islands. A well known musician, she was in-
strumental in starting the Kinette Choir, so well known throughout the valley. 
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LAGHLIN ARTHUR GILLANDERS 
Of Keremeos passed away on March 4, 1971 at the age of 89 years. Mr . Gillanders had 
been a resident of Keremeos for 75 years and is survived by a half-brother, Mr . John 
Barber of Keremeos and two half-sisters. See 34th report, pages 25-28. 
MAJOR HUGH FRASER 
Funeral services for Major Hugh Neil Fraser, a pioneer Okanagan Falls rancher and 
Penticton resident for the past 15 years here held at St. Saviour's Church, Penticton, on 
Friday, October 16, 1970. Major Fraser, known for his community services and for work 
with the Red Cross and SPCA died in Penticton on Tuesday and would have been 85 on 
October 30. Major Fraser came to the Okanagan after the f i rst war as a guest of 
playwright Carrol Aitkins of Naramata. During his visit he decided to make the 
Okanagan Valley his home. He purchased property above Okanagan Falls on 
Hawthorne Mountain. Major Fraser was active in community affairs at Okanagan 
Falls. He helped finance the community hal l , contributed to the Legion Hall and 
initiated the founding of Christie Memorial Park. The stained glass window in the 
Okanagan Falls church memorializes his mother who started the Victorian Order of 
Nurses in Ottawa. An avid historian, he possessed a collection of priceless papers and 
was a major contributor to the Penticton museum. (See 34th O.H.S. report pages 50-54). 
WILTON REGINALD POWLEY 
Died in Kelowna General Hospital Monday, March 2, 1971 in his 91st year. Mr. Powley 
was born near Or i l l ia , Ont., homesteaded in 1899 and joined the Indian Treaty Com-
mission to the Peace River. He came to the Okanagan in 1904, settled at Long Lake near 
Vernon and later moved to Winfield in 1912 and bought uncleared land from George 
Wollen. Mr. Powley later went into dairying and brought the f i rs t herd of registered 
Guernsey cows to the Okanagan. He was chairman of the School Board for 26 years 
until i t was integrated into the large School Distr ict 23. He was president of the Kelowna 
Creamery for 25 years until ret i rement, director and vice-president of the B.C. 
Dairymen's Association and a life member of the Farmers' Institute. Surviving are two 
sons, Hume in Kelowna and Rex in Boise, Idaho. He was predeceased by his wife in 1966 
and a son, Frank, in the RAF in 1944. 
DR. FRANCIS QUINN 
Died on February 16, 1971 at the age of 88 years. Born in England, Dr. Quinn came to 
Canada in 1904. He helped to clear several pieces of land in the Kelowna area. Following 
the First World War, he set up practice at Abbotsford in dentistry, and after his 
retirement, returned to Kelowna. He was a very musical man, and his garden was 
always ablaze with flowers. 
MRS. ELSA SPENCER 
Died on February 14, 1971 at the age of 88 years. Mrs. Spencer came to Kelowna in 1911. 
MRS. GEORGE CRAIG 
Died in Kelowna on March 23, 1971 at the age of 77. Born in Qu'appelle, Sask., she went 
to Summerland in 1903, moving to Kelowna in 1927. 
PERCY ALBERT MAUNDRELL 
Passed away on March 1,1971 at the age of 55 years. He was born in Armstrong, coming 
to Kelowna in 1945. He was a past president of Branch 26, Royal Canadian Legion, 
Kelowna. 
MRS. FLORENCE JANE HASSEN 
Many friends in this North Okanagan community learned wi th genuine regret at the 
weekend of the death in Vancouver on Aug. 21 of Mrs. Florence Jane Hassen, widow of 
the late Matthew Hassen. Mrs. Hassen, who had made her home in Vancouver for the 
past five years, was hospitalized several months ago following a serious stroke. She 
was in her 85th year. A native of London, England, the former Miss Florence Jane 
Seymour, received her education in the Old Country. She came to the United States in 
1908 to Wayne, I llinois, where she was employed as a stenographer. It was at Wayne she 
met her husband and they were married there on June 15, 1912, moving to Mer l in, Ont., 
where Mr. Hassen worked. The next year Mr. and Mrs. Hassen came West settling in 
the Armstrong area. They became permanent residents and over the intervening years 
the Hassen family name has been an integral part of this community. 
MAJOR MONTAGUE ANSTRUSTHER CURWEN 
Canon C. E. Reeve officiated at funeral services f rom Al l Saints' Anglican Church July 
22,1971 for Ma j . Montague Anstrusther Curwen of Coldstream, who died July 20, age 88, 
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following a short illness. Interment took place at the fami ly plot in Coldstream 
cemetery. Pallbearers were Col. W. G. Lambe, Reg Quirk, Ben Altstadt, Chum 
Kaneda, Bob Stark and Goody Earl in. A color party was formed by G. Kibbler, Tom 
Prentice, Tom Austin, H. Dubes, Tommy Keenan and Sgt.-at-Arms was F. Correia. 
Major Curwen had been a member of the Vernon branch of the Royal Canadian Legion, 
and he belonged to All Saints' Anglican Church. He held a life membership in the 
Vernon and District Riding Club and an honorary life membership with the Vernon Golf 
and Country Club. In the early years, he ranched in Lumby and later managed a resort 
operation in the Tillicum-Sugar Lake area. 
MRS. ETHEL LOUISE VIEL 
On August 23, 1971 friends and relatives gathered in Al l Saints' Anglican Church to pay 
last respects to a woman who spent many years of her life helping others. Rev. E. 
Sommers conducted the service for Mrs. Ethel Louise Viel, nee Harris, who died Aug. 
18 in Vernon Jubilee Hospital. Born in St. Heliers, Jersey, Channel Islands, Apr i l 23, 
1884, she married Sydney Viel there Apri l 29, 1908, six years before the outbreak of the 
First World War. Mr. and Mrs. Viel came to Canada and stayed in Montreal until 1911 
when they moved west to Vernon. They lived here the rest of their lives. Mrs. Viel was a 
life member of the now dissolved Women's Institute in Vernon, a charter member of the 
Golden AgeClub, a member of the Woodmen of the World and honorary member of the 
Chrysler Chapter, IODE. Shespent many years working with the North Okanagan Well 
Baby Clinics at the health unit. She also knitted hundreds of garments for the Unitarian 
Service Committee, organized by Dr. Lotta Hitschmanova of Ottawa. She was 
predeceased by her husband Sydney in 1958. 
MRS. GEORGE FRASER 
Funeral service was held in the United Church here for Mrs. George Fraser, one of the 
earliest residents of the community, who died at the age of 92. Born in Woodstock, Ont., 
the only gir l of a family of 10, she came west to MacLeod, Alta. , in 1906 to be with her 
brother, the late R. H. Plaskett. She married in 1907. The wedding was held at 6:30 a.m. 
to allow Mr. and Mrs. Fraser to catch the 8 a.m. train west where they settled in 
Kelowna. Subsequently, they moved to Penticton and then in 1917 to Osoyoos to the 
ranch-house built by Judge Haynes, and planted an orchard and grew ground crops, 
which they picked, graded and packed themselves. The Fraser home was a stopping 
.place for all who passed through and Mrs. Fraser's kindness and warmth made her 
"Aunt Josie" to numbers of young friends. When the Frasers moved to Osoyoos, there 
were only three families living there. Social life and recreation were entirely home-
made. Mrs. Fraser worked with the United Church Women's Auxi l iary since its 
establishment and was a charter member of the Senior Citizen's Association. Surviving 
are her son, Douglas and a daughter Mrs. Margaret Driver, both of Osoyoos and 
another daughter Mrs. Dorothy Molt in Florida, six grandchildren and seven great 
'grandchildren. Mrs. Fraser passed away March 10, 1971. 
FRANCIS LESLIE GOODMAN 
Born in England in 1889, coming to Canada in 1910, where he attended the Ontario 
Agriculture College at Guelph. He came to B.C. f irst in early 1914 and was a veteran of 
the First World War. He settled in Osoyoos in 1921 as an orchardist. Les was a staunch 
supporter of all community affairs—was in charge of the Rocky Mountain Rangers in 
the area for its existence during the Second World War and was a Past President of the 
Historical Society and Osoyoos Good Citizen in 1957. Passed away May 19, 1970. 
MARGARETE MANUEL LOUIE 
Mrs. Louie, wife of Chief Manuel Louie of the I nkaneep Reserve on which she lived the 
greatest part of her nearly 100 years. Canadian born, she was a member of the Osoyoos 
Indian Band. A member of the Colville Tribe for a t ime, married in Omak, Washington, 
l iving in Curlew. Died in December, 1970. 
MILDRED B. McCULLOCH 
The death occurred suddenly at the Penticton Hospital, on Apri l 11, 1971, off Miss 
Mildred B. McCulloch, eldest child and daughter of the late Mr. and Mrs. Andrew 
McCulloch, long time residents of Penticton. Miss McCulloch's father wil l be 
remembered as the civi l engineer who surveyed, was in charge of construction, and 
later operated the Kettle Valley Railway from its beginning in 1910. Miss McCulloch 
was born in Nelson, B.C. in February 1900, at a t ime when her parents' home was a 
furnished box-car on the construction of the Lardeau line. Mr. and Mrs. McCulloch, 
both Ontario Canadians, were married in Spokane, Washington, in Apri l 1899. Miss 
McCulloch was a resident of Penticton for 60 of her 71 years. She was unfortunate 
enough to suffer delicate health for most of her adult life, and this tended to prevent her 
from taking much active participation in the genera I life of the town, part icularly in her 
later years. Until her health failed seriously, she had a remarkably accurate and 
retentive memory for people and facts. She always maintained a lively interest in 
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Penticton and its progress, even after she was no longer able to make her daily walk to 
the post office and along Main Street, where she was a fa mi l iar f igure. A brother, Frank 
G. McCulloch of Kelowna, and a sister, Mrs. Ruth Macorquodale of Montreal, survive 
her. 
JAMES DYSON HARRISON 
The South Okanagan lost a pioneer resident Sunday, Aug. 22, 1971 with the death of 
James Dyson Harrison in the Dellview Hospital, Vernon, at the age of 84. Mr. Harrison 
was born in the Seyshelles Islands and came to Canada with his parents in the early 
days of the century settling in Nova Scotia. In 1907 the fami ly moved west to Sum-
merland and later to Kaleden where he and the late Harry Corbitt worked for Seaman 
Hatfield in the development of that area. In the early stages of the First World War Mr. 
Harrison travelled by horseback over the Hope-Princeton Trai l to enlist in the army for 
service in the war. Following this he took over the Junction Ranch where he raised 
sheep. He later raised sheep in the Beaverdell area until he bought an orchard at Oliver 
at the southern end of Tucilnuit Lake. This has been his home for the past number of 
years and part of it is now the Lakeside Resort. Surviving are his wife Violet, a 
daughter Frances, (Mrs. Don Al lan), and a step-daughter Wil la, (Mrs. Leslie Doerr), 
all of Oliver. A sister, Mrs. Kathleen Tait, died in 1968. Funeral service wi l l be Wed-
nesday at2 p.m. in the Anglican Church, wi th Rev. John Stainer off iciating. Cremation 
wi l l follow. 
MRS. ESTELLE LUCY FITZMAURICE 
Funeral services were conducted on Monday, February 22, 1971 for a well-known and 
loved Vernon pioneer, Mrs. Estelle Lucy Fitzmaurice, 91. Canon C. E. Reeve officiated 
at the funeral service held in All Saints' Anglican Church and interment followed in the 
fami ly plot in Coldstream Cemetery. Mrs. Fitzmaurice is remembered by friends in 
this area for her kindly nature and for her excellent work with IODE. She was regent 
for 36 years of the now-disbanded IODE Chrysler Chapter and was a charter member of 
the chapter as well as honorary agent of Silver Star Chapter IODE, which she helped to 
start in this city 17 years ago. 
EDWIN STEPHEN ALDERMAN 
Passed away in the Vernon Jubilee Hospital on Sunday, May 30, 1971, Mr . Edwin 
Stephen Alderman, aged 77 years. A resident of Vernon for the past 59 years, he is 
survived by three daughters: Mrs. June Parsons of Richmond, Mrs. Shirley Brandt of 
Mission, Mrs. Beth Paris of Coopersberg, Pennsylvania; and nine grandchildren. 
JOSEPH LESLIE RILEY 
On June 25, 1971, Joseph Leslie Riley of 7826 Fraser Street, beloved husband of Ida 
Eleanor. Also survived by 2 sons, Michael of Vancouver, Phil l ip, Prince Rupert; 1 
daughter, Mrs. Patricia Purdy, Kelowna; 1 sister, Mrs. Pat Larmont ; 2 brothers, 
Vernon and Ronald; 4grandchildren. Funeral was held Tuesday, June 27 at 2:30 p.m. in 
the chapel of Hamilton Mortuary, Fraser Street at 38th Avenue, Rev. A. H. Cummings 
officiating. Cremation. 
(TOM) FRANCIS GEORGE deWOLF 
Passed away in Vernon Jubilee Hospital on August 3rd, 1971, (Tom) Francis George 
deWolf, aged 83 years. A resident of Vernon dist r ic t for the past 52 years. He is survived 
by his loving wife Dorothy; one son and daughter-in-law, Peter and Doris of Richmond, 
B.C.; five grandchildren; one brother Tempest of Crescent Beach. Funeral service was 
held Friday, August 6th at 10:30 a.m. in the Coldstream Cemetery. Rev. Tom Bulman 
officiated. 
MRS. ANNA NATHALIA HARWOOD 
Passed away in Vernon Jubilee Hospital Fr iday, August 13, 1971, Mrs. Anna Nathalia 
Harwood, a resident of Vernon for the past 52 years. She is survived by her loving 
husband Fred, one brother Harry Leonard of Vancouver, several nieces and nephews. 
Funeral service for the late Mrs. Harwood was held in the First Baptist Church, 
Tuesday, August 17 at2:30 p.m. Rev. K. R. Hi l lmer officiated. Interment followed in the 
family plot, Pleasant Valley Cemetery. 
JAMES HENRY HILL 
Funeral services for the late James Henry Hi l l , who passed away July 3, 1971 in En-
derby and District Memorial Hospital, were held July 6 in St. Andrew's United Church. 
Rev. Reg Taylor conducted the services. Mr. Hi l l , who was 83, was born in Priest 
Valley, B.C. in 1888 and homesteaded for many years in the Deep Creek area. 
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MINUTES OF THE ANNUAL MEETING 
OKANAGAN HISTORICAL SOCIETY 
Held in St. Andrew's Hall, Tr ini ty United Church, Vernon, B.C. 
Sunday, May 2nd, 1971,2:30 p.m. 
Our President Mr. Kenneth V. Ellison opened the meeting by 
welcoming all present to the afternoon meeting. 
A moments silence was observed in memory of our departed mem-
bers. 
Minutes of our last Annual General Meeting were presented in writ ten 
form but not read as copies had been circulated to all executive members. 
Moved by Mr. James Bell and seconded by Mrs. H. Cochrane the 
minutes be accepted as printed. Carried. 
BUSINESS FROM THE MINUTES 
Notice of motion by Mr. G. Bagnall.By-Law 15A Competitive Contests 
as printed in 1970 Annual Minutes, page No. 12. (Your secretary read this 
motion to the meeting.) Moved by Mr. G. Bagnall seconded by Mr. H. 
Cochrane proposed By-Law 15A be accepted. Carried. 
History of the Okanagan and Similkameen, as printed in 1970 Annual 
Minutes Page No. 12. After considerable discussion this motion was not 
voted on as it was felt it was now too late to carry out the wri t ing of this 
history. 
Extra-Ordinary Resolution by G. Bagnall page No. 13, 1970 Annual 
Minutes, to amend By-Law No. 38 by adding No. 37 D. Moved by Mr. G. 
Bagnall and seconded by Mr. J. L. Piddocke. Carried. 
VOTING ON L IFE MEMBERSHIPS AT ANNUAL MEETING 
Mr. H. Cochrane spoke on this matter and felt voting should not come 
up at an Annual Meeting as in some cases it could be embarrassing. Moved 
by Mr. J. Bell and seconded by Mr. V. Wilson the above matter be tabled. 
Carried. 
REPORTS 
To be printed in the 35th Annual Report. 
President's Report — Mr. K. Ellison 
Treasurer's Report — Mr. John Shephard 
Moved by Mr. J. Shephard and seconded by Mrs. H. Cochrane the 
treasurer's report be accepted. Carried. 
Branch Reports. 
Oliver-Osoyoos — Mr. R. Iverson 
Similkameen — Mrs. R. Walters 
Penticton — Dr. W. H. White — read by Mr. G. P. Broderick 
Kelowna — Mr. J. L. Piddocke 
Vernon — Mr. H. Cochrane 
Armstrong — Mr. J. E. Jamieson reported it is hoped to stimulate some 
interest in Armstrong in the near future. 
Father Pat Book Sales —by R. F. Gale. 
Essay Chairman — Reported by Eric Sismey. The last contest 
produced very few essays for judging. Kelowna, Penticton and Similkameen 
did not submit entries. Vernon submitted two, and I am very happy to say 
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these were very good essays. 
Pandozy Committee — reported by Mr. G. D. Cameron — to be printed 
in the 35th Annual Report. 
Editor — Our President Mr. Ken Ellison reported to the meeting our 
editor for the 34th Annual Report Mr. G. J. Rowland had submitted his 
resignation. Mr. Ellison said, "We are very sorry to lose Mr. Rowland as our 
editor has he had done such an excellent job." 
Our President then reported he had appointed Mr. Eric D. Sismey to 
the position of Editor and asked the meeting to confirm this appointment. 
Moved by Mr. James Bell and seconded by Mr. V. Wilson the appointment of 
Mr. Sismey be confirmed. Carried. 
PRESIDENT'S COMMITTEE 
The following members were proposed for Life Membership. Mrs. T. 
B. (Primrose) Upton; Mr. Eric D. Sismey; Mr. Joseph Marty. Moved by Mr. 
V. Wilson and seconded by Mr. H. Cochrane the above noted members be 
granted Life Membership. Carried. 
SOCIETIES SEAL 
Moved by Mr. H. Cochrane and seconded by Mr. G. P. Broderick the 
society purchase a suitable case for carrying the seal and membership 
certificates, also a receipt book be purchased which a receipt then could be 
given to the ret ir ing president upon turning the above noted items over to the 
incoming president. 
PICTURES OF PRESIDENTS 
Mr. H. Cochrane spoke to the meeting suggesting that each new 
presidents' picture appear in the Annual Report. 
RESOLUTION — OLIVER-OSOYOOS 
Be it resolved that the Oliver-Osoyoos Branch of the Okanagan 
Historical Society would like to draw to the attention of the Parent Body to 
the fact that Oliver-Osoyoos and the Keremeos Cawston Branches have 
never received any funds from the Parent Body for any project since their 
inception. Moved by Mr. R. Iverson, no seconder. The Oliver-Osoyoos 
Branch were advised the Parent Body did not provide funds for the bran-
ches. 
(2) Be it resolved that the Okanagan Historical Society submit and 
send to each local branch an up-to-date copy of the Constitution as soon as 
possible. Moved by Mr. R. Iverson seconded by Mr. V. Wilson the above 
motion be finalized at the next Executive Council Meeting. Carried. 
(3) Be it resolved that the Okanagan Historical Sociaty recognize the 
Old Haynes Ranch (situated to the North of Osoyoos Lake, east of the 
Okanagan River Channel) as a Historic site, on grounds of continual oc-
cupancy by one family from 1862 to 1964. Moved by Mr. R. Iverson, (no 
seconder recorded). Note next Executive Council meeting to discuss. 
ESSAY CONTEST WINNERS 
1st Prize — History of Vernon Irrigation — Brian Rude; 2nd Prize — 
The Coldstream Ranch — Orysia Rybalka. Both prize winners were from 
Vernon. The shield wil l be presented at their school in the very near future. 
Vernon Branch is presenting a plaque to Brian as a f irst prize. 
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ANNUAL MEETING 1972 
Mrs. Ray Walters of the Similkameen Branch offered to host the next 
annual meeting. Moved by Mrs. Walters and seconded by Mr. V. Wilson the 
next annual meeting in 1972 be held in Keremeos Sunday, May 7th, the af-
ternoon meeting starting at 2:30 p.m. and the evening meeting at 6:30 p.m. 
FUR BRIGADE TRAIL 
Mr. H. R. Hatfield told of placing markers at known sites on the t ra i l . 
Four markers now have been placed, two on the Hope-Tulameen Trai l and 
two in the Okanagan. 
Mr. Hatfield also spoke on the leasing by our government an area 
around Punch Bowl Lake. A discussion followed. Moved by Mr. V. Wilson 
and seconded by Mrs. T. B. Upton support be given by placing before our 
government our hope that this area be left a wilderness. Carried. 
ADVERTISING 
Moved by Mr. H. Cochrane and seconded by Mr. V. Wilson a tear sheet 
be placed in the next Annual Report as an order form for the following 
Historical Reports: No. 6 report containing issues No. 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6. Reprint 
containing 7, 8, 9, 10. 
The above reports are bound in volumes and are available from Mr. 
John Shephard, Box 313, Vernon, B.C. History of Armstrong, J. Serra, Box 
272, Armstrong; Ogopogo's Vigi l , by F. M. Buckland, available from Mrs. T. 
B. Upton, Okanagan Mission, B.C.; Penticton Pioneers in Story and Pic-
tures, R. N. Atkinson; Father Pat—A Hero of the Far West, Mrs. Jerome 
Mercier. 
A motion to adjourn was made by Mr. V. Wilson. 
R. F. Gale, Secretary. 
PRESIDENT'S REPORT 
This year is your Society's 46th year of operation. Some few of us may 
remember its founding here in Vernon on September 4, 1925 under the 
guidance of Leonard Norris. At that t ime the name chosen was the 
Okanagan Historical and Natural History Society. This t i t le was found to be 
somewhat misleading and the name was shortened to the Okanagan 
Historical Society as it is today. 
Over the years we have published thirty-four Annual Reports relating 
to history in the Okanagan and Similkameen Valleys and are well started on 
the 35th Report. Recording history is our prime object and with that goes the 
stimulation of an interest in our heritage from an historical and ar-
chaelogical aspect. In addition to these two objectives we are endeavoring to 
promote the preservation of historical sites, monuments, buildings, writ ings 
and names. 
A review of our last year's activities can be seen in the reports 
following which confirms these objectives once again. 
Our 34th Annual Report is now history itself so to speak. The Editor 
has done a fine job and this is borne out by the fact that the issue has been 
nearly sold out. In addition to this we still have available our reprint of 
'Father Pat, a hero of the far West.' Once again reprinted is Volume 6, a 
compilation of Volumes 1 to 6. Due to the demand for Volumes 7 to 10 we have 
had these reprinted in a single volume. 
The Essay Contest was again sponsored by the Okanagan Historical 
Society. The number of entrants was down but our 1971 essay is on a par with 
past years. 
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The Father Pandosy Mission Committee has been very active this last 
year as can be seen by their report. Al l members should make a point of 
visiting this historic site and be carried back to the early settlement of the 
Okanagan. A grant of $400 to this project was made by last year's Annual 
Meeting to give a total grant of $700. 
In closing, thanks for a job well done go to the local branches, the 
executive and especially the Secretary and the Treasurer. 
Respectfully submitted, K. V. Ellison, President 
REPORT ON THE ESSAY CONTEST 
The response to the essay contest this year was discouraging. No 
essays from Kelowna were received, nor any from Penticton and the 
Similkameen. 
In due course three quality essays were received from Vernon. 
These three winners, all of Grade 9 in the W. L. Seaton Jr. High, 
submitted excellent essays. They were presented in good fo rm, well 
prepared, free from spelling errors, well punctuated and displayed 
originali ty, coupled with an extensive bibliography and personal interviews. 
I want now to congratulate the three essayists and their teacher who 
aroused their enthusiasm and interest in the project. 
I defer mentioning the names of the winners. There are two couples in 
this hall at the moment who have done so much for the Historical Society 
(Vernon Branch). I refer to President and Mrs. Harold Cochrane and to Mr. 
and Mrs. Guy Bagnall. In fact Mrs. Bagnall, I believe was one of the 
originators of the essay contest. 
Harold, please take it f rom here and make the awards. 
Essays: 1st. History of Vernon Irrigation by Brian Rude; 2nd. The 
Coldstream Ranch by Orysia Rybalka; 3rd. Vernon Entertainments by 
Diana Vanderway. All a re f rom Grade9, W. L. Seaton Jr. High. 
Respectfully submitted, E. D. Sismey, Chairman 
BRANCH REPORTS 
OLIVER-OSOYOOS BRANCH: 
The Oliver-Osoyoos Branch had an active executive of ten persons in 
1970, plus 31 local memberships. The Branch held one Annual Meeting, one 
General Meeting and five Executive Meetings during the past year. 
This Branch also hosted last year's O.H.S. Annual Meeting and 
Banquet; Erected the bases for three signs on the Camp McKinney Road, 
and purchased the material for two larger signs. When this project is 
completed, there wi l l be one sign at the entrance to the road from Oliver 
Village, one sign at the Hanging Rock, one sign at MacCuddfs Ranch, one at 
Brophy's Mi l l , and a larger sign at the site of Camp McKinney. 
We have also, in conjunction with the Osoyoos Museum Society, 
prevented the removal of the buildings from the site of the Old Haynes 
Ranch at the head of Osoyoos Lake, and made enquiries which would enable 
the Branch and the Museum Society to preserve the buildings as an historic 
site. 
We have assisted Mr. John Corner in the discovery of further pic-
tographs in the Osoyoos area and have started enquiries upon the existence 
of a large petroglyph upon the Inkameep Reserve. 
Members of the Branch are engaged in the collection of local history 
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and, in co-operation with the Osoyoos Museum Society, of a list of residents 
of the area since 1860. 
Respectfully submitted, 
Robert M. Iverson, President 
KEREMEOS-CAWSTON BRANCH 
We held three regular and five executive meetings during the year, 
also an interview with Mr. Barlee re the publishing of a History Book on the 
South Similkameen Valley as a Centennial Project. This is progressing 
slowly but surely. 
Our chief aim is to establish a Museum in Keremeos to serve the entire 
valley, this too is progressing slowly. We are again working closely with the 
Community Arts Council. 
We have been asked to assist the Centennial Committee in honouring 
our Pioneer Medallion recipients. 
Respectfully submitted, 
Mary Walters, President 
VERNON BRANCH: 
We had five executive meetings during the year. Unfortunately 
pressure of work did not give me time to call an Annual Meeting. The Vernon 
executive agreed to stand another year. 
Most of our effort was to make arrangements for the Annual Meeting 
being held today. 
Aside from the Annual Meeting we were asked to send in suggestions 
to the Centennial Committee for Centennial projects. We suggested the 
erection of a tower for the Old City Clock and also a Cairn to commemorate 
the "Jumping over place" near the Morris Manor on Barnard Ave. There 
were many requests to have the Old Clock restored. The Centennial Com-
mittee agreed the clock should be one of the Centennial Projects and 
allowed $200.00 towards the expense of erecting a Cairn for the "Jumping off 
Place" — "Nint le Moos Chin." 
The owners of Morris Manor agreed to donate to the City a piece of 
land ten feet by ten feet for the Cairn. This is now City property. 
We were asked by the Centennial Committee to compile a list of 
Pioneers for the Centennial Medallions. We did, and the Medallions were 
presented January 19th. Mrs. Cochrane, a member of the Centennial 
Committee, was chairman of the event. 
We were also involved, through Mr. Bagnall, in the erection of the 
Name and Plaque at the entrance to Poison Park, just above the Floral 
Clock. 
I was fortunate in having a good executive to work with and I sincerely 
thank them for the co-operation received from them during the year. 
Respectfully submitted, 
H. Cochrane, President 
PENTICTON BRANCH 
This branch held its annual meeting Apri l 2, 1971 at the Penticton 
Community Arts Centre. 
Mrs. Kathleen Dewdney, who is well known to you al l , stepped down as 
president one year ago and I have found it diff icult to f i l l her shoes! 
However, with an excellent executive and unlimited help from Mollie 
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Broderick, Eric Sismey, Hugh Cleland, Doug Gawne, Victor Wilson and 
others, and real support from Kathleen, I think our year has been a good one. 
Our present paid up membership is 166 and I propose to have at least 
200 by the year's end. 
We have had 2 executive and 3 general meetings in the past year with 
good attendance at al l . We have been well represented at the parent society 
executive meetings and the last general meeting of the O.H.S. Our general 
meetings are well attended due to notification of all members individually 
well before each meeting. This notification is by mail and we plan an in-
teresting program each t ime. For example: 
1. Fall General Meeting, November 19, 1970, guest speaker Dr. John 
Gibson with help from Dr. Bill White — a good meeting with lots of stories 
and audience participation. 
2. Winter General Meeting, February 12, 1971, guest speaker Victor 
Wilson — "Another Centennial?" — another well attended meeting with 
enthusiasm as only Victor can stimulate it. 
3. Annual General Meeting, Apri l 2, 1971 with guest speaker R. T. 
(Bob) Gibbard — "Sticks and Stones and Plants and Bones." This was a 
very interesting picture visit with stories of the Arrow Lake area, Kit imat, 
and British Columbia generally. We had a good attendance and lots of in-
terest again. 
The refreshments served after each meeting give all members a 
chance to mingle and recall historic episodes of their past. 
I was honored to be returned as president of this branch for a second 
term at the last meeting and thank you all for your confidence in me. 
Our Indian members and neighbours continue to share our interest 
and support. Four members of the local band were present at the recent 
Pioneers' Tea — and 3 of them received Centennial Medallions. One of the 3 
This apple tree grafted with scions from an original tree planted by F. X. 
Richter at Keremeos in the early 1890s and grown by Bill Parsons of 
Oliver was planted in the new Penticton Hospital grounds in April, 1971. 
Mr. Norman Audley of the Parks Department is in charge of the planting. 
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was the honored guest at this event — Mrs. Susan Swart — over 100 years of 
age — she received special recognition. 
This Centennial Pioneers' Medallion Tea on Sunday, Apri l 25th has 
given us a wonderful start for our coming year. Over 200 medals were 
presented by The Honorable Frank Richter and by me. This was a joint 
effort by the Centennial 71 Committee and this Branch, with support by the 
City of Penticton. It was a friendly, sincere recognition of the pioneers — one 
by one — followed by a chance for the participants to sit down and talk to 
their friends over a cup of tea — an excellent project! 
Two other Centennial Projects are proposed by the Penticton Branch. 
A permanent display of early medical instruments with recognition of two 
Penticton Pioneer Doctors — H. McGregor and R. B. White — wil l be set up 
in the new Penticton Regional Hospital when it is officially opened later this 
year. 
The Richter Banana — an offshoot of one of the earliest apple trees 
planted in this area — wil l be planted, with appropriate ceremony, by the 
Hon. Frank Richter in this area this year. 
Another pleasing phase in our program is the fact that we have had an 
excellent program by a young member, Bob Gibbard, and we have a 
talented young member on our new executive — Randy Manuel. Already we 
have been given new ideas on how to improve our society and its aims by 
these young members. 
We continue to be interested in the preservation and recording of 
historic places and documents. We are vital ly interested at present in Harley 
Hatfield's efforts to make Devils Punch Bowl a part of Manning Park and 
keep it from commercial development. 
I wish to thank all members of my executive and all members of our 
branch for their full support. We wil l continue to support the parent society 
in every possible way, and wil l strive to be the best branch of an outstanding 
historical society. 
Respectfully submitted, 
W. H.White, M.D. 
KELOWNA BRANCH O.H.S 
Annual General Meeting Apri l 6, 1971 St. Joseph's Hall, Kelowna, B.C. 
During 1970-71, six meetings were called, attendance excellent at all 
meetings. 
In my report to the Annual Meeting of the Okanagan Historical Society 
May 3, 1970, I mentioned that various names of members had been omitted 
in the Annual Report. I would like to say at this t ime, that mistakes are 
made, in fact if no mistakes are made, nobody is doing anything. 
I am sure the parent body is doing all it possibly can to see that a full 
membership is accounted for, and deeply regrets any mistakes that are 
made. Mrs. Upton would welcome suggestions from you re articles for the 
annual report, not that she is running short of things to write about, but more 
for guidance in the compiling of future reports. 
June 14,1970 a day to remember by those who travelled to Beaverdell, 
where the Annual Picnic was held. Yes, it rained, but who cared. The good 
people of Beaverdell who have the curling rink, opened their doors, and we 
had hot coffee and tea and our lunches under the roof of their building. 
The Beaverdell Majorettes entertained us with a precision dr i l l , cute 
little gir ls, all dressed up and doing their very best, marching like guard-
smen. 
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Mrs. Upton and Mrs. Surtees are our delegates to the Art Council and 
wil l act jointly in this capacity. 
Mr. Cameron wil l give you a complete report on the activities of the 
Father Pandosy Committee, but I would like to say that the work they are 
doing is a real effort toward the preservation of our heritage, and is deser-
ving of our whole hearted support. 
Meeting June 8. A good discussion on the lack of liaision with our 
brothers the Indians took place, and Mr. Stan Duggan offered to talk to the 
Westbank and Vernon Bands. 
The Vernon people were found to be most co-operative. 
The Westbank people said they would co-operate, provided we 
dressed in old t ime costumes too. 
I would like to remind you that "Brents M i l l " wil l celebrate its 100th 
Birthday this year, and to those who have not seen the old Mi l l , this would be 
a good t ime to pay it a visit. 
October 7, 1970. Mr. Stan Duggan and Mr. Bill Spear are working on 
the subject of early cars and trucks that operated in this and adjacent areas, 
naturally we are looking forward to some earth shaking stories, good luck 
gentlemen. 
At this meeting a .letter from the City of Kelowna was read, giving the 
Father Pandosy Committee official authority to move the Christien Ranch 
House, from its site in the Ellison District to its new home at the Father 
Pandosy Mission. 
The O.H.S. Annual Picnic came under discussion, and as the Kelowna 
Branch is the host, we wish to do our best. 
It wi l l be held on June 13, 1971 at the Father Pandosy Mission. I can't 
tell you much about it, as plans could be altered, but, we wil l gather at the 
Riding Club House for lunch, (bring your own lunch), coffee and tea wil l be 
served. 
After lunch we wil l go to the F. P. M., where people wil l meet and 
smoke the pipe of peace, and generally relax. 
For those who can't relax there are many places for them to go, just 
ask any of the Kelowna people, they wi l l be glad to direct you. 
If any of you are lucky enough to own clothing of the turn of the cen-
tury, would you be so kind as to come to the picnic wearing it, this would 
surely add color to the event. 
A general meeting held in the Board Room, Kelowna Library Nov. 30, 
1970, was well attended. The guest speaker was Mr. Bradbeer of Penticton, 
whose subject was col lecting old bottles as a hobby. 
The display of old bottles that he brought with him, was fantastic, and 
even I, whose interest in this subject was skating on thin ice, suddenly saw a 
great potential. After the speaking period was over,, questions were asked , 
and thus ended a very interesting evening. 
With Mr. Cameron, I attended a meeting at Penticton where they 
nominated Mr. Sismey to f i l l the vacant position of Editor, and we endorse 
this nomination. 
Our Annual General Meeting held in St. Joseph's Hall on Apri l 6, 1971 
had an attendance of eighty one people sitting down to dinner. Last year we 
seated one hundred and thir ty. 
The previous years' executive were returned to office, and one more 
director in the person of Mr. Howard Carruthers bringing the total to (15) 
good men. Our speaker for the evening was Mr. Victor Wilson, who followed 
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the "A l l Red Line", both ways, to the meeting place at "Craigel lachie", 
where the last spike was driven. 
With Centennials coming at us at a fair rate, one is apt to say, what, 
another one? But after listening to Mr. Wilson's fantastic presentation of this 
struggle to bind a country into a great Dominion, I feel that the next one 
can't come too soon, and wait with eager anticipation, to have Mr. Wilson 
open the corridors of t ime, in a way that only he can do. 
I would like to take this opportunity to thank you once again Victor. 
I wish to thank my Executive and Directors for their tolerance and 
guidance. It has been a great pleasure for me to work with such dedicated 
ladies and gentlemen. 
Respectfully submitted 
J. L. Piddocke 
STATEMENT OF RECEIPTS AND EXPENDITURES 
FOR THE YEAR ENDING APRIL 15th, 1971 
RECEIPTS 
Memberships and sales: 
Armstrong 
Enderby 
Kelowna 
Penticton 
Vernon 
Oliver-Osoyoos 
Similkameen 
$ 146.53 
63.00 
943.13 
580.00 
1,436.31 
183.00 
97.28 
1
 $3,449.25 
(The above consists of Older 
Reports, $433.53; Memberships 1969 
(No. 33), $552.00; 1970 (No. 34), 
$2424.00; Prepaid 1971 (No. 35), 
$15.00; "Father Pat" , $24.72.) 
Postage received 
Bank Interest, Osoyoos Acct. 
Misc. profit 
EXPENDITURES 
Report Printing 
No. 34 
No. 6 
Operating Expense 
Printing — Forms, postcards, 
Hon. Pres. Cert. 
Treasurer's Honorarium 
Postage, telephone, etc. 
Freight on books 
Bank charges 
U.S. exchange loss 
Non-operating Expense 
Father Pandosy Mission grant 
Trail Plaques 
$2,169.96 
706.00 
101.62 
100.00 
131.05 
37.37 
8.13 
1.05 
400.00 
25.62 
33.16 
22.56 
.77 
$2,875.96 
379.22 
$3,505.74 
> 
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Essay Pr izes 
F a i r v i e w Lot reg i s t ra t i on 
Excess of expend i tu res over rece ip ts 
B A N K B A L A N C E S 
Tota l Funds on deposi t , 
A p r i l 30th, 1970 
Less expend i tu res over rece ip ts 
Bank of M o n t r e a l , 
Ve rnon 
Ke lowna 
Pent ic ton 
Ol iver -Osoyoos 
T H E M I N U T E S — 3 5 t h R E P O R T 
50.00 
39.26 
$2,270.18 
264.32 
$2,005.86 
$ 876.05 
320.93 
124.19 
684.69 
$2,005.86 
514.88 
3,770.06 
264.32 
John L. Shephard 
T r e a s u r e r 
STATEMENT OF REPORTS AS OF APRIL 15th, 1971 
Reports on Hand 
No. 6 Reprint 
No. 11 
No. 15 
No. 16 
No. 17 
No. 18 
No. 20 
No. 21 
No. 22 
No. 26 
No. 27 
No. 28 
No. 29 
No. 30 
No. 31 
No. 32 
No. 33 
No. 34 
REPORT SALE OF FATHER PAT BOOKS, VERNON, MAY 2nd, 1971 
Cash on hand Apri l 30,1970 $ 2.40 
Book sales (38) 78.76 
5 per cent tax collected .62 
Mailing charges collected .15 
Bank interest less charges 1.17 
TOTAL $83.10 
On deposit Royal Bank Penticton 83.10 
00.00 
443 
6 
51 
10 
70 
44 
92 
83 
75 
39 
114 
83 
92 
32 
194 
200 
59 
121 
No. 34 Repor ts sold 
A r m s t r o n g 32 
Enderby 20 
Ke lowna 275 
Pent ic ton 170 
Vernon 251 
Ol iver-Osoyoos 33 
S i m i l k a m e e n 27 
808 
John L. Shephard 
T reasu re r 
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Books on hand, Apri l 30, 1970 689 
On consignment _69 
758 
Book sales 38 
Books on hand 646 
Books on consignment _74 
758 
Pandosy Committee O.H.S. 
STATEMENT OF RECEIPTS AND DISBURSEMENTS 
FOR THE YEAR ENDED 
DECEMBER 31, 1970 
Balance of Cash on Hand and in Bank, January 1,1970 $ 984.63 
RECEIPTS: 
Okanagan Historical Society 
Province of British Columbia 
Father De Lester Council 
Donations and collections 
Sale of Brochures 
Interest on Savings Account 
DISBURSEMENTS: 
Christien House 
Insurance 
Light and Power 
Lumber, Supplies and repairs 
Meetings and Seminar travel 
Memberships 
Printing and stationery 
Telephone 
RECONCILIATION: 
Cash on hand and in Royal Bank 
Less OS cheque 
Savings Trust Account 
$ 400.00 
2,500.00 
500.00 
364.71 
117.50 
38.74 
$1,844.28 
$ 
$ 
50.00 
41.50 
140.89 
29.60 
10.15 
271.47 
.90 
666.45 
20.00 
646.45 
$3,920.95 
$2,388.79 
1,870.34 
1,532.16 
$2,516.79 
I have examined the books and accounts of the Pandosy Committee 
O.H.S. and have prepared the statement of Receipts and Disbursements. I 
have confirmed the bank accounts and find the financial records to be in 
good order. 
K.S. N. Shepherd, 
Certified General Accountant 
REPORT FOR THE YEAR ENDING DECEMBER 31, 1970 
The highlight of the year's activity was the moving of the Joe Christien 
house to the Mission. 
We had two regular meetings of the committee during the year and 
several where a few got together when something had to be decided in a 
hurry. 
In July some of the committee met the Premier and Mr. Wallace at the 
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Kelowna Court House and presented a brief asking for money from the B.C 
Cultural Fund to move and restore the Christien house. We did not get very 
much satisfaction at the t ime. However, Victor Wilson was able to get Mr. 
Wallace out to look at the Mission later on that day and he seemed quite 
impressed with what had been done there. Some t ime after this we received 
a cheque for $2,500.00. 
Later on I met Mr. Wallace in Kelowna and he told me the money was 
not from the Cultural Fund, as monies from that could not be spent for 
capital expenditure. He also stated that the society was expected to put up 
dollar for dollar with the government in donation of material or work, and 
when this grant was used up we could apply for more. 
To date, we have had more than the required donations to comply with 
the above. 
The actual moving of the house went very wel l , the roof had to be taken 
off and the top two logs, so as to be low enough to travel on the road. It now 
sits on a cement foundation, has the roof on again and all the windows in. We 
hope to have it in shape to open June 13 when the joint Historical picnic wil l 
be held there. 
At a meeting of the committee in December it was decided that it 
would not be practical to use the Christien house for caretakers' quarters, 
but we would t ry to furnish it as it would have been in the early days. If this 
was done the living room could be used as a meeting place for the OHS 
executive. Several other ideas are being looked into for caretakers' quar-
ters. 
We have now got a lease on the two acres where the building stands. 
Victor Wilson again staged the arr ival of Father Pandosy in the Valley 
with the help of the Penticton boys, this was very successful. We hope to 
have it again this year, also a demonstration of splitting shakes and squaring 
logs. 
Donations collected in the box at the Mission were $256.27, up over 
$50.00 from last year, and 3,925 people signed the guest book from Apri l 10 to 
November 17. We would like to acknowledge donations of $500.00 each from 
the Father de Lester Council of the Knights of Columbus in Rutland and the 
City of Kelowna. Also our thanks go to many more f i rms and individuals who 
have given us donations of material and work. 
It is impossible to mention all by name, but a special thank you should 
go to Leo Trudeau who has put in many hours helping in the restoration. 
If any of our neighbors or their friends have any articles of furniture, 
etc., that could be used to furnish the Christien house, we wil l be glad to have 
donations. 
Respectfully submitted, 
G. D. Camerson, co-chairman with Joe Marty 
BANQUET 
The Annual Banquet of the Okanagan Historical Society was held in 
the Royal Canadian Legion in Vernon commencing at 6:30 p.m. with ap-
proximately one hundred and fifty guests and members sat down to a 
delicious turkey dinner. 
Our President, Mr. Kenneth Ellison welcomed all present and noted 
how pleased he was at such an excellent turnout. 
Following the singing of O'Canada, grace was said by the Rev. E. S. 
Fleming. 
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Mayor Halina of Vernon was next introduced. He welcomed all 
visitors to Vernon. He next gave an outline of the progress that had been 
made. The part old-timers had played in the past, giving us our affluent 
society. They travelled across mountains establishing communities, that are 
now our cities. In their travels they had none of our present day con-
veniences, but carried on with energy and foresight, and today we see and 
enjoy the fruits of their labours. In closing he spoke of how happy he was that 
many of the real old-timers are still with us. 
Chief Alexis of the Okanagan Indian Band was introduced to the 
meeting. He spoke of how happy he was at being present at this gathering 
and in turn introduced the Band Council members. 
Head table guests were next introduced and are as follows: Mrs. J. 
Cameron, R. F. Gale, J. E. Jamieson, Chief Alexis, Mrs. V. Wilson, Mayor 
Halina, Mrs. K. Ellison, Dr. H. Campbell-Brown, Mrs. T. B. Upton, Mr. J. 
Cameron, Mr. H. Cochrane, Mrs. Halina, Mrs. Campbell-Brown, Mr. V. 
Wilson, Mrs. Alexis, Mrs. H. Cochrane. 
TOASTS 
Toast to Canada, Mr. K. Ell ison; Toast to British Columbia; Mr. H. 
Cochrane; Toast to the Indian People, Mr. V. Wilson; Toast to the Pioneers, 
Mrs. T. B. Upton. 
HONORARY LIFE MEMBERS 
The following members granted life membership were presented to 
the meeting: Mrs. T. B. Upton, Mr. Eric D. Sismey, Mr. Joseph E. Marty. 
GUEST SPEAKER 
Dr. H. Campbell-Brown, guest speaker, was next introduced by Mr. J. 
Cameron. Dr. Campbell-Brown traced in word picture the Indian way of life 
noting that they formed into bands. Some bands were fishermen, others 
were hunting people. He told of their leisure t ime working on artifacts. Each 
band elected Chiefs who were wise men, prided themselves in wisdom and 
oratory. Our speaker gave a further outline of the Indian culture which we 
are now fast losing and hoped the Historical Society would make every effort 
to preserve and record it for the future generations. 
ENTERTAINMENT 
A group of United Church ladies entertained throughout the evening 
by singing songs. 
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MEMBERSHIP LIST 
As of August 15th, 1971 
All addresses B.C. unless 
otherwisestated. 
(p) indicates prepaid. 
HONORARY PATRON 
Patten, Mrs. Sophie, Armstrong 
HONORARY LIFE MEMBERS 
Atkinson, R. N., 551 Conklin Ave., Pen-
ticton 
Bagnall, G. P., 3504 Barnard Ave., 
Vernon 
Bagnall, Mrs. G. P., 3504 Barnard Ave., 
Vernon 
Cameron, G. D., Box 86, Kelowna 
Cochrane, Harold, 2006 28th Cres., Vernon 
Cochrane, Mrs. H., 2006 28th Cres., 
Vernon 
Collett, H.C S., Okanagan Mission 
Dewdney, Mrs. W. R., 273 Scott Ave., 
Penticton 
Manery, S. R., Cawston 
Joseph E. Marty, 1866 Abbott St., 
Kelowna 
Ormsby, Dr. M., c-o UBC, Vancouver 8 
Porteous, H., Oliver 
Mrs. T. B. Upton, Box l ,OK Mission 
Witham, J. Donald, RR4, Kelowna 
MEMBERS 
Abel, Mrs. Doris, Box 13, Enderby 
Adam, E. L., 1104 Kelview St., Kelowna 
Adams, C J. , RR l , Enderby 
Adams, C R., Summerland 
Adams, Mrs. M., Lumby 
Adamson, James S., 539 47th Ave., S.W., 
Calgary, Atla. 
Advocatt, Mrs. A., Box 27, Keremeos 
Agur, Donald E., RR l , Summerland 
Aitken, M. N., No. 3, 2560 Windsor Rd., 
Victoria 1 
Aitkens, O. St. P., 423 Christleton Ave., 
Kelowna 
Akrigg, Mrs. P., 4633 W. 8th Ave., Van-
couver 8 
Alexander, Dr. Hugh, RR4, Vernon 
Alt ivein, Mr., 1541 Morrison St., Victoria 
Anderson, Alan, Box 275, Lumby 
Anderson, Rev. R. D., 839 Sutherland 
Ave., Kelowna 
Anderson, Dr. W. F., 2302 Abbott St., 
Kelowna 
Andrews, G. M., 769 E. 25th Ave., Van-
couver 10 
Apsey, J. E., Aspey Rd., RR4, Kelowna 
Argent, Arthur, Box 4, Okanagan Mission 
Argue, G. M., RR l , Oliver 
Armstrong, J. D., RR l , Enderby 
Armstrong, J. R., 4249 Burke St., S. 
Burnaby 
Arnold, G. N., RRl , Winfield 
Arnor, Mrs. Dorothy, RRl , Oliver 
Ashton, John, 482 Tennis St., Penticton 
Ashley, Mrs. H., Pioneer Village, RRl , 
Ganges 
Atkinson, F. E., RR l , Summerland 
Atkinson, Reg, 551 Conklin Ave., Pen-
ticton 
Atwood, Mrs. Hugh, Box 1727, Wil l iams 
Lake 
Audley, N. W., 1318 Ridgedale Ave., 
Penticton 
Bach, Paul, Box 36, Kelowna 
Bach, Mrs. Paul, 185 Rutland Rd., 
Rutland 
Bagnall, Geo. C , 9351 S. Pleasant Ave., 
Chicago, III. 60620 
Bailey, E. C , 207 Conklin Ave., Penticton 
Ba i rd , H. M., McK in ley Land ing, 
Kelowna 
Baird, Mrs. M. O., Westminster Apts., 
Penticton 
Baird, Mrs. Rose, Enderby 
Baker, Mrs. S., 909 Fairview Rd., Pen-
ticton 
Bakke, Mrs. B., 2109 Pandosy St., 
Kelowna 
Balfour, Mrs. R. J., Hall Rd., RR3, 
Kelowna 
Banner, Mrs. C F., 2103 32nd Ave., 
Vernon 
Barber, Raymond G., 1969 Knox Cresc, 
Kelowna 
Barber, Reg, RRl , Keremeos 
Barlee, Mrs. E. D., Collet Rd., Okanagan 
Mission 
Barnes, Mrs. D. J., Box 64, Keremeos 
Barnes, Mrs. J. W., No. 206, 2015 Haro St., 
Vancouver 5 
Bartholomew, H., RR4, Vernon 
Bates, Mrs. Percy, RR l , Osoyoos 
Baver, Mrs. Kay, 8 Lakeside Trailer 
Park, Penticton 
Bawtree, Mrs. C , RR2, Enderby 
Bearcroft, Mrs. E. S., 599 W. Eckhardt 
Ave., Penticton 
Beattie, Miss M. B., 373 Battle St., 
Kamloops 
Beaven, Mrs. N. C , RR2, Vernon 
Beckett, Mrs. A., 4404 P.V. Rd., Vernon 
Bedford, Jack, Sterling Place, Kelowna 
Beecroft, Mrs. Alan, R R l , Cawston 
Begg, David S., Sarsons Rd., RR4, 
Kelowna 
Bell, Mrs. F. G., 6015 Eagle Ridge, West 
Vancouver 
Bell, James, Sardis 
Belli-Bivar, Mrs. Ethel, Box 95, Salmon 
Arm 
Benncke, Jurgen, Box 545, Armstrong 
Bernau, H., Box 11, OK Centre 
Berner, Mrs. A., 3502 20th Ave., Vernon 
Berry, Alfred, RRl , Oliver 
Berry, Mrs. D. M., No. 7, 3502 19th St., 
Vernon 
Berry, E., 3150 School Ave., Vancouver 
Berry, Gilbert, RRl , Winfield 
Berryman, G. F., Todd Rd., RR l , Pen-
ticton 
Bil lard, Mrs. Vera, RR4, Vernon 
Bingham, L., Summerland 
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Bingley, Mrs. A., RR2, Vernon 
Bird, Peter F. P., Box 151, Kaleden 
Black, Dr. D. M., 3530 Lakeshore Rd., 
Kelowna 
Blackburn, Mrs. E., Enderby 
Blackburn, Norman, Fort Steele 
Blake, Vera, Armstrong 
Blurton, Eric, Box 25, Enderby 
Bolton, C E., Box 295, Kelowna 
Bone, Sonni, 302 Eckhardt Ave. W., 
Penticton 
Boone, Mrs. E., RR l , Oliver 
Boone, Dr. J. A., 2865 Alamein Ave., 
Vancouver 8 
Boucher, J. A., 11 East Broadway, 
Vancouver 10 
Bower, Miss G., 757 Lawrence Ave., 
Kelowna 
Bowes, Gerry, Keremeos 
Boyd, Malcolm, 512 Memorial Dr. N.W., 
Calgary, Alta. 
Boyer, C. M., 3366 Watt Rd., Kelowna 
Boyle, Mrs. Dorothy M., RR4, Kelowna 
Bradbeer, A., 678 Churchill Ave., Pen-
ticton 
Bradshaw, Mrs. E., 25 Wade Ave. E., 
Penticton 
Brennan, T. J., Apt. 502, 5502 Silverson, 
Montreal 266, P.Q. 
Bright, John, no address 
Bristow, Mrs. C. A., 3004 18th St., Vernon 
Broderick, Mrs. George, 1825 Fairford 
Dr., Penticton 
Brown, Mrs. John H., Robinson Rd., RR l , 
Summerland 
Brown, R. W., 1832 Maple St., Kelowna 
Browne-Clayton, R. D., Paret Rd., RR4, 
Kelowna 
Brummet, F. N., 1372 Bing Ave., Kelowna 
Bryan, H. G., Osoyoos 
Bubar, Chas., Mara 
Buckland, C. D., Buckland Rd., RR2, 
Kelowna 
Buckland, D. S., Box 83, OK Mission 
Buckland, L. H., Imperial Apts., Kelowna 
Bull, Capt. C. R., Okanagan Mission 
Bull, Frank, 169 Grandview St., Penticton 
Bull, Mary, Okanagan Mission 
Bulman, T. R., RR2, Vernon 
Burbridge, Mrs. J. , Raymer Rd., RR4, 
Kelowna 
Burgess, Mrs. Annie, 540 Papineau St., 
Penticton 
Burridge, Mrs. S. W., Box 394, Revelstoke 
Cadenhead, Ugenea, 8449 Sharp Ave., Sun 
Valley, Cal. 
Cail, Mrs. E., 2304 22nd St., Vernon 
Cail, Mrs. R., 2901 23rd St., Vernon 
Caley, H., 1006 Dennis Place, Richmond 
Cameron, Mrs. S., 2337 Richter St., 
Kelowna 
Cameron, Mrs. W. C , 2500 30th Ave., 
Vernon 
Campbell, Miss Murie l , 437 St. Paul St., 
Kamloops 
Cantell, L. E., Lakeshore Rd., RR4, 
Kelowna 
Carbert, F. E., Box 64, Enderby 
Carney, Dr. James, 3531 W. 33rd Rd., 
Vancouver 13 
Carney, T. J., Box 32, RR2, Kelowna 
Carter, A. C , 1940 Mayfair Dr., Victoria 
Carter, C. J. , Box 141, Vernon 
Carter, Geo. B., 117 BassettSt., Penticton 
Carruthers, W. R., 3162 Watt Rd., 
Kelowna 
Casorso, N. P., RR4, Kelowna 
Cawston, A. H., Keremeos 
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Clements, W. E., No. 102, 1575 West 16th 
St., Vancouver 9 
Clerke, Rob't. C , 1506 32nd Ave., Vernon 
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Cumming, Mrs. A., 1121 Johnson Rd., 
Penticton 
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Dell, Mrs. Lexye, Peachland 
DeMontreuil, Mrs., RR3, Kelowna 
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Farris, H. E., Farris Rd., OK Mission 
Faulner, W., Box-82, Enderby 
Fearnley, Mrs. A., Box 133, Westbank 
Fearnely, Mrs. M., Westbank 
Fedruk, George, 3405 21st St., Vernon 
Ferguson, Dr. Glen, 3111 32nd Ave., 
Vernon 
Ferguson, Mrs. M., Peachland 
Fernworn, Mrs. E., Gen. Del., E. 
Kelowna 
Field, J. A., Osoyoos 
Fi l lmore, D. C , 216 Poplar Point Rd., 
Kelowna 
Finnerty, Mrs., M., 855 Ross Ave., 
Penticton 
Fisher, Mrs. D. V., RR l , Summerland 
Fitzgerald, Mrs. G., RR3, Kelowna 
Fletcher, A. J. , DeHart Rd., RR4, 
Kelowna 
Foote, Reg, 361 Willow Ave., Kelowna 
Ford, Mrs. F. A., Stirling Arms R., RR l , 
Port Alberni 
Forrest, J. A., No. 1, 150 Keith Rd., 
Victoria 
Forster, G. M., Summerland 
Forsyth, Mrs. Nancy, Oliver 
Foster, R. W., 7289 Charlford Ave., South 
Burnaby 
Foster, W. R., 619 Trai l St., Kimberley 
Fraser, Mrs. W., OK Falls 
Fraser, D., Osoyoos 
Fraser, R. A., 722 Lawson Ave., Kelowna 
Freding, Miss Shirley, Sub. P.O. 13, 
Calgary, Alta. 
French, Mrs. W. F., RR l , Vernon 
Fulton, W. R., 2600 24th St., Vernon 
Gabriel, Louise, Green Mt. Rd., Penticton 
Gaddes, Mrs. D. B., Box 1732, Courtenay 
Gainer, Mrs. D., Enderby 
Gale, R. F., Box 24, Kaledon 
Gartrel l , W. F., 230 Abbott St., Penticton 
Garven, Pat, 3605 16th St., Vernon 
Gawne, D. H., RR l , Penticton 
Gawne, James Jr., Naramata 
Gawne, Mrs. J., 471 Winnipeg St., Pen-
ticton 
Gawne, J. E., Naramata 
Gawne, T. W., Naramata 
Gayton, Mrs. A. R., Box 197, Summerland 
Geen, P. A., RR5, Kelowna 
Gellatly, Mrs., Westbank 
Gellatly, Mrs. D., Westbank 
Gellatly, David B., Westbank 
Gellatly, Wm., Box 191, Westbank 
Gellatly, Mrs. W., Westbank 
Gibbard, L. A., 465 Ellis St., Penticton 
Gibbard, R. T., RR l , Penticton 
Gibbons, Robert , 334 Wi l low Ave. , 
Kelowna 
Gibson, Fred, 860 West 19th St., North 
Vancouver 
Gibson, Dr. John Jr., 112 W. Eckhardt 
Ave., Penticton 
Gilbert, Mrs. F., 820 Bernard Ave., 
Kelowna 
Gil l , Harry, 604 Cawston Ave., Kelowna 
Godwin, E. H., 4594 W. 15th Ave., Van-
couver 
Godwin, W. L., 380 Wade Ave. E., Pen-
ticton 
Goldie, J., Okanagan Centre 
Goldie, R. N. Galiano Island 
Goodman, Mrs. D., RR l , Osoyoos 
Gore, Mrs. F., 1403 Bankhead Cresc, 
Kelowna 
Gore, R. C , 480 Queensway, Kelowna 
Gorman, Harry, 3503 30th Ave., Vernon 
Graham, J. S., Oyama 
Graham, Mrs. R. T., Box 43, E. Kelowna 
Gray, A. W., Box 2075, Rutland 
Greenway, Mrs. Dorothy, Box 74, Sum-
merland 
Greenaway, E., 998 Manhattan Dr., 
Kelowna 
Greening, Mrs. B., RR4, Kelowna 
Greensill, A. H., Glenmore Rd., RR l , 
Kelowna 
Greer, Mrs. W., 5780 133A St., Surrey 
Gregory, Mrs. C , Armstrong 
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Greyell, C , 226 Windsor Ave., Penticton 
Gri f f in, B.C., 637 Burne Ave., Penticton 
Gurney, W. H., 2655 Lynburn Cresc, 
Nanaimo 
Hack, Mrs. F. W., R R l , Oliver 
Hadden, Ian, RR5, Kelowna 
Hall, Mrs. Esther, 4465 Pender St., 
Vancouver 
Hall, J . , Half Moon -"Bay (p) 
Hall, R. H., OK Mission 
Hall, R. O., Box 127, Kaleden 
Hallam, Mrs. C , Falkland 
Hamilton, W. D., RR4, Vernon 
Hanet, Fred, RR2, Kelowna (p) 
Harper, Mrs. W., 1140 N. " H " St., Tulare, 
Cal. 93274 
Harris, J. Allen, 2515 6th Ave. W., Van-
couver 
Harris, Canon T. E., 1031 Sperling Ave., 
Burnaby 2 
Harris, T. G., RR l , Penticton 
Hartman, John, RR5, Kelowna 
Harvey, Ralph, Penticton 
Harwood, Fred, 3102 41st Ave., Vernon 
Haskett, W. G., OK Mission 
Hassard, W. A., 3302 17th Ave., Vernon 
Hassen, Mat S., Box 10, Armstrong 
Hatfield, Francis, Oyama 
Hatfield, H. R., 687 Vancouver Ave., 
Penticton 
Hay, Mrs. Douglas, RRl , Lumby 
Hayes, Mrs. Harry, Armstrong 
Hayes, J. , 1781 Highland Dr., Kelowna 
Hayes, Mrs. J . , 1781 Highland Dr., 
Kelowna 
Hayward, Mrs. Joan, RRl , Ganges 
Hayward, Mrs. R. I., Box 1111, Vernon 
Hayward, Mrs. R. J., Box 1111, Vernon 
Henderson, Mrs. A. D., 573 Mansfield 
Ave., Ottawa 13, Ont. 
Herbert, G. D., 1684 Ethel St., Kelowna 
Herbert, Mrs. G., 1684 Ethel St., Kelowna 
Hereron, Miss Frances, 1831 Ethel St., 
Kelowna 
Heuckendorff, A. L., RR l , Summerland 
Hewart, Mrs. P. M., Box 22, Lumby 
Hewlett, R., 674 Cowan St., Kamloops 
Hiebert, A. J. , 2106 23rd Ave., Vernon 
Hi l l , James H., 81100 George St., Enderby 
Hoath, Mrs. S., Falkland 
Hobbs, Mrs. Harry, 5228 Neville St., South 
Burnaby 
Hobson, Dav id , Hobson Rd. , RR4, 
Kelowna 
Hodgson, Mrs. M., 2000 31st St., Vernon 
Holbrook, Mrs. Dawn, 11725 Meridian 
Ave. N., Seattle 
Holden, C , 210 Norton St., Penticton 
Holmes, Miss Joan, Box 6, OK Mission 
Hooper, Mrs. B. D., RR3, Salmon Arm 
Hope, Henry, Armstrong 
Hopkins, C , 3912 27th Ave., Vernon 
Hopkins, Mrs. J. L., RR2, Armstrong 
Hornsby, Mrs. V. H., RR2, Vernon 
Howes, E ld red , 1405 Pine C r e s c , 
Kamloops 
Hunter, E. B., Airport Rd., Vernon 
Hunter, Ivan A., Box 39, Oliver 
Hunter, J . , 3316 30th Ave., Vernon 
Hunter, Mrs. J. , 3316 30th Ave., Vernon 
Hunter J. A., Box 731, Oliver 
Hunter, Mrs. W. E., 363 Sexsmith R., 
Richmond 
Husband, C. W., RR2, Vernon 
Husband, Mrs. C. W., RR2, Vernon 
Imbeau, Mrs. Paul, Box 48, Enderby 
I rwin, Mrs. Mary, Smith Cr. Rd., RR l , 
Westbank 
Jackson, Miss A., Box 93, Naramata 
Jackson, O., RR3, Kelowna 
James, Mrs. K., 3671 Hillcrest, N. Van-
couver 
Jamieson, Jas. H., Box 130, Armstrong 
Jenner, T. R., 1504 46th Ave., Vernon 
Jones, George, Box 204, Enderby 
Jones, Mrs. W., Southbank 
Johns, Miss N. E., RR4, Kelowna 
Johns, Mrs. S., Fort St. John 
Johnson, A. R., RR l , Westbank 
Johnson, E. C , 490 Glenwood Ave., 
Kelowna 
Johnson, J. A., RR l , Kelowna 
Johnston, Mrs. L. T., Box 814, Drayton 
Valley, Alta. 
Johnston, Norma, 438 Cambie St., Van-
couver 
Jordon, Mrs. Mabel E., 1126 6th Ave., 
S.W., Calgary, Alta. 
Joyce, R., R R l , Oliver 
Jurome, W. B., Inland Realty Ltd., RR5, 
Kelowna 
Kabel la, S., Lakeshore Rd., RR4, 
Kelowna (p) 
Karagianis, Ron, No. 11, 4706 20th St., 
Vernon 
Kass, J . , 2720 E. 48th St., Vancouver 
Kayes, Mrs. M., Greenwood 
Keating, H. K., Lakeshore Rd., RR4, 
Kelowna 
Kennedy, Mrs. F. V., RR l , Tappen 
Kenney, Mrs. A., 770 S. Slocan St., 
Vancouver 6 
Kidd, Rev. Donald W., Box 14, Hobson 
Rd., RR4, Kelowna (p) 
Kidston, J. R., 3900 P.V. Rd., Vernon 
Kidston, Mrs. J. R., 3900 P.V. Rd., Vernon 
Kidston, James B., RR2, Vernon 
Kil l ick, Harry, Summerland 
Kill ins, Mrs. Jack, 775 MacKenzie Ave., 
N. Kamloops 
Kinloch, Col. D. F. B., RR2, Vernon 
Kinnard, Mrs. K. W., 2002 32nd Ave., 
Vernon 
Kooihuizen, Mrs. A., 2247 Pandosy St., 
Kelowna 
Knowles, C. W., 2641 Abbott St., Kelowna 
Knox, Mrs. R. D., 266 Barnard Ave., 
Kelowna 
Kreller, B., Box 35, Oliver 
LaGrue, C. J . , Lakeshore Rd., RR4, 
Kelowna 
Laidlaw, J. B., 297 Cambie St., Penticton 
Laidlaw, Mrs. R. N., R R l , Summerland 
Laird, Brian, S. Conlon Dr., Los Angeles, 
Cal. 
Lambert, Jack, RR l , Cawston 
Lamont, Mrs. J. , RR4, Kelowna 
Lander, F., OK Falls 
Lane, J. D., RR4, Kelowna 
Langridge, J. T., 1051 Fairview Rd., 
Penticton 
Langstaff, Mrs. Wm., 2401 36th Ave., 
Vernon 
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Lantz, L. A., 3403 Mara St., Vernon 
Large, Mrs. A. No. G3, 3600 30th Ave., 
Vernon 
Large, Philip, 1859 Chandler St., Kelowna 
Laurence, Mrs . Barbara , Box 243, 
Keremeos 
Law, Ear l , Box 246, Keremeos 
Leckie, D. R., Vimy Ave., Kelowna 
LeDuc, Mrs. Catherine, Box 454, Arm-
strong 
Lee, Howe Y., 5020 Venables St., Burnaby 
Legg, Mrs. P. G., Box 751 Vernon 
Lennie, Mrs. R. D., OK Mission 
LeQuesne, Mrs. C , 2914 Leigh Rd., 
Victoria 
Leslie, Mrs. Mary, Box 54, Hedley 
Letts, Ray, 370 Woodruff Ave., Penticton 
Lewis, Mrs. G., Box 631, Vernon 
Lidstone, Mrs. C , Box 253, Enderby 
Lincoln, Mrs. M., RR4, Vernon 
Lindsay, Mrs. B., Osoyoos 
Lindsay, W. G., Penticton 
Litt le, Mrs. C. W., 3305 25th St., Vernon 
Litt lejohn, Mrs. W. R., RR l , Naramata 
Logan, Harry, Box 13, Princeton 
Logan, Mrs. H. M., 1002 Government St., 
Penticton 
Long, Mrs. R., Osoyoos 
Loomer, Ian, RR2, Armstrong 
Lowes, Mrs., Grindrod 
Lucke, W. D., Box 525, Kelowna 
McAmmond, J. , Enderby 
McAstocker , D., 305 York ton Ave. , 
Penticton 
McAusland, W., 1879 Glenwood Dr., 
Kamloops 
McCartney, Jack, Deep Creek Rd., 
Salmon Arm 
McCormick, Mrs. F. C , 35 Leafy Ave., 
Toronto 13 
Macorquodale, Mrs. D. F., 456 Woodlea 
Ave., Montreal 304, Quebec 
McCulloch, Mrs. E., 1939 Abbott St., 
Kelowna 
McCulloch, F. G., 1382 St. Paul St., 
Kelowna 
McCulloch, Mrs. Vera, 1500 39th Ave., 
Vernon 
MacDonald, A. D., 118 Walden Cresc, 
Penticton 
McDonald, Frank, 168 Naramata Rd., 
Penticton 
McDougall, Mrs. A. M., 1936 Knox Cresc, 
Kelowna 
McDougall, D., 341 Glenwood, Kelowna 
McDougall, Mrs. H., 1435 Ethel St., 
Kelowna 
McDougall, R. J . , 1407 W. 59th Ave., 
Vancouver 14 
McDuff, Mrs. T. W., 1040 Harvey Ave., 
Kelowna 
McFarland, D. E., 727 Winnipeg St., 
Penticton 
McGie, Ross, RR2, Armstrong (p) 
McGlashing, G. W., Keremeos 
McGuire, Major M. V., RR2, Vernon 
McHal lam, Robert V.,588 Terminal Ave., 
Nanaimo 
Maclnnis, D. W., McLeod Lake 
McKee, R., Lakeshore Rd. , RR4, 
Kelowna 
McKenzie, Alan, Garnet Valley Rd., RR l , 
Summerland 
MacKenzie, D. O., 2652 Wesley Place, 
Victoria 
Mackenzie, R. W., No. 302, 894 Weyburn 
St., Penticton 
Mackenzie, Mrs. R. W., No. 302, 894 
Weyburn St., Penticton 
MacKerrel, Miss J . , 804 Stanley St., Box 
317, Enderby 
MacLean, R. P.,2318 AbbottSt., Kelowna 
McLennan, Mrs. E. M., Box 158, Oliver 
McLeod, Mrs. C , RR2, Armstrong 
MacLeod, E. L., 3805 27th Ave., Vernon 
MacLeod, W. D., RRl , Osoyoos 
McMecham, A., RR l , Summerland 
MacNaughton, Carleton, RR2, Oliver 
MacNeil l , H. C , Peachland 
McPherson, F. P., 736 Lakeshore Dr., 
Penticton 
McQuil l in, S. A., RR4, Kelowna 
Maki , Mrs. E. J . , Winfield 
Malpass, T., Box 321, Enderby 
Manery, S. L., R R l , Keremeos 
Manning, Miss Ruth, Summerland 
Mantle, George, RR l , Ruskin 
Marriage, R. F., 424 Park Ave., Kelowna 
Marshall, F. L., 1361 Mountain Ave., 
Kelowna 
Marshall, Harold, OK Centre Rd., Win-
field 
Martens, J . , 13718 71st Ave., Surrey 
Mart in, Mrs. Ray W., No. 311, 445 
Buckland Ave., Kelowna 
Mart in, Ross J. , RR4, Kelowna 
Mart in, Russel L., Lakeshore Rd., RR4, 
Kelowna 
Marty, Joseph E., 1866 Abbott St., 
Kelowna 
Maslin, Mrs. G., 3543 Marine Ave., Powell 
River 
Mattock, W., 152 Westminster Place, 
Penticton 
Maynard, Miss Enid, R R l , Summerland 
Meldrum, Mrs. Ida, Keremeos 
Mell ing, Mrs. B., Eagle Bay 
Mell ish, Fred, Wil l iams Lake 
Mellish, Mi l ton, RR3, Armstrong 
Menzies, H. D., 408 17th Ave., Vancouver 
Menzies, Mrs. M., 815 W. 63rd Ave., 
Vancouver 14 
Merkley, Mrs. T., Burnaby 
Middleton, Wm., 1905 32nd Ave., Vernon 
Middleton, W. D., Winfield 
Midgley, T. N., Naramata Rd., RR l , 
Penticton 
Mil ler, Rev. Alv in E., 582 Minto St., 
Winnipeg 10, Man. 
Mitchel l , J . , Oliver 
Moir, Dr. J. B., Uplands Dr., RR4, 
Kelowna 
Moll , H. M., 1037 127th St., Surrey 
Molyneux, W. E., Naramata 
Monford, Mrs. G., 490 Donhauser Rd., 
Rutland 
Moore, E., 501 Municipal Ave., Penticton 
Morgan, Mrs. Anita, RRl , Summerland 
Morgan, Mrs. B., OK Mission 
Morgan, F. J . , 333 Eckhardt Ave. W., 
Penticton 
Morrice, Mrs. J., No. 204, 3600 30th Ave., 
Vernon 
Morr is, Mrs. R. J. , 3305 34th St., Vernon 
Morrison, J. G., 3307 32nd St., Vernon 
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Morrow, Judge C. W., Vernon 
Mort imer, F. H., Jennens Rd., RR l , 
Westbank 
Morton, J. V., 1774 Highland Drive N., 
Kelowna 
Moubray, P. R., RRl , Kelowna 
Munn, Dr. W. H. B., RR l , Summerland 
Munro, Finlay, 1701 Fairford Drive, 
Penticton 
Munro, Mrs. K. K., No. 208, 445 Buckland 
Ave., Kelowna 
Murre l l , Harry, Box 236, Rutland 
Murton, Mrs., Vernon 
Muzzillo, Mrs. Dorothy, 102 Craig St., 
Penticton 
Myers, Mrs. J. H., 175 Orchard Ave., 
Penticton 
Naylor, E. E. No. 202, 999 Heywood Way, 
Victoria 
Neave, Mrs. M. C , Box 224, RR2, 
Kelowna 
Needham, L., No. 147, 1133 Pipeline Rd., 
Port Coquitlam 
Neid, J. J., Box 2, East Kelowna 
Neid, L. A., 520 Cawston, Kelowna 
Neil, R. R., RR4, Vernon 
Nelson, R. P., 2601 26th St., Vernon 
Netherton, Dr. F. J. , 194 Edna Ave., 
Penticton 
Newton, Mrs. L. V., 120 Cambie St., 
Penticton 
Niblock, Mrs. J. T., 436 Cariboo St., 
Penticton 
Nivens, Arthur, 3502 31st St., Vernon 
Norris, A. H., 3430 Patsy Rd., Kelowna 
Noyes, Mrs. J. A., Box 87, Naramata 
Nuttall, Mrs. C. A., Naramata 
O'Neal, Mrs. Helen G., 2211 24th Ave., San 
Francisco, Cal. 94116 
Ordyness, Mrs. Fred, Lavington 
Orr, Mrs. Donald, RRl , Summerland 
Osborn, C. D., Coldstream Ranch, 
Coldstream 
Painter, A. F., OK Mission 
Parkinson, R. F., 108 Imperial Apts., 
Kelowna 
Parsons, Mrs. Alberta, Keremeos 
Parsons, M. J., RR4, Vernon 
Paterson, H. M., Wild Rose Bay Resort, 
Eagle Bay 
Patey, Mrs. Wi l l iam, 1132 Connaught Dr., 
Vancouver 9 
Patrik, Mrs. George, RR2, Enderby 
Patten, Mrs. C. J . , Armstrong 
Patterson, James, Vista Manor, Kelowna 
Paulson, Edward, Keremeos 
Payne, Mrs. F. H., Box 384, Enderby 
Paynter, E. C , Westbank 
Peake, Mrs. W. S., RR2, Kamloops 
Pearse, Mrs. E. J., Vancouver 8 
Pells, F. J . , 1467 Aspen Court, Kelowna 
Pendleton, Mrs. E., 119 N.E. 133rd Rd., 
Seattle, Wash. 
Pennington, Mrs. G., Box 205, Sum-
merland 
Perron, Mrs. G. M., 629 Birch Ave., 
Kelowna 
Perry, Miss Flora, 933 Harvey Ave., 
Kelowna 
Petch, Mrs. Louella C , No. 2, 1291 Ber-
nard Ave., Kelowna 
Peterman, A. N., RR2, Oliver 
Pettman, H. A., RR4, Kelowna 
Phillips, Ivan E., Box 773, Summerland 
Phillips, W. M., 2602 24th Ave., Vernon 
Philpott, Gordon, 1211 Ethel St., Kelowna 
Pickering, Roy, 223 Victoria Dr., Pen-
ticton 
Piddocke, J. L., Old Vernon Rd., RR2, 
Kelowna 
Pobuban, G., Crawfo rd Rd. , RR4, 
Kelowna 
Rollick, B. A., Cherryvil le, RR l , Lumby 
Posthuma, E., 2936 W. 22nd Ave., Van-
couver 
Postill, Miss Edith A., 1504 Glenmore 
House, 2127 90th Ave. S.W., Calgary 
14, Alta. 
Pow, Mrs. H., Box 227, Lumby 
Powell, Mrs. W. B., Summerland 
Powley, H. M., 1905 Carruthers St., 
Kelowna 
Powley, W. R., 1905 Carruthers St., 
Kelowna 
Price, H. A., 1907 West 61st Ave., Van-
couver 14 
Price, Leonard S., RR3, Armstrong 
Price, Stanley, Kal Apts., Vernon 
Price, Mrs. S. D., RR3, Kelowna 
Price Ted, 2804 35th St., Vernon 
Priestman, Gordon S., Box 876, Salmon 
Arm 
Pringle, Ralph, Box 374, Enderby 
Pritchard, Mrs. H. W., Barnhartvale, 
RR2, Kamloops 
Proctor, D., RR2, Lumby 
Prosser, E., 14 Broad Park Rd., Per-
verell, Plymouth, Devon, Eng. 
Pryce, F. J . , 496 Orchard Ave., Penticton 
Quesnel, A., RR2, Vernon 
Quesnel, Ear l , RR4, Vernon 
Quesnel, O. J . , 1379 Grove Place, Delta 
Quigley, W., 725 Quigley Rd., Kelowna 
Raincock, Jack, R R l , Summerland 
Ramsey, Mrs. B. H., RR2, Armstrong 
Ramsey, Mrs. H.M. Apt. 436, 255 High St., 
Eugene, Ore. 
Randall, R., 9560 5th St., Sidney 
Rayner, C. T., Naramata 
Reader, Mrs. R., RR3, Vernon 
Reid, Mrs. Alv in, Wallace Hill Rd., RR3, 
Kelowna 
Reid, Miss E., 614 Mar t in St., Penticton 
Reid, G. R., Byrnes Rd., RR3, Kelowna 
Reid, Michael, Box 11, OK Mission 
Reinard, Mrs. A., 1951 Cardinal Dr., 
Kamloops 
Reinell, Mrs. R., Box 518, Enderby 
Reith, Miss H. W., 424 Winnipeg St., 
Penticton 
Renwick, H., no address 
Richards, Mrs. A. E., 4406 Airport Rd., 
Vernon 
Richardson, Mrs. Helen, Box 97, OK Falls 
Richter, F. X., 9775 West Saanich Rd., 
Sidney 
Richter, J. , 366 Brunswick St., Penticton 
Riley, L., 7826 Fraser St., Vancouver 15, 
B.C. 
Ritch, J. A., 962 Laurier Ave., Kelowna 
Ritchie, Mrs. R. B., 1606 Richter St., 
Kelowna 
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Ritchings, Mrs. G., 220239th Ave., Vernon 
Rivett, Cecil, 2308 33rd St., Vernon 
Roadhouse, W. T. L., 3142 Watt Rd., 
Kelowna 
Robertson, Edward, RRl , Winfield 
Robey, Al lan, 88 E l Sereno Court, San 
Francisco, Cal. 
Robey, Ronald, 88 El Sereno Court, San 
Francisco, Cal. 
Rorke, H. O., 624 Young St., Penticton 
Rose, Mrs. J. V., 421 McGil l Rd., 
Kamloops 
Ross, Dr. D. A., 940 Foul Bay Rd., Vic-
toria 
Ross, Mrs. D. H., 2103 25th Ave., Vernon 
Ross, J. A., Box 64, Vernon 
Rowland, G., 567 Vancouver Ave., Pen-
ticton 
Rowland, Mrs. G., 567 Vancouver Ave., 
Penticton 
Ruhmann, Wm., 371 S. Irving St., 
Coquille, Ore. 97423 
Rusman, Albert, 1403 21st St., Vernon 
Rutherford, R. G., 1816 Bowes St., 
Kelowna 
Rutherford, Mrs. R. G., 1861 Bowes St., 
Kelowna 
Ryan, Mrs. Isobel, Old Chelsea P.O., 
Quebec 
Sanson, A. J., Box 282, Sicamous 
Saunders, D. E., 4008 20th St., Vernon 
Saunders, Reg, Mabel Lake Rd., RR2, 
Lumby 
Sawadsky, Miss Joanne, c-o J. Leduc, 
McLeod Rd., Armstrong 
Schaefer, A l , 819 Saucier Ave., Kelowna 
Scheibner, E. C , W. 212 31st Ave., 
Spokane, Wash. 
Schmidt, H., Union Rd., Kelowna 
Schuyler, H. L., 7046-39th N.E., Seattle, 
Wash. 98115 
Schwartz, Mrs. J. , Box 233, Lumby 
Scutt, Al lan, RR4, Kelowna 
Seath, Miss Irene, OK Centre. 
Seath, Mrs. R., 1934 McDougall St., 
Kelowna 
Seon, G.E., Hornby Is., B.C. 
Seon, Mrs. G. E., Hornby Is. 
Seed, Mrs. R. Francis, Box 222, Sicamous 
Serra, Johnny, Box 272, Armstrong 
Serwa, Cliff, 1539 Moody Rd., Kelowna 
Seymour, S. P., RR2, Vernon 
Sexsmith, Mrs. D., 880 Manhattan Drive, 
Kelowna (p) 
Sharpe, Mrs. T. A., Restholme, Vernon 
Shatford, S. A., 993 Borden Ave., Kelowna 
Shaw, John D., West Bench, RR2, Pen-
ticton 
Shephard, John L., 1903 32nd Ave., 
Vernon 
Sherling, Harry, Oroville, Wash. 
Sherlock, E. T., OK Mission 
Shore, Mrs. Lyla, 1423 100th Ave., Dawson 
Creek 
Sidney, Gordon, Armstrong 
Sigalet, Mrs. W. A., 3701 36th St., Vernon 
Simard, Mrs. W., RR2, Enderby 
Simard, F. J . , 593 Berry St., Coquitlam 
Simpson, A. P., 2901 17th St., Vernon 
Simpson, Miss N. R., 440 Morning Canyon 
Rd., Corona de Mar, Cal. 
Simpson, N. V., RR l , Oliver 
Simpson, Mrs. S. M., 2496 Abbott St., 
Kelowna 
Sismey, Eric D., RRl , Naramata 
Sismey, Mrs. Mollie, Penticton 
Smallman, Mrs. M., 2974 W. 15th, Van-
couver 
Smith, Mrs. A. E., no address 
Smith, Mrs. A. J., No. 306, 1764 Oak Bay 
Rd., Victoria 
Smith, Mrs. C. L., Wentworth Rd., RR2, 
Courtenay 
Smith, Mrs. Eve, Armstrong 
Solly, I. H., c-o Bank of Montreal, 
Equimalt 
Sparrow, E. A., Box 661, Enderby 
Spear, W i l l i a m , 825 Bernard Ave. , 
Kelowna 
Spinks, R. L. W., Box 10, Westside Rd., 
RR2, Vernon 
Stafford, E., RR3, Salmon Arm 
Stafford, Mrs. H., R R l , Westbank 
Stanton, James B., 190 Rupert Ave., Win-
nipeg 2, Man. 
Steart, C. E., RR3, Kelowna 
Steele, D., 995 Nassau Cresc, Kelowna 
Steeves, Mrs. C. N., 1996 St. Andrews Dr., 
Kelowna 
Stephens, C. E., Box 790, Oliver 
Stephenson, Albert, RR3, Salmon Arm 
Steuart, F. M., Summerland 
Stevenson, C. D., Wil l iams Lake 
Stickland, Mrs. E. C , Box 429, Enderby 
Stocks, Mrs. A. M. B., 282 Conklin Ave., 
Penticton 
Stubbs, A. H., Box 27, OK Mission 
Stubbs, R. A., 2802 24th St., Vernon 
Stubbs, R. D., Box 27, OK Mission 
Sugars, R. J. , Box 281, Westbank 
Suggitt, L. G., 634 Latimer St., Penticton 
Sutherland, J. , Box 426, Enderby 
Swales, J. G., Box 42, Kaleden 
Swanson, D., Armstrong 
Sylvester, Gerald, Coquitlam 
Tait, Mrs. Doreen, RRl , Summerland 
Tait, E., Summerland 
Taylor, Dr. M. C , RR6, Victoria 
Thibault, Mrs. C , Glenmore Rd., RR l , 
Winfield 
Thorn, Mrs. W. A., 2800 26th St., Vernon 
Thomson, D., Apt. 1, 2107 41st Ave., 
Vernon 
Thomson, J. S., Lakeshore Rd., RR4, 
Kelowna 
Thorburn, H. J. , RR3, Vernon 
Thorneloe, F., East Kelowna 
Tickell, C , 570 Wade Ave., Penticton 
Topham, P., Box 12, Peachland 
Trenwith, Mrs. P. M., 933 Bernard Ave., 
Kelowna 
Tripps, Mrs. L. E., 2905 26th St., Vernon 
Trudeau, Leo, RR4, Kelowna 
Truswel l ,Mrs. H. A., Box 272, OK Mission 
Tucker, Mrs. D., Armstrong 
Tucker, Mrs. E., RR2, Enderby 
Turley, Frank, 89 St. Paul St., Kelowna 
Turnbull , Mrs. A. D., 3614 Cadboro Bay 
Rd., Victoria 
Turner, R. G., Box 15, Hedley 
Tutt, C. H., Box 186, Trai l 
Tutt, Mrs. Duncan, R R l , Kelowna 
Tyacki, Mrs. G., 3801 32nd St., Vernon 
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Van Ackeren, H. J. , 1261 Lawson Ave., 
Kelowna 
Vansanton, Harry, Cultus Lake Store, 
Cultus Lake 
Vicars, D. 0., 167 Vicars Rd., Kamloops 
Wagstaf f , Cra ig , 1755 Haug Ave. , 
Kelowna 
Wakley, S. M., 3494 St. George's Ave., N. 
Vancouver 
Walker, W. E., 424 Orchard Ave., Pen-
ticton 
Walker, W. J. D., 2203 Kinross Ave., 
Victoria 
Walters, Mrs. Ray, Keremeos 
Wamboldt, Mrs. Beryl, 3811 Kamloops 
Rd., Vernon 
Warburton, Mrs. C , Lakeshore Rd., RR4, 
Kelowna 
Ward, H., RR3, Kelowna 
Ward, Peter, Armstrong 
Warren, Mrs. A. M., 854 Main St., Pen-
ticton 
Waterman, Fredric, C. E., RR l , West-
bank 
Watkins, Donald, 8 Malcolm Cresc, Red 
Deer, Alta. 
Watson, Mrs. C , Box 357, Lumby 
Watson, Frank, RRl , Vernon 
Watson, Harry, Lavington 
Weatheril l, Miss A. G., 2000 37th Ave., 
Vernon 
Weatheril l, H. P., 1660 49th Ave., Van-
couver 13 
Webb, Mrs. R. J. Harrowsby, In-
vergowrie, Dundee, Scotland 
Webber, B., R R l , Oyama 
Webber, Mrs. B., R R l , Oyama 
Webber, Mrs. C. M., No. 56,1480 Equimalt 
Ave., W. Vancouver 
Webster, Mrs. A., 402 Orchard Ave., 
Penticton 
Weddell, Mrs. A. D., RR4, Kelowna 
Weddell, Mrs. Mary, Box 120, Rutland 
Weeks, C. B., Gen. Del., Kelowna 
Weeks, G. A., Box 637, Revelstoke 
Welch, Mrs. H. G., R R l , Enderby 
Welch, Miss P. M., 1426 E. 27th Ave., 
Vancouver 12 
Wetherton, Dr. F. J.,. 194 Edna Ave., 
Penticton 
Whill is, R. G., 420 Glenwood Ave., 
Kelowna 
Whinton, Charles, Peachland 
Whipple, David, Box 986, Creston 
Whipple, Floyd, Oyama 
Whitaker, Mrs. H. C , RR l , Summerland 
White, A. L., Box 258, Oliver 
White, Ronald, 291 McGil l Rd., Kamloops 
(P) 
White, Dr. W. H., 702 Winnipeg St., 
Penticton 
White, Mrs. W. R., Box 506, Enderby 
Whitehead, W. J . , Box 293, Rutland 
Whitham, J. Gordon, No. 108, 28 
Mapleshire Cresc, Calgary, Alta. 
Whyte, B. M., RR4, Vernon 
Whyte, F. T., St. Lambert, P.Q. 
Whyte, Mrs. S. G., 1235 Ottaburn Rd., W. 
Vancouver 
Wick, Mrs. M., RR2, Vernon 
Willett, A. F., Paget Rd., RR4, Kelowna 
Wil l iams, Mrs. S., 64 W. Bench, Penticton 
Wilmot, Mrs. A., Hobson Rd., Kelowna 
Willson, Mrs. George, Box 691, Osoyoos 
Wilson, Earle B., Box 658, Summerland 
Wilson, Mrs. G. H., 4153 W. 12th Van-
couver 
Wilson, Jack, Tappen 
Wilson, J . , 3102 32nd St., Vernon 
Wilson, J. V. H., Naramata 
Winkles, W. H., RR2, Armstrong 
Winters, Mrs. Jean, Valley View Rd., 
Penticton 
Wisenden, Jack, Box 87, Cawston 
Woodd, H. S., 2914 W. 29th Ave., Van-
couver 
Woods, J. J . , 703 Ardmore Dr., Sidney 
Woolliams, Mrs. G. E., Box 937, Sum-
merland 
Worth, Mrs. Grace, 4921 Mara St., Vernon 
Worth, H., Nanoose Bay 
Worth, Mrs. Pearl, RR3, Vernon 
Worth, Miss S., 3671 Hillcrest, North 
Vancouver 
Worth, Mrs. V. H., RR3, Vernon 
Wostradowski, Mrs. A. M., Box 154, 
Rutland 
Wrest, Norman, Box 678, Summerland 
Zoellner, Mrs. W. J. , 301 2nd St., Nelson 
Schools, Universities, Libraries, etc. 
B.C. Provincial Archives, Victoria 
B.C. Provincial Museum, Victoria 
CKOK Radio, Okanagan Radio Ltd., 
Penticton 
Dora Hood's Book Room Ltd., 34 Ross St., 
Toronto 2B, Ont. 
Fi l lmore 8. Co., 1470 Water St., Kelowna 
Glenbow-Alberta Institute, 902 11th Ave. 
S.W., Calgary 3, Alta. 
Grundy's & Bernies' Guide Books, 3782 W. 
2nd Ave., Vancouver 8 
Hartley & Arajs Archt., 1460 Pandosy St., 
Kelowna 
In te r io r Lumber Manufac tu res 
Association, 44 Padmore St. W., 
Penticton 
Imperial Order of Daughters of the 
Empire, Diamond Jubilee Chapter, 
Penticton 
Kamloops Museum Assoc ia t ion, 203 
Seymour St., Kamloops 
Montana His tor ica l Society, Helena, 
Mont. 59601 
National Historic Sites Service, Dept. of 
Indian A f fa i r s and Nor thern 
Development, 400 Laurier Ave. W., 
Ottawa 4, Ont. 
Okanagan Historical Society, Penticton 
Branch, Penticton 
Osoyoos Museum Society, Osoyoos 
Penticton Herald, Penticton 
Vancouver City Archives, 452 W. 12th 
Ave., Vancouver 
Spal lumcheen, Corporat ion of, A r m -
strong 
Vernon Board of Museum and Archives, 
Vernon 
Wisconsin State Historical Society, 816 
State St., Madison, Wise 53706 
Calgary Public Library, 616 MacLeod 
Trai l S.E., Calgary 21, Alta. 
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Canada National Library, Public Ar-
chives of Canada, Ottawa 
Canada Parliamentary Library, Ottawa 
The Newberry Library, 60 West Walton 
St., Chicago, II I . 60610 
Okanagan Regional Library, Kelowna 
Portland Library Association, 801 S.W. 
10th Ave., Portland, Ore. 97205 
Pr ince George Publ ic L i b r a r y , 425 
Bruswick St., Prince George 
Seattle Public Library, 4th & Madison, 
Seattle, Wash. 98104 
Spokane Public Library, W. 906 Main 
Ave., Spokane, Wash. 99201 
Tacoma Public Library, 1102 S. Tacoma 
Ave., Tacoma, Wash. 98404 
TorontoMetro Central L ibrary, College 8. 
St. George St., Toronto 2B, Ont. 
Toronto Public Library, 162 Queen's Quay 
E., Toronto 220, Ont. 
Library of Congress, Washington 25, D.C. 
Vancouver Public Library Board, 750 
Burrard St., Vancouver 1 
Vancouver Island Regional L ibrary, 10 
Strickland St., Nanaimo 
UBC Library, Vancouver 8 
Gonzaga University, Spokane, Wash. 
Harvard University Library, Cambridge, 
Mass. 02138 
Indiana University Library, 100 E. 17th 
St., Bloomington, Ind. 47401 
University of Notre Dam, Nelson 
Okanagan Regional College, 1638 Pan-
dosy St., Kelowna 
Queen's University, Douglas Library, 
Kingston, Ont. 
Simon Fraser University, Burnaby 
University of Toronto L ibrary, Toronto 5, 
Ont. 
Washington State University Library, 
Pullman, Wash. 99163 
Eastern Washington State College, 
Cheney, Wash. 99004 
University of Windsor, Windsor, Ont. 
Yale University Library, Box 1603A, Yale 
Station, New Haven, Conn. 06520 
York University Library, 4700 Keele St., 
Downsview, Toronto, Ont. 
Westminster Abbey Library, Seminary of 
Christ the King, Mission City 
Centennial School, 570 Porier St., New 
Westminster 
School Distr ict No. 16, Keremeos 
North Island Secondary School, Box 100, 
Port McNeill 
Carmi Avenue School, Penticton 
McNicoll Park School, Penticton 
Nkwala School L ibrary, Penticton 
O'Connell School Library, Penticton 
Pent icton Secondary School, 158 
Eckhardt Ave. E., Penticton 
St. George's School, 3954 W. 29th Ave., 
Vancouver 
School District No. 89 (Shuswap), Salmon 
Arm 
School Distr ict No. 77 (Summerland), 
P.O. Box 217, Summerland 
Summerland Secondary School, Sum-
merland 
Beairsto Elementary School, 3302 27th St., 
Vernon 
Clarence Fulton Jr. Secondary School, 
Poison Park, Vernon 
W. L. Seaton Jr. Secondary School, 
MacDonald Park, Vernon 
Vernon Sr. Secondary School, 2303 18th 
St., Vernon 
Lumby Elementary School, Lumby 
SECONDARY SCHOOL LIBRARY 
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